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CHAPTER I. 



rpiIE t'n-o brothers left London for Paris on the 17th 
of August, tailing Havre in their way. Here a 
prospect eeemed to open of starting Peter in a safe 
enterprise, as "Washington thought, and the following 
letter to William, the last I have found addressed to 
that brother, will show with what ready zeal he em- 
barked in it. I do not hesitate to give this letter, be- 
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esuiee it serves to illustrate one of the most beautiful 
traits in his character— hia fidelity to t!ie fraternal re- 
lation. " Brotherhood," is his language to me, in a 
letter many years later, " is a holy alliance made by 
God and imprinted in our hearts, and we should 
adhere to it -with religious faith. The more kindly 
and scrupulously we observe its dictates, tlie happier 
for us." His whole life was an exemplification of this 
sentiment. 

I ought to have mentioned before, that Peter and 
he had occupied the same lodgings in London for about 
a year, during which this brother gave anonymously 
to the world a Venetian tale, taken from the Erench, 
entitled Giovanni Sbogarro, which he had written at 
Birmingham. It was published in London and in 
New York, but belonging as it did to a school of fic- 
tion that was passing away under the brilliant advent 
of Scott, its pecuniary success was not very encourag- 
ing. 

[To William Irving. 

,f _ Ti Paeis, Sept. 22, 1620. 

My Dear Bkotiiee: 

I liave just drawn two sets of Exchange oa you, one at 60 
and anotlier at 90 days for $1,000 each. I presume Peter has 
written at largo about the project to promote wliich these hilla 
are dra\vn. I will, however, give a few particulars. On our 
way from England here we stopped at Havre, where we un- 
expectedly found Mr. Edward Church, who had just put a 
steamhoat on tlie Seine, to run between Havre and Rouen. It 
had made but one trip ; but the prospects were so lavorable 
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tiiiit Mr. Beaaley, our consul, who Ja well acquainted witli llie 
river and its localities, had entered warmly into the enterprise. 
We took passage in the steamboat for Kouen, and were struck 
with the populousness of the banks of the river, the quantity 
of traffic carried on upon its waters, and the magnificence of the 
E ene > It appea d to he one of the most advantageous 
pi e po ble fo steam navigation, both as to procuring 
feght and passenges, and-ne both at the same time con 
ce ved tl e dea that a share in a new enterpriie of the kmd 
ould b a most p on smg mode of turning a 'small amount of 
money and some actmty of talent and exertion to large at 
count. It was not like a meie random experiment, for Mr 
Church, the conductor of the enterpri e, had already proved hi', 
capacity by his -very successful attempts on the Garonne The 
circumstance, too, of the parties ownuig the boat being such 
intimate friends, was greatlj in fa\or of a pirticipation in the 
concern. After our arrival in Pan' we talked the mttter over 
with one another and with Mr. Church, and P^ter wrote to 
Beasley. Ho has since been at Eouen and is at i reaent at 
Havre, where, after making mmute examinationi, all which 
tend to confirm us more ind more in our anticipations, he has 
made arrangements for takmg a share in the general concern 
(which will include two otli. r boits about to hi bmh) to the 
amount of ten thousand dollars I have igreed to embark one 
half of the amount, ($5,000,) which I tru=t i= not more than 
the value of my literarj propertj m the hind^ of E I and 
shall draw on you to that amount As it will no doubt b^ in 
advance of the proceeds of mj writmg=, jou must avad vour 
self of them as they come in ; or, if it is necessary to your con- 
venience, you may dispose of the copyrights. 

I am induced to take this share in the enterprise, not from 
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a desire of making money for myseli) but to enable Peter to 
lay hold of ivh.it I consider the iest, and indeed what is the 
only cliance for getting into fortune's way again, that liaa pre- 
sented since our disasters. It will once more give him employ- 
ment, and employment to wJilch he is particularly adapted by 
the turn of his mind and his personal activity ; and I think it 
will pay him largely for his trouble, I shall not enter any 
further into the scheme myself, nor shall I take any active part. 
The part we take will be entirely in his name, I shnll turn 
my attention entirely to literary pursuits ; and I think I shall 
pursue them with more cheerfulness when I see prosperity once 
more dawning around us. 

Peter, who had the most confident anticipations 
that the enterprise would prove very lucrative when it 
got into further operation, had just written to his 
brothers William and John, requesting that one or 
both of them, aa they foimd convenient, should ad- 
vance him a loan of five thousand dollars, (his propor- 
tion,) and either send it to him, or autliorize liim to 
draw for the amount. It is in reference to this appli- 
cation that Wasliington adds : " I trust you will all 
exert yourselves to launch him fairly in this enterprise, 
which he seems to look upon as his last east." 

The brothers, however, to whom lie made tlie ap- 
peal, were very far from seeing the matter in the same 
faTorable light. They were annoyed at their remaining 
abroad, and recoiled from the idea of launching them 
in an adventure which threatened to prolong their 
stay, without, as they thought, any prospect of advan- 
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tage. Witli every disposition to promote their true 
interests, therefore, but wishing to frustrate the whole 
scheme as far as they were concerned, tliey refused to 
furnish the capital required. John wrote for further 
explanations to Peter and then declined, while Wi!- 
Uam, whose health was failing and whose life was soon 
to close, felt liimself compelled to withhold acceptance 
from the drafts of "Washington, that he might not facil- 
itate the fulfilment of a purpose wliicli, in his forebod- 
ing spirit, might only lead anew to sordid entangle- 
ment, without benefiting either liim or Peter. " They 
have acted as they thought for my interest," wrote 
Washington to Bi'evoort, " and were no doubt per- 
suaded that by refusing my drafts they would prevent 
my engaging in what they thought an injudicious en- 
terprise." It would have been well if it could have 
had that effect, but unfortunately for Washington he 
had already committed himself. The drafts were for 
an interest actually purchased in the concern, and he 
was obliged, in consequence, to have recourse to other 
means for raising the necessary advance. 

Alluding to the well-intended refusal of his brothers 
to honor his drafts, he writes to Brevoort : " I am con- 
fident they do it out of a zeal for my interest, but a 
man may be killed even by kindness." 

The result of the enterprise vindicated the brotherly 
anxiety of William and John in shrinking back from 
aiding him to embark in it. Meanwhile, as Peter had 
failed of a share of the property, an agency was opened 

Vol.. ir— f?) 
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to him in the management of tlie concern, wliile "Wash- 
ington, after the money he had embarked in it, consid- 
ered himself, as lie expresses it, as pretty much in the 
situation in which he was before he published the 
Sketch Book, 

In explanation of the motive by which he was actu- 
ated in engaging in the concern, and adverting to a 
pecuniaiy sum remitted from America, the proceeds 
of some literary property, he writes : 

If Peter would have accepted the money and lived on it, 
until something turned up ; if he would have shared my mor- 
sel with me as I made it, it was at liis service. I have re- 
peatedly told him so. I have urged it upon him in a variety 
of ways. I have endeavored to foist a loan of money on him, 
but it has been all in vain. He lias a tenacious, and, as I 
think, a false and squeamish delicacy on that head ; and will not 
take a fartliing from me. Were I in his situation and lie had 
the fullest purse, I would share it without hesitation. I would 
think I did not do him justice in declining to share his better 
luck, I liave therefore done the hest I could to serve him ; 
and if the steamboat business fails and all that I advance is lost, 
my only regret will be on his account. 

Mr. Irving took lodgings at Paris at No. 4 Eue 
Mont Thabor, in the vicinity of the Tuilleries ; but he 
had become so unsettled in mind by shifting his quar- 
ters to new scenes, and his thoughts had become so 
i by the steamboat scheme then opening, that 
s some time before he was able to resume his pen. 
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I have been about a month in Paris, [he writes to 'WiUiara 
in the letter of September 22d, already quoted in part,] and 
begin to feel a little more at liome. Mr. Gallatin* has been 
extremely attentive to me. I have dined with him repeatedly. 
Either Paris or myself has changed very much since I was here 
before. It is by no means so gay as formerly ; that is to say, 
the populace have a more grave and triste appearance. You 
see but little of the sprightliness and gaiety of manner for 
which the French are proverbial However, as I have been 
here but a little time I will not begin to give opinions ; and as 
I wish my letter (o go safe, I will not interlard it with any 
speculations on national character 



ITeanwhile, the Sketch Book was making a fame 
for him in England. The Edinburgh Eeview, in an 
article written by Jeffrey, contained a handsome tribute 
to his talents, and perhaps not the least flattering cir- 
cumstance connected with its publication in the eyes 
of Mr. Irving, was a rumor which ascribed its pai-ent- 
age to Sir Walter Scott. 

This fact was brought to his knowledge in a most 
gratifying manner in a letter from Mr. Kichard Eush, 
our minister at the court of St James, transmitting one 
from the accomplished Lady Lyttleton, the daughter 
of Earl Spencer, whose high character and attainments 
caused her afterwards to be chosen to superintend the 
early education of the children of Queen Victoria. As 
it forms a curious and interesting anecdote, I give the 

" Albert Gallatin, Ihe American Minister. 
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correspondenee ; a portion of it being from copies re- 
tained by Mr. Irving. 

[From the Bon. Richard Rush to Wash. Jrvirtff.] 

London, Oct 20, 1S20. 
II Blecbelm Street. 

My Dear Sir : 

I value tlie enclosed letter very highly, and would not trust 
it out of my own hands but to pass it to yours, and almost 
tremble at risking it to Paris. Pray, therefore, do not fail to 
return it, and I must say the sooner the better, as I shall wait 
impatiently for your answer before returning a final one to my 
fair correspondent. 

She is Lady Lyttleton, the daughter of Earl Spencer, and 
is among the most accomplished and lovely women of England ; 
worthy, as I think, of another monody from Hayley, should 
fate ever snatch her from her almost equally estimable husband. 
If you do not write to me soon all that you have to say upon 
lier letter, I shall certainly give her to understand, and perhaps 
under my official seal, that you are the author of "Waverley, Eob 
Roy, and some two or three more of the Shakspearean novels ; 
for as Sir Walter Scott is to have the credit of the Sketch 
Book, I can see no good reason why a portion of his laurels 
should not he transferred to you by way cf indemnification. 

[M-om Lady LyUleton to Mr. Ru^h^ 
Dear Sie : 

I Jiope your Excellency will not think that T am presuming 
too far upon your goodness in taking the liberty of making an 
inquiry which relates to a subject of some interest, I think to 
yourself as well as to me. A report has lately prevailed in the 
literary world, I do not know exactly upon what grounds, that 
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the Sketch Booh, i,vliicli you first procured us the very great 
pleasure of reading, was -written, not as it professes to lie, by a 
countryman of yours, but by Sir "Walter Scott, -whose very 
numerous disguises and whose -well-known fondness for literary 
masquerading seem to have gained him the advantage of being 
suspected as tlio author of every distinguished work that is pub- 
lished. It appears to me that the merits of the Sketch Book 
are so very imlike those of Scott, and that the style and nature 
of the work are so new and peculiar, that it puts me out of all 
patience to hear the surmise, and I could not rest till I had 
applied to your Excellency for some proof of its falsehood, I 
am told that nobody has yet actually seen a copy of the hook 
printed in America ; that Sir Walter Scott, a great friend, as 
he calls himself, of the pretended author, inadvertently asserted 
one day ttat Mr. "Washmgton Irving had resided in London 
ail the time he was in England ; he could not, therefore, it was 
inferred, have wTitten the admirably just descriptions of English 
rural life ; and upon my appearing obstinately incredulous, I 
was assured that if Sir "Walter Scott did not write tlie whole, 
he at least revised the language, and had all the merit of the 
style. Let me entreat your Excellency to send me a tnumph- 
ant proof that all this is groundless, and that the very pret- 
tiest and most amiable book we have read for a long time has 
not the defect of being a trick upon readers. « * * * 

\_From Washington Irving to Mr. Rusk] 

PiKia, Ocl. 2S, 1620. 
4EuoMontTl!a1)or. 

My dear Sir : 

I feel very much obliged by your letter of the 20th, and am 
highly flattered by the letter of Lady Lyttleton, which you 
were so good as to enclose, and which I herewith return. It 
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is indeed delightful to receive applause IVom such a quarter. 
Aa her ladyship seems desirous of fiJl and explicit information 
as to the authorship of the Sketch Book, you may assure her 
that it was entirely written by myself; that the revisions and 
corrections were my own, and that I have had no literary as- 
sistance either in the beginning or the finishing of it. I speak 
folly to this point, not from any anxiety of authorship, but 
because the doubts which her ladyship has heard on the subject 
seem to have arisen from Uie old notion that it is impossible for 
an American to write decent English. If I have indeed been 
fortunate enough to do any thing, however trifling, to stagger 
this prejudice, I am too good a patriot to give up even tlie 
little ground I liave gained. As to the article on Rural Life 
in England, which appears to liave pleased her ladyship, it may 
give it some additional interest in her eyes to know that though 
the result of general impressions received in various excursions 
about the country, yet it was sketched in the vicinity of Hag- 
ley * just after I had been rambling about its grounds, and 
whilst its beautiful scenery, with that of the neighborhood, 
were fresh in my recollection. 

I cannot help smilmg at the idea tliat any thmg I have 
■vvritten should be deemed worthy of bemg attributed to Sir 
Walter Scott, and thit I should be called upon to vindicate 
my wealv pen from the honor of such i parentigc He could 
tenant half a hundred scribblers like myself on the meie 'skirts 
of hisliteriry rcputaUon He nevei sa-w m\ writing'' until m 
print ; but though he has not as i ted me with hii ppn i et the 
interest which he took m nn =uccess , the priise^ which he 

'Tho-cit of Lord Littleton, where the old custflmswere kept up, aa 
related by Geoffi^j Crayon in his Ohnstmaa Eve mi Christmas Dinner 
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bestowed on some of the first American mimbers forwarded to 
him ; tlis encoiiragement lie gave to me to go on and do more, 
and the couiitenancR he gave to the first volume when repub- 
lished in England liave, perhaps, been more effectually service- 
able than if he had revised and corrected my work page by 
page. He has always been to me a frank, generous,- warm- 
hearted friend, and it is one of my greatest gratifications to be 
able to call him such. Indeed, it is the delight of his noble 
and liberal nature to do good and to dispense happiness ; those 
who only know him through his writings know not a tithe of 
his excellence.* 

Present my sincere remembrances to Mrs. Rush, and be- 
lieve me, dear sir, "With very great respect. 

Yours faithfully, WASHINGTON Iin'ING. 

The information contained in this letter, or perhaps 
tlie letter itself, was communicated by Mr. Eush to 
Lady Lyttleton, and was succeeded by a message from 
Lord and Lady Spencer, her parents, expressing an 
earnest desire to become acquainted with the anthor of 
the Sketch Book, and inviting him to spend the ap- 
proaching Christinas at their place. The invitation was 
conveyed through Mr. Eush, in a note from Mr. Lyttle- 
ton. The following is Mr. Irving's reply, which I give 
from a copy preserved among his papers. 

[To the Hon, Richard Eush.] 

P.HIB, Dec. fl, laso. 
My dear Sib ; 

I feel very mucli indebted to you for your letter of the 
27th, and hardly know how to express myself as to the very 
* From a draft of Mr. Irving's reply. 
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flattering commtmioalioii from Mr, Lyttleton. It is enough to 
excite the vanity of a soberer man than myself. Nothing 
would give me greater gratification than to avail myself of the 
hospitable invitation of Lord and Lady Spencer, hut at present 
it is out of my power to leave Paris, and would be deranging 
all my plans to return immediately to England. "Will you be 
kind enough to convey to Mr. Lyttleton my sincere acknowl- 
edgments of Ilia politeness, and also of the 1 ono 1 ne me by 
Lord and Lady Spencer; but above all, my 1 ea tf It e of 
the interest evinced in my behalf by Lady Lyttl ton wl 1 I 
frankly declare is ono of the moat gratifying u nstan es tl t 
have befallen me in the whole course of my 1 tera y errantrj 

Excuse all thia trouble wliich circumstances obhge me to 
give your Excellency, and believe me, with my best remem- 
brances to Mrs. Rush, Yours very faithfully, 

Washingtok Irvijjo. 

At a later period he accepted an invitation to "Wim- 
bledon, one of the noble country seats of Earl Spencer, 
about twelve miles from London, and where he first 
met the poet Eogers. 

Some weeks prior to the date of tliis letter, (October 
26,) Mr. Murray informed the author that liis volumes 
had succeeded so much beyond his mercantile estimate, 
that he begged he would do him the favor to draw on 
him at sixty-five days for one hundred guineas, in ad- 
dition to the terms agreed upon. 

He had also been encouraged to publish the His- 
tory of mew York. 

I did not know you [he writes] as I ought and might have 
known you until I read Knickerbocker, of which I am equally 
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happy and proud to have heen, though tardily, the publisher. 
After all, it is at present, and only at present I trust, your opus 
magnum ; it is the Don Quisote or Hudibras of your country, 
and connected with your age at the time it was written, dis- 
plays most certain marks of genius. It is very generally liked 
here ; and if so, how much more it must be felt, and therefore 
much more enjoyed by your own countrymen. I am quite de- 
lighted with the novelty of character and scenery, which you 
have so admirably dramatized, and so vividly painted. I liave 
printed it in one octavo volume to range with the Sketch 
Book ; but I think this is not the form most appropriate to it, 
and I now propose to reprint it in four or five small volumes 
like Lord Byron's works, and denominated foolscap octavo. 

In the 6ame letter, Mr. Murray informs liim that he 
had been very much struck witli the excLuisite humor 
and correct taste of Leslie's first design, and had en- 
gaged him to look over the volume and see if he could 
make eight or twelve designs equally happy with the 
first. He also urges him no longer to conceal his name 
from the world, but to accept openly the wreath the 
public had in store for him, give his name to the works, 
and write a simple preface announcing it. 

At this time Murray had already reprinted the 
second volume of the Sketch Book, and was preparing 
a new and uniform edition of both volumes in a 
smaller size. 

In another part of hia letter he says : " Ey the way, 
Lord Byron says in his pithy manner, in a letter re- 

Voi,. IT.— 2 
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ceived to-day, of date Oct. 8, " Crayon is [very] good," 
interlined as I liave -written it."'^ 

It is -vciy evident, if Mr. Murray had placed too low 
an estimate upon Mr. Irving at first, he was fully alive 
to his merits now. " I am convinced," he says, " I did 
not half know you, and esteeming you highly as I did, 
certainly my esteem is doubled by my better knowl- 
edge of you." It was something of a triumph to re- 
ceive such a letter from the bookseller who had first 
declined being his publisher. 

On the receipt of this letter he writes to Leslie, who 
had told him of the progress he was making in his pic- 
ture of the May-day : 

I have just leceived a very long and friendly letter from 
Mr. Murray, who in fact has overwhelmed me with eulogmms. 
It appears that my writings are selling well, and he is miiltiply- 

* In a manuscript accoimt of a visit to Bjron at Ravenna in June, 
1821, now before me, by a joung American, whom Byron describes as 
" intelligent, Tcry handsome," " a litUo ronmntlc," the poet, after a h^h 
cnooDiimn npon the Knickerbocker historj, thus brealss off about the 
Sketch Book : " His Crayon— I know it by heart, at leaet there is not a 
paESage that I cannot refer to inunedialeiy." 

In alluding to this American visilor, Mr, Coolidge of Boston, Byron 
Bsys in a letter to Moore : " I talked with him much of Irving, whosi? 
writings are mj del ght But I su pert tl t he did ot take qu te so much 
to me, fram his hav „ eipeoted to et a m santhrop al gentlea an, in 
wolf-sliin breeches and an w ^ n fierce mono jllable n tcad of a 
jnan of this world. I an never act peopl to underata d tl at poetry ia 
the eipresaon of exctled pa si and that tb te 3 no su 1 tl n^ as a life 
of passion any more than a continuous earlJiquftke, or an eternal fever." 
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ing editions. I am very glad to find that lie has made your 
acquaintance, and still more tliat he liaa taken a great liking 
to you. lie speaks of you in the most gratifying terms. He 
has it in his power to be of service to you, and I trust he will 
be. He tells me he has requested you to look over Knicker- 
bocker for subjects for eight or ten sketches, and the Sketch 
Book for a couple, and he wishes me to assist you with my 
opinion on the subject. I will look over the hooks and write 
to you in a day or two. Murray is going to make me so fine 
in print that I shall hardly know myself. Could not Allston's 
design be reduced without losing the characteristic humor of 
it ? I am delighted to think that your labors are to be thus 
interwoven with mine, so that wo shall have a kind of joint 
interest and pride in every volume. 

My dear boy, it is a grievous thing to be separated from 
you, and I feel it more and more. T wish to lieaven this world 
were not so wide, and that we could manage to keep more to- 
gether in it ; this continual separating from those we like is one 
of the curses of an unsettled hfe, and with all my vagrant habits 
I cannot get accustomed to it. 

I am glad to hear tliat you are getting on with your pic- 
ture, and that you are more and more pleased with it. Depend 
upon it, it is one of those pictures that will do you very essen- 
tial service. It will give you a stantling with men whose opin- 
ions have great weight in society — men curious in literature 
and in antiquities. The picture will please them, as showing not 
merely technical skill and the ordinary eye for tho picturesque, 
but as displaying research, mind, and strong literary feeling. 
It is a highly classical English subject. I hope you will follow 
it up by Bomethlng in the same line ; the researches you have 
made for the picture will make you feel more at home in 
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another. I feel a continual want to be with you and Newton, 
to see how you hoth get on. 

* * * Mr, Tappan, who bears this letter, told me that 
it was the wish of Fairman and yourself that an engraving 
should be made from the likeness you have of me. It is a 
matter I do not feel so much objection to as I did formerly, 
having been so much upon the town lately as to have lost much 
of my modesty. And aa I understand that there has been some 
spmrious print of my phiz in America, I do not care if another 
is made to push it out of sight. You will only be careful to 
finish the picture so as not to give it too fixed and precise a 
fashion of dress. I preferred the costume of Newton's likeness 
of me, whicli was trimmed with fur. These modem dresses 
are apt to give a paltry, c 



This caution to Leslie about the costniae proved 
the oecaeion of a piece of waggery on the part of a 
facetious fi-iend, Peter Powell, one of his little circle of 
intimates in London, consisting of Leslie, ]^ewton, the 
" Childe," as he was nicknamed, and "Willis, an Irish 
landscape painter, more frequently spoken of in his 
letters as Father Luke. In writing to him, Powell in- 
formed him that he understood the world was soon to 
he gratified by an engraving of his physiognomy, to 
grace the next edition of his worlts. " Leslie's picture 
is very much like you," he writes, " but I think plain, 
unsophisticated people will be monstrously puzzled to 
know why you should he drawn in the habiliments of 
a Venetian nobleman of the sixteenth century, though 
as far as eft'ect goes it m piduresqim enough." 
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This supposed chaugo in Leslie's portrait of him 
called out the following sensitive comment in a letter 
to the artist, of Dec. 19. 

I received a letter from Peter Fowcl! n \\liicli 1 e tppika 
of my portrait being in Uie engraver's lianil= and that t is 
painted in the old Venetian costume. I hcje >ou h-np not 
misunderstood my meaning when I spoke ibout tl >■ costime in 
which I should lilse to be painted. I believe I ''pil e somethng 
about the costume of Newton's portrait. I meant ]S ewton 3 
portrait of me, not of Kmsey. If you recollect he painted mf 
as if in some kind of an overcoat, with a fur cipe i dress that 
had nothing in it remarkable, but which merely avoided any 
present fashion that might in a few years appear stupid. The 
Venetian dress which Newton painted himself in would have a 
fantastic appearance, and savor of affectation. If it is not too 
late, I should like to have the thing altered. Let the costume 
be simple and picturesque, but such a one as a gentleman might 
be supposed to wear occasionally at the present day. I only 
wanted you to avoid the edges, and comers, and angles with 
which a modem coat is so oddly and formally clipped out at 
the present day. "I received yesterday yours of the 19th," 
writes Leshe in reply, " and hasten to relieve your mind from 
any apprehensions you may entertain with regard to the cos- 
tume of your portrait, which is still in my room exactly in the 
state in which you last saw it. I shall finish it in a day or two 
strictly according to your wishes. The Venetian dress was 
only a phantom of Peter Powell's imagination, conjured up to 
disturb your evening dreams. 

The -whimsical personage who had thus amused 
himself at the expense of the author. I have heard Mr. 
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Irving characterize as a Uno, honorable httle fellow, 
with a fund of humor and a special gift for mimicry. 
One of his performances was a burlescLuc of the opera of 
IToses in Egypt ; another, an Oratorio in which he be- 
gan by handing in his imaginary female singers, and 
Leslie hints at a third, in an allusion to his " gallanting 
that imaginary flock of geese." It -was a great treat to 
his friends to witness these comic exhibitions, but in all 
liis travesties, said Mr. Irving, in attempting an exem- 
plification of one of them, tliere was nothing overdone. 
He made his acquaintance when preparing the first 
number of the Sketch Eook, and introduced him after- 
wards to Leslie and Ifewton, with tlie first of whom he 
became a gi-oat crony. 

November 30, 1820, be writes to Leslie : 

I hear that you are getting on with the sketches for Knick- 
erbocker, and that you have executed one on the same subject 
Allston once chose, viz., " Peter Stuyvesant rebuking the colj- 
bler," I wish you would drop me a line and let me know 
what subjects you execute, and how you and Murray make out 
together. I hear that you have taken the " Childe " to Slur- 
ray's ; yoK have only to make him acquainted with "Willis and 
Peter Powell, and he will then be able to make one at your 
tea-kettle debauches. 

" The Childe " had just written to him that Willis 
had sent them home at four in the morning, " reeling 
with Bohea." 

The letter proceeds : 

I have just made a brief but very pleasant excursion into 



,<:b/ Google 



,bt.s7.] of WASHINQTOU IRVIKG. 31 

Loiver Kormandy in company with Mr. Ritchie. I must refer 
you to a letter scribbled to Peter Powell for a full and faithful 
narrative of this tour, 

I have not this letter, but some pencil memoranda 
of the tonr show tliat he started on the 8th ^November, 
and that his travels extended to Honflenr, at the mouth 
of the Seine, the scene of his story of Annette Delarbre 
in Bracebridge Hall. 

In his answer, dated December 3, Leslie says : 

The euhjects I have chosen are a Dutch fireside, with an 
old negro telling stories to the children ; William the Testy 
suspending a vagrant hy the heels on his patent gallows ; 
Peter Stuyvesant confuting the cobbler ; and Anthony Van 
Cotlear taking leave of the young vrows. All of them I have 
finished except the last, and Mr. MiiiTay appears to be highly 
pleased with tliem. 

He IS delighted with All;,ton'a picture of " "W outer Van 
Twiller," which nill be engraved witlt the rest. He talks a 
great deal about you, whenever I see him, in terms of the 
highest prare and fricnd=lnp The " Sketch Book " is entirely 
out of pi lilt 

I like all the subjects tliat you have chosen for the designs, 
[ivrites the author in reply,] except that of William the Testy- 
suspending the vagabond by the breeches. The circumstance 
is not of sufficient point or character in the liiatory to be illus- 
trated. 

Leslie, in explanation, assigns as a reason for the 
selection, that Murray -wished one design at least from 
the reign of each governor, and he -was puzzled in find- 
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ing one that could be trouglit within a smaU compass 
from that part of tlie book. " I was somewhat fearful 
of it myself," he adds, " hut Newton thinks you would 
like it." 

Meanwhile the new candidate for fame was steadily 
gaining in reputation in England. " I think yon are 
a most fortunate fdlow of an author," writes Peter 
Powell, Dec. 3, " in regard to your debut amongst ub 
in this critical age, for I have not heard of your having 
BO much as a nose or a member of any kind cut up by 
the anatomists of literature ; on the contrary, there 
seems to be almost a conspiracy to hoist you over the 
heads of your contemporarieB." And Leslie writes, Dec. 
24 : " Miller says Geoffrey Crayon is the most fash- 
ionable fellow of the day. I am very much inclined to 
think if you were here just now, ' company would be 
ttie spoil of you.' " Tlien, bogging to be remembered 
to his brother Peter, he concludes : " All the lads join 
in wisliing you both a merry Christmas and happy 
New Tear, I intend appropriating a part of to-morrow 
to reading your Christmas article. I shall stick up 
your portrait before my face, and bury myself in an 
enormous elbow-chair I have got, over which ' Murphy 
often sheds his puppies,' relying on the book I shall 
hold in my hand to act as a charm against the seduc- 
tions of the seat. These associations are the best 
means by which I can console myself for your ab- 
sence." 
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CHAPTEE II. 



XT was at tlie close of this year that Mr. Irving made 
the acquaintance of one of the most brilliant and 
deliglitful of his contemporaries, Thomas Moore, the 
Irish poet, tlien an absentee in Paris, on account of 
some pending liabilities of government against liim, 
arising out of the defalcation of his deputy at Bermuda, 
which he was hoping to adjust. Moore has this entry 
on the subject in his diary : 

Deccmier 21, 1820.— Diced with McKay at the tabic 
d'hdCe at Meuricc's for the purpose of being made known to 
Mr. Washington Irving, the autlior of the work which has 
lately had success, the " Sketch Book " ; a good-looking and 
intelligent-mannered man. 

Vol. II.— 2* (3) 
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JIcKay, who brought the two authors together, 
was aa Irish gentleman who had eome to the French 
capital from England on a mission to inspect the 
prisons ; and two days after (Dec. 23) he, Lord John 
Russell, Moore, and Mr. Irving, were visiting in com- 
pany the room in which the ill-fated Marie Antoinette 
was confined. 

I find loose among his papers this brief record of 
the visit to a place seldom open to a stranger's in- 
spection. 

I have just returned from the pr on of 5Ii i Antoinette. 
Under the pdlare of Justice is a range of cavernous dungeon', 
called the Cjnciergerie the list prison in which cnmm'ih are 
confined previous t3 eiei'iition "VVe were admitted through 
grated door' ind conduetid almg dan p da k pa" gea hghted 
in some places hj dim mnlow in others bj lanp On these 
passages opened the grates nf seienl dungeons i vhidi mc 
tims were thrown dur ng the rei ol il to m 1 Ige in the hoi 
rihle anticip^tun of certain death Mj fit. ! crrj t on m^ hones 
as I passed through the'^e regions of de ] air and ftncied theie 
dens peopled with their wretched mliabitan " I fancitd their 
worn and wastpd feces glaring through the grates to catch if 
possible, some ray of hope or mitigation of honor, but seeing 
nothing except the sentinel pac ng up and down the passage 

ecution. In th a \\ere confined the vict ms of Robespierre and 
finally Eohcspierre himself 

From this comilor we were led through a small chapel into 
what at present forma the sacristy, but which was once the 
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dungeon of the unliappy Queen of France, It is Ion and 
arched ; the wails of prodigious thickness, lighted diml} by a 
small window. The walls have been plastered and alteied, 
and the whole is iitt«d up with an air of decency , nothing rp 
mains of the old dungeon but the pavement. In one part is 1 
monument placed by Louis XVIII., and around the dungeon 
are paintings illustrating some of tlie latest prison scenes of her 
unhappy life. The place is shown where her bed stood, divided 
simply by a screen from the rest of the dungeon in which a 
guard of soldiers was constantly stationed ; beside this dungeon is 
the black hole — I can give it no better term — in which the Prin- 
cess Elizabeth was thrust a few hours prior to her execution. 

Never have I felt my heart melting with pity more, than in 
beholding tliis last abode of wretchedness, Wliat a place for a 
queen, and such a queen ! one brought up so delicately, fos- 
tered, admired, adored. 

Tlie next scene in wliicli I trace an association of 
the two authors, was at Moore's cottage in the Champs 
Elysees, where Mr. Irving and Lord John Enasell took 
dinner with the poet on the 28tli. Moore prononnces 
" the evening very agi'eeable," but gives no particulars, 
except this mention of his new acquaintance. " Mr. 
Irving complains grievously of the last thing Lord 
Ejron has sent, as unworthy of himself, and likely to 
injure Murray's property in the former works," 

The acquaintance with Moore thus commenced 
gi-ew speedily into intimacy, as will be seen by the fol- 
lowing letter to Brevoort, in answer to one urging hia 
return to New York. 
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Paeib, Mufli 10, 1831, 

Dear Bretoort: 

You urge me to return to New York ; and say, many ask 
whether I mean to renounce my coimtry. For this last cjues- 
tion I have no reply to make, and yet I will make a reply. 
As far as my precarious and imperfect abilities enable me, I am 
endeavoring to serve my country. "Whatever I have written. 
has been -written with the feelings and published as the writing 
of an American. Is that renouncing my country ? How else 
am I to serve my country ? bj coming home and begging an 
office of it; which I aliould not have the kmd of talent or the 
businesa habits requisite to fill ? If I can do any good in this 
world it is witli my pen. I fee! that even with that I can do 
very little, h\A if I do that httle and do it as an American, I 
tliink my exertions ought to guarantee me from so unkind a 
it tl t wl I J g lly m 1 

At m hmllddttl tbbd 

g y U y fl h tl y I I U 1 

lb It mtlwlhll Idl 

t k I 1 1 I t b m g th wl th y 

d I 1 Id t 1 m t t m wJ n my 

1 d fa q mm d ( f my taJ ts, 

bthldb gttl dd p 1 jflgsby 

thmtfrswthmyf ds,th vilf ydt&_g 
m t dt f 11 ght 1 1 11 b 1 m d 

bj tl m tt t f tj tl t m tl Id 1 p 

bf luldtkp hddtl I Idl t 

Btk tm tlywjl llg b At 

th day h Id t f b mg 1 1 1 f or ! t 

ur fort at ty I ly y th 1 1 w y a wl h I 
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could be provided for, not being a man of business, a man of 
science, or, in fact, any thing but a mere belles-lettres writer. 
And as to the fortunate character of our city ; to me and mine 
it has been a very disastrous one. I have written on this point 
at some length, as I wish to have done with it. My return 
home must depend upon circumstances, not upon inclinations. 
I liave, by patient and persevering labor of my moat uncertain 
pen, and by catclung the gleams of simshine in my cloudy 
miiid, managed to open to myself an avenue to some degree of 
profit and reputation. I value it the more highly because it is 
entirely independent and self-creitcl and I must use mj best 
endeavors to turn it to account In reraammg therefore 
abroad, I do it with the idea that I cin let exert my tilent' 
for the present, where I am ; ^n I that I trust will be ad 
niitted as a sufficient reply from a man wl o his b it his tilents 
to feed and clothe him. 

I have not been able to call on L Herbette tl e fact 1 I 
am harassed by company and engagements vthich it is impos- 
sible to avoid, and which take up more of my time than I like 
to spare ; as well as dissipating my thoughts. I shall be 
obliged to quit Paris on. that very account, though I intend to 
see L'Herbetto before I leave this. 

I liave become very intimate with Anacreon Moore, wlio 
is living here with his family. Scarce a day passes without 
our seeing each other, and ho has made me acquainted with 
many of his friends here. He is a cliarming, joyous fellow ; 
full of frank, generous, manly feeling. I am happy to say he 
expresses himself in the fullest and strongest manner on the 
subject of his writings in America, wliich he pronounces the 
great sin of his early life. He is busy upon the life of Sheri- 
dan and upon a poem. His acquaintance is one of the most 
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gratifying things I liave met witK for some time ; as he takes 
the warm interest of an old friend in mo and my concerns. 

Canning is likewise here with his family, and has been very 
polite in his attentions to me. He has expressed a very flatter- 
ing opinion of my writings botli here and in England, and his 
opinion is of great weight and value in the critical -world. I 
had a very agreeable dinner at his house a few days since, at 
which I met Moore, Sir Sidney Smith, and several other inter- 
esting characters. 

" You keep excellent company in Pans," Brevoort 
ansivera. " Anacreon Moore and Mr. Canning ; these 
are names that set one's blood in motion." Brevoort 
would liave heen glad if he had enriched his letters 
with more ]jarticulare of tlie interesting characters he 
was meeting, but his friend used jestingly to say that 
he was now living by his pen, and must save up all his 
anecdotes and good tilings for his publishers. 

Nine days after the date of this letter, March 19, 
Moore furnishes this interesting glimpse of the author, 
and of the origin of Bracebridge Hall, the work which 
Mr. Irving was next to give to the world, 

l^iJi — Too happy to dine at home to-day. Bessy in low 
spirits at parting witli our dear Anastasia, who goes to-day to 
Mrs. Forster's. Irving called near dinner time ; asked him to 
stay and share our roast chicken witli us, which he did. He 
has been hard at work writing lately ; in the course of ten days 
has written about one hundred and thirty pages of the size of 
those in the " Sketcli Book ; " tliis is amazing rapidity. Has 
followed up an idea which I suggested, and taken the charac- 
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tcrs in his " Cliristmas Essay,"' Master Simon, &c., &c., for the 
purpose of making a slight thread of a story on -which to string 
his remarks and sketches of human manner and feelings ■ left 



A week later we have from Moore this further 
glimpse of Irving at a dance at the poet's new apart- 
ments, in celebration of the tenth anniversary of his 
marriage to Bessy, for whom, with all his devotion to 
the gay world, Mr. Irving nsed always to bear witness, 
his affection was deep and unchanging. 

2Gth. — Bessy busy in preparations for the dance this even- 
ing " * * Went into iovm too late to return to dinner, 
,ind Umed at Very's alone. Found on my return our little 
rooms laid out with great management and decorated wltli 
quaatiiies of flowers, which Mrs. Story had sent. Our com- 
pany, Mrs S. and her cousins, Mrs. Forster, her two daughters 
and Miss Bridgman, the Villamils, Irving, Capt. Johnson, 
Wilder, &c., and the Douglases. Began with music; Mrs. 
v., Misa Drew, and Emma Forster sung. Out dance after- 
wards to the pianoforte very gay, and not the less bo for the 
floor giving way in sundry places ; a circle of chalk was drawn 
round one hole, Dr. Youge was placed sentry over another, 
and whenever there was a new crack, the general laugh at the 
heavy foot that produced it, caused more merriment than the 
solidcat floor in Paris could have given birth to. Sandwiches, 
negus, and champagne crowned the night, and we did not sep- 
arate till near four in the morning. Irving's humor began to 
break out as the floor broke in, and he was much more liimself 
than ever I liave seen him. 
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A few loose leaves of an imperfect jonrual of tlie 
author, found amoug his papers after his death, give 
an interesting account of his first meeting with Talma, 
the great French tragedian, in company lyith John 
Howard Payne, the young - American Eoscius of for- 
mer days. Payne was a fellow townsman of Mr. Ir- 
ving, who had appeared with great eclat at the Park 
Theatre in New York in his sixteenth year, in the 
character of Young Norva!. He had outgrown all 
tragic symmetry after leaving his country in 1813 to 
try his success in England, and from heing an actor, 
had assumed at one time the management of Sadler's 
Wells ; had failed in this and got in deht. He after- 
wards brought out Junius Brutus, a tragedy which 
lie had manufactured out of two or three plays. It had 
a great run, and Mr. Irving called on him in London 
to congratulate him on his success ; hut alas ! its suc- 
cess had proved his niin. It brought his creditors 
down upon him, and he was thrown into prison. Here 
he wrote Teresa, or the Orphan of Geneva, which was 
successful and extricated him. Then he escaped to 
Paris, wliere Mr. Irving met him. Payne was a fluent 
writer, and for a while a successful performer ; but he 
is most favorably known at the present day as the 
autlior of Home, Sweet Home, a popular song which 
he introduced in his opera of Clari, or the Maid of 
Milan. The profits arising from it, realized by the 
manager and not by Payne, have been stated to have 
amounted to two thousand guineas in two years. 
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Paris, April 25(/(, 1821. — Breakfasted this morning with 
John Howard Payne. He has the first floor of a small house, 
in a garden No. 16 Petit rue de St. Fetre, Pont aux choux. 
The morning was fine and the air sofl and spring-like. His 
casements were tiirown open, and the hreezea that blew in 
were extremely grateful. He has a couple of canary birds, 
with a little perch ornamented with moss. He stands it in the 
window, and tliey fly about the garden and return to their 
perch for food and to rest at niglit. 

Payne is full of dramatic projects, and some that are very 
feasible. 

After breakfast we strolled along the Boulevards, gossip- 
ping, staring at groups and siglits and signs, and looking over 
booksellers' stalls. He proposed to me to call on Talma, who 
had jiKt returned to Paris. He has a suite of apartments in a 
hotel, No. — rue des Petites Augustines. He has a seat ia 
the country, about — miles from Paris, of which he ia ex- 
tremely fond, and is continually altering and improving, though 
he can seldom get there above once a week. He is about to 
build a town residence, and at present lives in lodgings. I got 
Payne to mount before me, as I did not wish to call on Talma 
so unceremoniously. Payne found him changing his linen. 
He requested him immediately to bring me up. On entering 
he received me in a very friendly, frank way, and turning to 
Payne, said : " "Wliy he is quite a young man ; " it seems he 
had expected to see an old one ; his room was full of furniture, 
and books, &;c., rather confused. I remarked a colored engrav- 
ing of John Kemble. 

Talma is about o feet T or V^ inches English, rather incUned 
to fat, with large face and thick neck. His eyes are blueish, 
and have a peculiar cast in them at times. He speaks English 
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well, and is very frank, animated, and naturiil in conversation-, 
a fine, liearty simplicity of manner. Asked me if tkis waa my 
firgt visit to Paris ; told him that I had been here once before 
— about fourteen years since, " Ah ! tliat was in the time of 
the Emperor," said he. He remarked tliat Paris was Tery 
much changed ; thinks the French diaratter greatly changed ; 
more grave. You see the joimg men frcm the colleges, said 
lie ; how grave they are ; thej walk together, conversing in- 
cessantly on politics and other gnve lubjecfa ; says, the nation 
has become as grave as the Engh h 

"We sfole of the French [liv of Hamlet I ished if other 
of Shake pearc a plays nerc idaptmg for the Tiench staj,e 
He believed not Ht, thml s there is 1 kely to be i grent 
change in French diama Tl e public ftel greater mteiest m 
scenes that come home to common hi? ai I people in ordinary 
situations than in the distresses of heroi persom^es of classic 
literature Hence they never come to the The&tre Prancais 
except to =ee i few great actor but t] e\ cr ^( d to ii e minoi 
theatres to ii,e the representati n of ordinary life He sivs 
the revolution his mad? o minj stiong and \nid scenes of 
real life pass before their eves tl at they can no longer I l 
affected hj mere declamation an 1 fie hn^u ge thej rejiire 
character incident, pa^sii-n life 

Says f th re should be another revolution it -n ould be i 
bloody one Tie nation (i e the jounger piit cl Idrcn of 
the revolution) have such a hatred of the priests and noblesse, 
tliat they would fly upon them hke sheep. Mentions the man- 
ner in which certain parts of plays have been applauded lately 
at Kouen; one part which said, "Usurpers are not always 
tyrants." When we were coming away he followed us to the 
door of his ante-chamber ; in passing tlirough the latter I saw 
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cliildrens' swords and soldiers caps lying on the table, and said, 
your children, I see, have sworda for playthings. He replied 
with animation, that all the amusements of the children were 
military ; that they would have nothing to play with but 
B words, guns, trumpets, drums, &c. 

It was after thia interview that Mr. Irving saw 
Talma's performance of Hamlet, and I find among his 
papei-s this allusion to the tragedy and the actor. 

The successful performance of a trcnslaiion of Hamlet has 
been an era in the French drama. It is true the play Laa been 
eadlv mutilated - it has been stripped of its most natural and 
cliardctenstic beauiie'' and an attempt has been made to reduce 
it to the naked statelmess of one of their own dramas ; but it 
still retamo enough of the wild magnificence of Shakespeare's 
imagination to gne it an individual character on the French 
stage Though the ghost of Hamlet's father does not actually 
tread th 1 jirdi yet he hovers in idea about his son, and the 
powerful actmg of Talma gives an idea of this portentous visita- 
tion far more awful and mysterious than could be presented by 
any spectral representation. The effect of this play on the 
French audiences is astonishing. The doors of the theatre are 
besieged at an early hour on the evening of its representation ; 
the houses are crowded to overflowing ; the audience contm- 
ually passes from intervals of breathless attention to bursts of 
ungovernable applause. I have seen a lady carried fainting 
from the boxes, overcome by the acting of Talma in the scene 
with his mother, where he fancies he sees the spectre of hia 
father. 
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The following letter to Leslie, dated " Paris, 1820," 
in tte published extracts from liis correspondence, hy 
Taylor, belongs immistakeably to the spring of 1821. 
Newton bad at this time acquired a good deal of dis- 
tinction from a picture, Le Facheux, whieh had got 
one of the best places at the exhibition, between Wilkie 
and Jackson. It had made quite a sensation in the 
papers, and had been purchased by Tliomas Hope, the 
author of Anastasius. He could hardly have been 
more fortunate in the character of the purchaser or the 
gallery to which it was destined, Hope having the 
finest collection in London. " I have something of 
your feeling," he writes to the author of the Sketch 
Book, Feb. 10, 1831, " on occasion of this distinction, 
and am terribly nervous lest I should not get as good 
a subject for my next." 

My dear Leslie : 

I have been intending this long time past to write to yoii, 
and a good intention of long standing is a matter to toast of in 
this nauglity world. How comes on your picture? I presume 
it is nearly finished. Did you call on Sir "Walter Scott while 
he was in town, and ask him to look at it ? If not, you have 
behaved shabbily. ******* 

I presume the "Cbiide's" new-fledged reputation will intro- 
duce him into a great deal of dilettanti society, and that good 
company will come nigh to be the ruin of him. I have been 
sadly bothered with the same evil of late, and have had to fight 
shy of invitations that would exhaust time and spirits. The 
most interesting acquaintance I have made in Paris, is Mooie 
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the poet, who is very much to my taste. I sec lilra almost 
every day, and feel as if I had known liim for a life'time. He 
is a noble-hearted, manly, spirited little fellow, with a mind as 
generous as his fancy is brilliant. I hope you have better 
weather in London than we have in Paris. Such a spring ! 
Nothing but rain in torrents; and cold, boisterous winds. 
They may say what tlicy please of London weather ; I never 
passed a more dirty, rainy season in London than this last 
winter has been in Paris ; and then the streets are so detest- 
able in dirty weather, that there ia no walking in them. My 
only consolation at such times ia the vicinity of the garden of 
the TuiUeries, which is but a short distance from my lodgings ; 
and which I consider as a park attached to my mansion; 
though T must own 1 prefer my park of St. James and Ken- 
sington Gardens ; the latter particularly, as it has glorious 
lawns of green grass that I can roll on ; whereas in the Tuil- 
leries there is no place to rest, except one sit on a cursed cold 
stone bench, or pay two sous for a vile straw-bottomed chair, 

I wish you would take pen in hand at on.ce, and let me 
know how you are getting on with your picture ; what else 
you are about ; when you go to Windsor ; how long you stay 
there ; who you are to paint the pictures for ; what subject you 
have in view for your nest painting ; what Newton is doing ; 
v.'hat Luke is doing, and what Peter Powell is doing ? An- 
swer these questions, and then you may add what yon please. 

At the date of tlie leaf or fragment -whicli follows, 
and wliieh, like the note of his visit to Talma, I gleaned 
from some literary rubbish of the author, Moore had 
changed his quarters for a cottage in tlie neighborhood 
of St. Cloud ; and Kenney, the delineator of " Jeremy 
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Diddler," liad found a nestling place in the elbow of 
an old royal castle on the crest of a hill opposite. 

May ISlh, 1821 — I took an early dinner at 4 o'clock, and 
rode out afterwards to see Moore. Took a place in a cuckoo 
to St. Cloud. It was a lovely afternoon, and the walk through 
the park of St. Cloud was delightful ; views of the Seine, with 
boats drifting down it ; bridges crossing it. Found Moore at 
his cottage ia tlje park of Mr. Vlllamil's seat, La Butte ; a very 
pretty cottage ; magnificent scenery all about it. It stands on 
the side of the hill tliat rises above Sivres. To the left is St. 
Cloud and its grand park. The Seine winds at the foot of the 
hill, and the great plain of NeuiUy lies before you, with the 
Bois de Boulogne and Paris in the distance ; glorious effect of 
sunset on Moore's balcony ; the gilded dome of the Invalids 
flaming in the sunshine. 

Accompanied Mr. and Mrs. Moore, and the Villamilg to 
Mr. Kenney's, author of Raising the "Wind, &c. He married 
the widow of Holcroft who had several children ; her stock and 
his own make eight children. They have apartments in one 
of the wings, or rather the offices of tiie old chateau of Belle- 
vue, built by Louis XV., where he and Madame Pompadour 
lived. The old chateau is a picture of grandeur in decay ; the 
windows broken ; the clock shattered ; tie court-yards grass- 
grown ; apartments in a ruined and dilapidated state. Een- 
ney's estabhshment squalid ; remains of magnificent furniture ; 
old sofa, with griffin head arms ; old stools, which had doubtless 
been for the courtiers in the royal apartments. 

Zenney a very worthy and a very pleasant fellow ; a thin, 
pale man, tvith a gentleness of demeanor and manner, and very 
nervous. He gave some descriptions of scenes in London with 
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admirable truth and character. Moore told me that he was 
once giving Kenney an account of his miafortunes ; the heavy 
blow he sustained in consequence of the default of his agent in 
Bermuda. Kenney expressed the strongest sympathy, " Gad, 
Sir, its well you were a Poet ; a Philosopher never would have 
borne it." 

June 21, we have this mention in Moore's diary 
of a dinner at his cottage, in whicli Lord John Eussell, 
Lnttrel, the author of Advice to Julia, then newly 
arrived, and Irving, were his gnests. " In speaking 
of my abuse of the Americans, Irving said it was un- 
lucky that some of my hest verses were upon that sub- 
ject ; " put them in his strongest piekle," said Luttrel. 

Luttrel was noted for the gi-ace and delicacy of his 
wit, and I have heard Mr. Irving express admiration 
of an impromptu specimen which occurred about this 
time in his presence. 

Moore, Luttrel, and himself were walking together, 
when Moore alluded to the nncertain fate of a female 
aeronaut who took her flight into the empyrean and 
continued to ascend in her " airy ship," until she was 
lost to view, and, added the poet, never heard of more. 
"Handed out by Enoch and Elijah," was Lnttrel'a 
immediate and happy response. 

In Moore's diary we have this further glimpse of 
his friend at Paris. 

July 2d, 1821,— Took Irving to present him to the Hol- 
lands ; my lady very gracious to him. 
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Mr. Irving was at tbia time eo anxioua to get on 
■witli his literary pursuits, that he rather avoided tlie 
gay -world. 

I have advances made me by society, [he writes to Bre- 
voort not long before,] that were I a mere seeker of society, 
would be invaluable ; hut I dread so much being put out in 
my pursuits and distracted by the mere hurry of fashionable 
engagements that I keep aloof and neglect opportunities which 
I may perliaps at some fature day look back to with regret. 

Ahout this time he received from his London pub- 
lisher the following concise authority to draw on him 
for a hundred pounds, a second gi-attiitous contribution 
for the Sketch Book, of which, writes Newton, " Murray 
says its success, considering all things, is unparalleled." 

LosDOB. Juno 29, 1821, 

My dear Irving : 

Draw upon me for a hundred pounds, of which I beg thy 
acceptance, and pray tell me how you are and what you are 
about; and above all, pardon my short letter. Believe me 
ever, Thy faitliful friend, 

John Murray. 

There is a review of the Sketch Book in the Quarterly, 
which yon will like. 

The following is the author's reply. 

[To John Ifurray.'] 

'- PiEB, Jniy 6, laai. 

My dear Sir : 

I write in very great haste to acknowledge the receipt of 
your letter of the 29th ult. I am extremely happy to hear 
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that the Sketch Book has been favorahly noticed in the Quar- 
terly. I have not seen tlie Review, but I doubt whether any 
criticism in it can he so emphatic as that in your letter. You 
were certainly intended for a critic. I never knew any one 
convey so much meaning in so concise and agreeable a manner. 
In compliance with your request, I have drawn on you for an 
hundred pounds in favor of Mr. Samuel "Williams of London. 
The supply came opportunely. I am on the point of leaving 
Paris for Eruxelles, and where I shall go from thence ia at 
present undetermined ; but I shall write to you from tJie Neth- 
erlands, should I make any stop there. 

I have been leading a " miscellaneous '" kind of life at Paris, 
if I may use a literary phrase. I have been rather distracted 
by engagements, in spite of all my efforts to keep out of society. 
Anacreon Moore is living here, and has made me a gayer fellow 
than I could have ^vished ; hut I found it impossible to resist 
the charm of his society. Paris i? like an English watering- 
place, with the advantage of the best kind of amusements, and 
excellent society. 

I have scribbled at intervals, and have a mass of writings 
by me ; rather desultory, as must be the case when one is so 
much interrupted ; but I hope, in the fulness of time, to get 
them into some order. 

I write in extreme haste, having to pack up and make 
other preparations for departure. 

With my best regards to Mrs. Murray and the rest of your 
family, I am, my dear Sir, 

Very faitlifully yours, 

"Washington Ievikb. 

In this letter the author is " on the point of leaving 

YOT.. 11.-3 (+) 

Hosier b/GOOgIC 



50 LIFE AND LETTERS [tS21. 

Paris for Bnissels;" bat a sudden change of purpose 
comes over him, and lie deteriuinea to start for London 
at once, to be in time for the approaching coronation 
of George IV. ; hoping also to get something ready for 
the press by autumn. One of his last acts in Paris is 
to read to Moore a portion of the manuscript of Buck- 
thorne'and his friends, originally designed for Brace- 
bridge Hall, his next work, but foiining part of the 
contents of The Tales of a Traveller which succeeded 
it. He had already read a portion of it to the poet, 
" sittmg on the grass in the walk np the Koeher." 

July 9th. — Moore has the following : Irving came to hreak- 
fast for the purpose of taking leave, (being about to set off for 
England,) and of reading to me some more of his new work ; 
some of it much livelier than the first he read. He has given 
the description of the booksellers' dinner so exactly like what 
I told him of one of the Longmans, (the carving partner, the 
partner to laugh at the popular author's jokes, the twelve edi- 
tion writers treated with claret, &c.,) that I very much fear my 
friends in Paternoster Row will know themselves in tlie picture. 

Subsequently, he affords the author an opportunity to 
improve the picture by personal observation, a part of his 
record of May 22, 1823, in London being : " Introduced 
Irving to the Longmans, and dined with him there." 

It is no disparagement of the poet, however, to say, 
as has been said by a critical authority, that the pic- 
ture " owed every thing to Irving's handling." 

It must have been about this time, also, that Mr. 
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Irving read to our diBtinguielied historian, George 
Bancroft, then fresh from two yeaiV study at Got- 
tingen, a portion of the work he was preparing for the 
press. " During a summer in Paris," says that gentle- 
man in his commemorative remarks hefore the New 
York Historical Society, " I formed with him that re- 
lation of friendly intimacy, which grew in strength to 
the last. Time has in a measure effaced the relative 
difference in our years, but then he was almost twice as 
old as I. * * One evening, after we had been many 
hours together, he took me to his room, and read to me 
what he had written at one sitting. « * I remember 
it to this day : it was his St. Mark^s Eve, from the 
words ' I am now alone in my chamber,' to the end." 

Tlie last glimpse we have in Moore's Diaiy, of Irving 
at Paris, is tlie following : 

July 10(A.— "Went in to dine at Lord Holland's. Com- 
pany, Lord John, Fazakerly, Irving, Alien. * * Kenney 
and Irving set off for England to-morrow. 

The poet does not mention what I have heard Mr. 
Irving speak of as an impressive recollection of the 
occasion, that Talma came in after dinner, with the 
news of the death of Kapoleon. 

The next day he set off for England, accompanied 
by Kenney, who by the way, was the personage al- 
luded to in his Life of Goldsmith, as the autlior whom 
he had seen with his back to a tree and his foot to a 
stone, trying to bother ont a scene in a farce which he 
could not manage to his satisfaction. 
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"TV /TE. IRVING- arrived in London the day before 
-^-^ the coronation, and the next moi-ning got a stand 
on the outside of Westminster Abbey, with Newton 
and Leshe, to see the procession pass. The following 
day he called on Scott, who congratulated him in his 
hearty manner on his success, and asked him if he had 
seen the coronation. He told him he had seen the 
procession on tlie outside. " Oh you should have been 
inside." " Why I only came over the day before, and 
I did not know how to manage it." " Hut man," said 
Scott, " you should have told them who you were, and 
you would have got in any where." At parting, Scott 
I his regret that he would not probably see 
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any thing more of liira in London, ae He was engaged 
•up to the hvi. 

Kr. Irving had not meditated any stay in London, 
but waa kept there some time in a fruitless attempt to 
bring upon the stage a petite comedy of John Howard 
Payne, entitled " The Borrower," which he had sent 
him from Paris. The circumstances of Payne were such 
as to call for prompt action in the matter, and as Eng- 
land was not open to him by reason of his debts, he had 
availed himself of Mr. Irving's kindness, to send him 
the manuscript. He wrote July 14, apprising him 
of its transmission, but the letter would seem not to 
have taken a very direct course, and to have kept Mr. 
L'ving in London waiting its receipt some time after he 
had hoped to have joined his sister in Birmingham, 
Payne laments, in a letter of August 12, that his kind 
dispositions towards him should have been the source 
of any derangement of his plane. 

His brother Peter writes him from Havre, August 
20, a statement of the steamboat concerns, which 
were rather troublesome and vexatious, and did not go 
so smoothly as could be wished, and expresses an anx- 
iety to hear what he was doing with the booksellers. 

I insert some extracts from his reply, dated London, 
Sept. 6, 1821. 

I received your letter giving an account of the steamboat 
concerns, I am sorry they are not more productive ; not on 
rQj own account, but on yours, but I hope they will grow 
better and better. I do not calculate on any proceeds irom 
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tliat quarter, so that you need not feel solicitous for me ; but 
only manage that you may do something for yourself. * * 

I have a mass of writings by me ■which I am endeavoring 
to bring into shape for publication, but question whether I shall 
get any ready in time for the fall season. I have been kept 
in town by a correspondence with Payne, and an ineffectual 
attempt to get a little piece of his played at one or other of the 
thaatres. I shall go to Birmingham in a few days and take 
Leslie with me. Had I been there, I would go off at once 
with Newton for France. I could finish my writings as well 
in France as here, and there is no comparison between the 
countries as a residence. London is terribly dull and monoto- 
nous after Paris. 

When I have been a httle while at Birmingham, unless I 
am detained by literary concerns, I shall return to Paris by 
the way of Havre ; but if I should have a prospect of getting 
any thing ready for the press, I will do it first. 

I have a variety of writings in hand, some I think superior 
to what I have already published ; my only anxiety is to get 
them into shape and order. * * * * 

I have fagged bard to get another work under way, as I 
felt that a great deal depended upon it, both as to reputation 
and profit. I feel my system a little affected now and then by 
these sedentary fits to which, until two or three years past^ I 
have not been accustomed. When I get my present manu- 
script finished and off of hands, I think I will give myself 
holiday. 

Mr. Irving brouglit with liim to London tlie mann- 
script of the chief part of Bracehridge Hall, in the 
rongh, intending or hoping to make arrangements for 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



JiT.as.J OP WASHIKGTOX lltVISU. 55 

its publication in the autumn. On reading to Lealie, 
" Buckthorne," t!ie part of bis "writings in hand" 
which he bad inviewin the letter to Peter, just qaoted, 
as in bis judgment " superior to what " he had " already 
pubbshed," the artist suggested that lie should retain 
that as the groundwork of a novel, and substitute some- 
thing else. He accordingly threw it by, and replaced 
it with the Student of Salamanca ; an ill-judged 
change, as be afterwards regarded it, but be was prone 
to yield too readily to the suggestions of others. 

It was about the 0th of September, that Mr. Irving 
and Leslie started on the excursion to Birmingham, 
of which the latter speaks in the extract given below. 
Irving had been previously suggesting to Leslie for his 
pencil, the subject of Shakespeare brought up for deer 
stealing, having a picture in his own mind, which the 
artist, after repeated efforts, could not make out. He 
caught at the idea at first, however, and was in pursuit 
of materials, when they started off together, intending 
to bring up at the residence of Mr. Tan Wart, Irving's 
brother-in-law. 

In the account of the expedition which follows, Les- 
lie touches upon the origin of " The Stout Gentleman," 
the gem of Bracebridge Hall. I transcribe from his 
Autobiography. 

Towards tiie close of the smnmer of 1821, T made a delight- 
ful excursion with Wasiiington Irving to Birminghiim, and 
thence into Derbyshire. We mounted the top of one of the 
Oxford coaches at three o'clock in the afternoon, intending only 
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to go as far as Henley that night; but the evening was so fine, 
and the fields filled with laborers gathering in the corn by the 
light of a full moon, presented so animated an appearance, that 
although we had not dined, we determined to proceed to Ox- 
ford, which we reached about eleven o'clock, and then sat down 
to a hot supper. 

The nest day it rained unceasingly, and we were coafined 
to the inn, like the nervous traveller whom Irving has described 
as spending a day in endeavoring to penetrate the mystery of 
" the stout gentleman." This wet Sunday at Oxford did 'm fact 
suggest to him tliat capital story, if story it can bo called. The 
next morning, as we mounted the coach, I said something about 
a stout gentleman wlio had come from London with us the day 
before, and Irving remarked that "The Stout Gentleman" 
would not bo a bad title for a tale ; as soon as the coach 
stopped, he begaji writing with his pencil, and went on at 
every like opportunity. "We visited Stratford-on-Avon, strolled 
about Charlecot Park and other places in the neighborhood, and 
whde I was sketching, Irving, mounted on a stile or seated on 
a stone, was busily engaged with " The Stout Gentleman." 
He wrote with the greatest rapidity, often laughing to himself, 
and from time to time reading the manuscript to me. "We 
loitered some days in tbis classic neighborhood, visiting "War- 
wick and Kenilworth ; and by the time we arrived at Birming- 
ham, the outline of " The Stout Gentleman " was completed. 
Tlie amusing account of " The Modern Knights Errant," he 
added at Birmingham, and the inimitable picture of the inn- 
yard on a rainy day, was taken from an inn where wc were 
afterwards quartered at Derbj-. 

If I may venture to add any thing to tliis delightful 
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sketch by Leslie, which harmonizes with all that Mr. 
Irving has told me relative to tlie conipoaition of that 
fitoiy, one of the few things he had written, of which 
from tlie first, as I have heard him say, lie had never 
douhted, it ia that he gave the concluding touch to it, 
sitting on a grave stone in Lillington churchyard close 
by Leamington, while Leslie was sketching a view of 
Warwick castle, which tlie yard commanded. 

Another anecdote rises to my memory, connected 
with that light and frolicsome specimen of his pen. 

I was once reading aloud in his presence, a veiy 
flattering review of his works, which had been sent 
him hy the ciitic in 1848, and smiled as I came to this 
sentence : " His most comical pieces have always a 
serions end in view." ''Ton laugh," said he, with 
that air of whimsical significance so natural to him, 
"but it is true. I have kept that to myself hitherto, 
but that man lias found me out. He has detected 
the moral of tlie Stout Gentleman." 

Mr. Irving had intended but a short visit to the 
residence of Jiis sister at Birmingham, but was detained 
there nearly four months by illness, most of the time 
confined to the house. 

I ha\e he n upwards of two months in England, [he wiitea 
to his broiher Ebenpzer Sept 28.] I came over in hopes of 
getting some manuscript teidj for the press this autumn, but 
ever since mv arr vil in England I have been so much out of 
healtli as to pre\ ent my doing iny thing of consequence with 

Vor,. ir.— 3* 
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my pen. I have been troubled with hitious attacks, to which 
I had never before been subject. It is the consequence of 
being too itmch within doors, and not taking exercise enough. 
I am now dieting myself and taking medicine, and I trust I 
shall, with a little care and attention, get myself in fine order 
again. I am very anxious to get something into print, but find 
it nest to impossible, in my present state of health, to do any 
thing material. Murray is also extremely desirous ; and in- 
deed the success of my former writings would ensure a run to 
any thing I should now bring forward. **.*** 

You have wished for an additional number of the Sketch 
Book, but I have not been able to prepare one, being occupied 
with other writings. If you could clear off tlie stock of odd 
numbers that remain, even though it sliould be at considerable 
sacrifice, I wish you would do it. "We could then publish a 
complete and corrected edition in two volumes. 

The following letter to Leslie is written eleven 
days later from his sister's house, wliich he designates 
with characteristic playfulness, Edgbaston CasUe, 
as he had styled her husband Van "Wart, on a former oc- 
casion, Baron Yon Tromp, and his residence the CasUe 
of the Von Tromps. His sister's family consisted at 
this time of six children, of whom George, who figures 
in the letter to the diversion of Leslie, was about four 
years of age. 

Edgdibtob Cabtlk, Oct, 9, 1S21. 

My dear Leslie . 

I have been looking for a letter fi-om you every day. "Why 
don't you drop me a line ? It would be particularly cheering 
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just now. I have not been out of the house since you left 
here ; having been much indisposed by a cold, I am at the 
mercy of every breath of air that blows. I have had pains in 
my head, my face swollen, and yesterday passed the greater 
part of the day in bed, which is a very extraordinary thing for 
me To day I feel better but I «im sidly out of order and 
what esjecally annoys me 1" that I see day after diy and 
■week after week passing away without being able to do any 
thing The httle folks lament jour departure estremelj 
Georgp ha'5 male hs aipcarance m a new pair of Gnmaldt 
breeche" with pockets f dl as deep as the former To balance 
his 1 all and marblei ho has tl e oppo te jocket filkd witli a 
peg t p and a prodigious quant tj of dry pes'! so tl it he can 
only 1 e comfirtibl} on hia back or his bellj The three eldest 
bo^s kept the house n misery for two or tl reo da\s by pea 
blower wl c! tl ey had bought at an enormous pnce of a tin 
man They at laat broke the blov;ers anl George pocketed 
the peaa He sij 1 he means to take care of them tdl hia 
brothers come home at Christmas H-ne^oubegun iny new 
picture jet r lave you anj immed ately in contenplat on? 
I received a letter from Newton, which I presume was for- 
warded by your direction. Why did you not open it? It 
was dated the 16th September. He had arrived but two or 
three days ; had sailed up the Seine from Havre to Eouen with 
my brother in the steamboat. He had dined with Moore, had 
passed a day in the Louvre, where he met Wilkie, and strolled 
the gallery with him. He speaks in raptures of the Louvre. 
He says it strikes him in quite a different way from what it did 
when he was there before. He intended to go to work a day 
or two afterwards, and expected to pass the greater part of hia 
time there. 
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Have you seen Murray ? when you see him you need not 
say where I am. I want the quiet, and not to be bothered in 
any way. Tell him I am in a country doctor's hands at Edg- 
bastOQ somewhere in "Warwickshire. I think that will puzzle 
any one, as Edgbaston has been built only within a year or 
two. Get me all the pleasant news you can, and then sit 
down in the evening and scribble a letter, without minding 
points or fine terms. My sister is very anxioua to hear of you. 
You have quite won her heart, not so much by your merits as 
by your attention to the children. By the way, the little girls 
have become very fond of the pencil since you were hero, and 
are continually taking their dolls' likenesses. 

Ever TOurs, 

W.I. 

In the postscript, dated the 17th, of the letter 
here alluded to, Kewton mentions hia dining with 
Moore the day preceding, and in the hody of the letter, 
he gives this account of bis introduction to La Butte : 

I was presented last night at La Butte m ti most character- 
istic manner. As Mr, Moore leaves town in a day or two, Mr. 
Story thought no time should be lost to introduce me, so set 
off for that purpose after dark and in the rain, which, as you 
know the place, willof itself give you an idea of the enterprise.' 
I, of course, was ignorant of the situation, or I should have 
opposed it, as it was undertaken on my account As it was, 
figure to yourself Mrs. Story equipped with an old gentleman's 
shoes, {who sat in the carriage the while,) and me with a lan- 
thom and umbrella, slipping about, drabbled, and sometimes 
lost in those mazes of which I have puly still a sort of night- 
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mare recollection. I was extremely mortified at being the 
cause of so much disaster, but they did not seem to think it so 
mueJi out of the Way, and aa we came off happily, I was on tlis 
whole glad of the oddity of the adventure. This and some 
other little traits amused me extremely, as corresponding with 
the idea you had given me of this coterie. 

October 22, Leslie writes liim : 

Powell and I commenced housekeeping a week ago. It is 
probable that nothing will more astonish you on your return 
than the metamorphosis at Buckingham Place. Not to epeak 
of window curtains, a pianoforte, s,nall km'ves and plates at 
breakfast, you will be surprised to find an academy established 
on the principle of mutual education in various branches of 
learning and the iine arts. Durmg breakfast, Powell gives me 
a lesson in French. At five we both study carving. After 
tea I teach hitn to draw the figures, and at odd times he in- 
structs himself in. German and the pianoforte, and onf e a v^eck 
he unfolds to me the mysteries of political economy according 
to Cobhett. Instruction is even extended beyond our walls, as 
far indeed as Sloane Street, where Powell delivers a weekly 
lecture on perspective. In this way we pass the time ; and I 
■am quite sure that if I get through the winter as I have passed 
the last week, and with you and Newton here, it will be the 
most agreeable one I shall have spent in. London. I was glad 
to hear of Newton from. you. I did not see his letter or I 
should have opened it. I am at present painting the portraits 
of two little girls, and making a drawing from the " Royal 
Poet," the incident of the dove flying into the window, Pow- 
ell has promised to fill up the sheet. I must therefore bid you 
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Powell fills up the sheet after this burlesque 
faaiiion : 

I am Ijeginiiing to be ashamed of the prejudices I had im- 
bibed about Buekingbam Place. All prejudices are liatefu!, 
and people ougbt to live in every spot they do not like, in 
order to ascertain whether tbeir opinions are well or ill-founded. 
There are many charms about this place, the enjoyment of 
which I never contemplated. While I am now writing, in ad- 
dition to the enjoyment of my tea and rolls, a sort of trouba^ 
dour is warbling beneath my window, together with the partner 
of his bosom, and a little natural production between botli, 
equally regardless of fame and weather, and seemingly smitten 
only by the love of half-pence ; the pleasure of getting which 
in this neighborhood must, I suppose, like that of angling, be 
greatly increased by tbe rarity of the bite. Those things about 
us here, that to the common view appear disagreeable, tend to 
increase our happiness. The repose and quiet of our evening 
talk or studies is rendered still more so by its contrast with a 
matrimonial squabble in the street, or the undisguised acknowl- 
edgment of pain in the vociferations of a whipped urchin up 
the court. 

We are also much more pastoral here than you would 

We have a share in a cow, which makes its appearance 
twice a day in a blue and white cream-jug. We eat our own 
dinners, and generally have enough. Yesterday, to be sure, 
we came a little short, in consequence of Leslie, who acts as 
maitre d'hote!, having ordered a sumptuous hash to bo made 
from a cold shoulder of lamb, the meat of which had been pre- 
viously stripped from it with surgical dexterity hj our host 
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himself during the three preceding days. There have been a 
great manj' disputes in all ages about the real situation of Para- 
dise. I have not, to be sure, read all the arguments upon the 
subject; but if I were to go entirely by my own judgment, I 
should guess it to be somewhere near the corner of Cambridge 
court, Fitzroy Square. 

Adieu, and increased health to j-ou. 

Yours, &c., &c„ &c. 



The following is the author's reply to Leslie ; the 
address to his " friend Peter" being missing. 

Edsbabtck, Oct. 26, 1821. 

My deak Leslie: 

I thank you a thousand times for your letter. I had in- 
tended to have answered your preceding one before, but I am 
not in mood or condition to write, and had nothing to say 
worth writing. I am still in the hands of the physician. I 
have taken draughts and pills enough to kill a horse, yet I can- 
not determine whether I am not rather worse off than when I 
began. 

On one favorable day of my complaint I rode over to Soh- 
hull in a gig to see the boys. I went in a gig with Van "Wart 
and our worthy little friend, George. I wished you with ns a 
dozen times. You would have been delighted with the school- 
house and the village, and the beautiful old church, and the 
surrounding landscape. It is all picture. "When you are here 
again, you must by all means visit the boys at school. The 
young rogues are as hearty and happy as ever school-boys 
were. They took us about their walks, and the scenes of their 
enterprises and espeditJons ; the neighboring paik, and several 
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cliarming fields and green lanes. Tlii; morniiig's ramble ended 
at the shop of one of the best old women in the world, who 
sells cakes and tarts to all the school-boys. Here they all 
spoiled their dinners, and nearly ruined their papa ; and 
George, with a citizen-like munificence, distributed sundry 
cakes at the door to some of the poor children of the village, I 
have no doubt that he has left a most excellent name behind him. 
The httle girls talk of you very often, and wish you here. They 
always wish to know whether you do not mention them in 
your letters, and beg that I will give their love to you. I am 
babbling about nothing but children ; but in truth they are my 
chief company and amusement at present, and I have little else 
to talk about. 

I cannot at this moment suggest any thing for your Christ- 
mas piece. I do not know your general plan. Is it to be a 
daylight piece, or an evening round a hall tire 7 Is tliere no 
news of Newton ? If I had thought he would remain so long 
at Paris, I would have written to him. I am glad to hear that 
you are so snugly fixed with friend Powell for the winter, 
though I should have been much better pleased to have heard 
that you were turned neck and heels into the street. Reconcile 
it to yourself as you may, I shall ever look upon your present 
residence as a most serious detriment to you ; and were you to 
lose six or even twelve months in looking for another, I should 
think you a gainer upon the whole. 

What prospects are there of the plates being finished for 
" Knickerbocker " and the "Sketch Book?" When do you 
begin a large picture, and what subject do you attack first? 
It is time yon had something imder weigh. I must leave a 
space to reply to friend Peter; so farewell for the present. 

Tours, evo]-, "W. I. 
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Two days after the date of tliis letter, Mr. Ii-ving 
received one from bis brother Ebeiiezer, annonneing a 
deep affliction to bis sister Catlierine, in the death of 
her eldest daughter not long after she had been called 
to part with a younger one ; and also informing bim 
that his brother "William was gradually gi-owing weaker 
under a seated consumption. Tlie following is his 
reply : 

BiEiii:.-GiiAH, Kov. 1, 1621. 

My dear Ebother : 

I liavo but a few minutes to reply to your letter of 8th Oc- 
tober, which I received thia afternoon, but indeed I have httle 
to say ; the letter has taken away all spirit to write. 

The calamities in poor sister Catherine's family are dreadful. 
She has had her cup of bitterness filled to the brim, and I fear 
will suffer seriously in health by these repeated trials. They 
must have a severe effect upon her nerves, and I fear the com- 
posure and resignation which she expresses in her letter to 
Isaac are but the temporary effects of the stimulus which even 
severe affliction will sometimes give during the first stages of 
sudden misfortune. It is the after-sorrow that preys upon and 
undermines the health. I wish she could he got away from 
Johnstown for a time, and cheered by the society of friends ajid 
the variety of the city. 

Brother William's situation, I perceive, is hopeless. I had 
been persuading myself that there was reaction in his system, 
and that he might be induced to make a voyage to France in 
time to produce a complete renovation ; but the tenor of all the 
letters from ISfew York puts an end to all Jiopea of the kind. 
I cannot reconcile myself to the thought. 
Vol. IL— (5) 
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The letter concludes : 

Give my most affectionate remembrances to Brother Wil- 
liam. 1 would write to liim, but cannot trust my feelings , 
whenever the thought of him comes over my mind, I feel my 
heart and eyes overflow. 

Weeks tefore this letter reached its destination, bia 
brother had gone to liis rest. He died November 9, 
1821. 

The letter in which Washington annonnced the be- 
reavement to his brother Peter has not been preserved. 
I extract the following from the latter's reply. 

I received your letter of Nov. 23, about ten days after its 
date ; End as I had been for some time in expectation of mel- 
ancholy tidings, I put it in my pocket with an instinctive bod- 
ing of its contents, and did not open it until I was quite alone. 
Yesterday, I received a letter from Ebenezer, giving the par- 
ticulars of poor William's decease. He was clear and collected 
to the last, and departed vrith the composure of a virtuous man 
to whom death had no terrors. In a conversation with Eben- 
ezer, he mentioned his resignation to his fate ; but would fmn 
have been spared a little longer to have assisted in extricating 
him from his present embarrassments. Poor William ! a heart 
of more generous warmth has not been chilled in many a day. 

"I had anticipated the event," says "Washington to 
Ebenezer, " from your previous letters ; still the news 
of it was one of the dismallest blows that I have ever 
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In alluding to the loss of this brother, whom he de- 
scribes as having been " a kind of father to them all," 
he speaks of him in a later letter as " a man full of 
worth and talents, beloved in private and honored in 
pubhc life." Paulding has also recorded his apprecia- 
tion of him as " a man of wit and genius," "William 
died at the age of 55. -His decease was thought to 
have been Iiastened by over anxiety in business. He 
had been ahont retiring at the close of the war with a 
handsome fortune, when a cloud came over the com- 
mercial world, and though not involved in the embar- 
rassments of his brothers, he found himself a serious 
sufferer from the times, and obliged to continue a life 
of exertion when his health required entire repose. 

About this time Mr, Irving received from llfewton 
the following letter, which gives some tidings of Moore. 

LoBDOK, Fridflj', [Kov. S.] 

My dear Irvikg ; 

I arrived in town last Friday, and have teen ever since so 
occupied, together with much distress of mind, finding on my 
arrival Jicro intelligence of the deatt of my mother, that I have 
not really been able to write to you, and now do so in great 
iiaste, and chiefly to enclose a letter which Mr. Story sent by 
Moore some weeks since, hut which he did not know how to 
forward. I am really grieved to hear of your Olness, and were 
you not exactly where you are, would wish you to be with its ; 
hut as it is, you are certainly better off. Keep up your spirits 
though, for I am convinced that, particularly with you, is half 
the battle. I wish you had published a volume of your book, 
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and that it was making tJie noise I am sure it would ; it would, 
I believe, prove your best remedy. 

Moore's affairs are settled, and lie is coming to live in Eng- 
land ; he goes to France on Monday next ; he is sitting to me. 
He desires his best regards to you, and had ho known you were 
in Birmingham would have stopped there. He gave me aJso a, 
message from Lord Holland, full of kind remembrances, regrets 
for your indisposition, and desire for your presence at Holland 
House. I am also charged with a world of kind tMngs from 
men women, and children in France, bat earnestly hope to 
convey them verbally soon. 

Moore had come over incog, from Paris some six 
weeks before the date of thia letter ; -had settled his 
affairs ; that is, the Bermuda difficidty, with tlie money 
arising from the sale to Murray of the memoirs of 
Byron, which the poet had given him in Italy some 
two years previous, to make what use of them he 
pleased, tliough with the understanding that tbey 
coold not be published during his life. He was now 
about to return to Paris, where he remained nearly four 
months after Mr. Irving had gone up to London. He 
had passed through Birmingham twice during his in- 
cognito, without being aware of Mr. Irving's presence 
in that city. The last time was October 21, on his 
way from Ireland to London. His diary gives the fol- 
lowing record for the next day. 

OdobfT 22.— Arrived in London at 7 incog. * * Was 
preparing, as usual, to sneak out in a hackney coach, when 
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Rees arrived with the important and joyful intelligence that tLo 
agent has accepted the £1,000, and that I am now a free man 
again. "Walked boldly out into the sunshine, and shoived. my- 
self up St. James Street and Bond Street. 

Moore had returned to Pciis on the 11th of Novem- 
ber, and -when he visited London again ia April, he 
rescinded hishargain with MuiTay for the Memoirs of 
EjTon, making himself a debtor to the publisher for 
the two thousand guineas advanced, and leaving the 
manuscript in his hands as security for its repayment. 
These memoirs, -which were not destined to see the 
light, Mr. Irving had read while in Paris with Moore. 
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\r T ^ J c26tliof 

„ , — .. ,.^, ...^ ^..^..^.^ v^.nporarily 

in the house of his friend and countryman, Mr. Hoffman 
of Baltimore, from ■whom ho had received repeated and 
urgent invitationa to do so during his indisposition at 
Birmingham. Here he ■was most comfortably accom- 
modated for more than six ■weeks, experiencing from 
Mr. Hoffman and bis family the most hospitable and 
delicate attentions, and being made to feel completely at 
home, with " his time and every thing else perfectly at 
bis command." The tormenting malady in his antles, 
■with tphicb be had been troubled at Binningham, still 
continued, bo that he could not ■walk without pain and 
difficulty. He was, therefore, obliged to confine him- 
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self to the house, and indeed for a considerable period 
liad to keep his legs in a horizontal position. He had 
been subject to great depression of spirits during his 
long and painful indisposition at Birmingham, partly 
from being rendered nervous and debilitated by con- 
finement and the medicines he took, and partly from 
the saddening reports from home. His general health 
and spirits were now, however, improving ; and in the 
following letter we find him transmitting across the 
Atlantic the first volume of Bracebridge Hall, which 
lie had hoped to have had ready for the press the pre- 
ceding autumn, but which had been retarded by indis- 
position, depression, and the fact that when he had got 
it nearly complete he was induced, as lias been before 
stated, to subtract frojn it a large portion, which would 
form the foundation of a work by itself, and ti^k him- 
self in the height of his illness to supply its place. 

[2b Elenezer Irving.'\ 

LONDOS, Jan. 29, 1823. 
Mt DEAB BeOTIIER : 

By the packet from Liverpool which brings this letter I 
forward you a parcel, containing the first volume of Brace- 
bridge Hall, or the Humourists, a medlet in two volumes, 
I had }ioped to have sent both volumes, hut I have not been 
able to get the second volume ready in time for this opportu- 
nity, though I have tried until the last moment. You will re- 
ceive it, however, by the next opportunity, and very probably 
before you can have made the necessary arrangements for 
printing. At any rate, put the first volume to pres3 imme- 
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diately and pulilish it as snon as possihh, with or without the 
second volume. As it is not like a novel, but rather a con- 
nected series of tales and essays, it is of no great importance 
that they should be published together ; but it is of the greatest 
importance that some part of tlie work should appear as early as 
possible, to give me some chance of securing cop}-nght I shall 
have to put it to press here ra a \erj 'il ort time as the seison 
is advancing, and my publisher is i cry impatient beside'i the 
public has been expecting something from me for some t me 
past, and it will not do to let ej-pectation get too 1 igh If the 
work is not got out very soon therefore in America, tl ere w 11 
be a chance of an English cop^ g^ttrng out beforehand and th is 
throwing me at the mercv of 4.mer cin publishers Should 
the number of copies make anj miter al difference m the time 
of getting out the work, yo i I id butter let the first ed tion be 
rather small ; and put iinotl Lr to press the moment I furnish 
you with proof sheets of tie Engh=h edition inwlieh there 
will doubtless bo many alterationi as I have not had t me to 
revise some parts of the work sufficientlv ind am apt to make 
alterations to the last moment 

The work liad better be printed in duodecimo ; and to save 
time in binding, let the volumes be put up in lettered covers 
like the Sketch Book, The second edition can be got up in 
better style. The first volume runs, as near as I can guess, be- 
tween 340 and 350 pages of the AmericaJi edition of the 
Sketch Book. The second volume will be about the same size. 
You can make your estimates accordingly. Put what price 
you think proper. I do not care about its being a very high 
one. / wish, expressly, Moses Thomas to have the preference 
over every other publisher. I impress this upon you, and beg 
vou to attend to it as earnestly as if I had written three sheets 
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full on the subject. "Wliatever may have been Us embarraas- 
raenfs and consequent want of punctuality, lie is one who 
shewed a disposition to serve me, and -who did serve me in the 
time of my necessity, and I should despise myself could I for a 
moment forget it. Let him have the work on better terms 
than otJier publishers, and do not be deterred by tlie risk of 

I have not had time to page the work, but must beg you 
to do it. I have given a table of contents in the order in 
which the papers are to be put, and have numbered each with 
a pencil for yoMj- direction. These numbers are not to he 
printed over tlie papers. Perhaps it will be best to advertise 
the work as in the press, to secure orders in time. 

I have no time left to say any thing further. I have fagged 
until the last moment, and am now fit to go to bed. My health 
Is stiU unrestorcd. Tiiis work has kept me from getting well, 
and my indisposition on the other hand has retarded the work. 
I have now been about five weeks in London, and have only 
once been out of doors, about a month since, and that made 
me worse. 

From Tvliat Mr. Irving has told me, I infer he must 
have left his sick chamber this " once " to confer with 
MuiTaj respecting the publication of " Tlie Spy," the 
first of Cooper's novels whicli created his reputation, 
and laid the foundation of his claim to enduring liter- 
ary distinction. "Wiley, his American publisher, had 
sent the printed volume to Murray, accompanied by a 
letter from Cooper, referring him to Mr. Irving for 
terms. Mr. Wiley at the same time wrote to Mr. 
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Irving, apprising him of tliis proceeding, and requesting 
him, should Murray decline to make euch an offer for 
the work as in his opinion it might be worth, " to call 
on some other respectable house." Murray retained 
the work until Mr. Irving grew impatient for an an- 
swer, and then declined its publication. Meanwliile, it 
found its way to the English pnblic through another 
channel, Mr. Ii-ving reported its fate in a letter to 
Wiley not in my possession, if it be etill in existence, 
and it is that communication which led to this direct 
epistle from Cooper, prior to his adoption, as will be 
seen from the signature, of his middle name of Fcni- 
more. 

Dear Siii , 

The friendly interest you have takea in the success of my 
books, demands of me a direct acknowledgment of yoar kind- 
aess. I was not very sanguine as to the success of the " Spy " 
in England, nor was I at all surpriseil when I learnt that the 
book was referred to Mr. Gifford, that Mr. Murray declined 
publishing it. If the latter is made sensible of tlie evil guidance 
th.it he has been subjected to, one good purpose, at least, will 
follow the success which you ^re so gojd as to communicate. 
Mr. Benjamin W. Coles, of tlua cit} is now in Europe, and 
has been so kind as to take chargt, of my new work, " The 
Pioneers ; " I sliould be pleased to h i\ e him aided by your ex- 
perience. If yon meet he -will probably call on you, and you 
will find him a gentleman of aci|uirement's and modest, pleasing 
manners. 

By a Mr. Halleck, the admirable Croaker, I have sent to 
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Mr. Coles tlio first hundred pages of the work in print. I shall 
take proper caution to secure the copyright in hoth countries, 
if it can he done. 

I desire, Sir, to thank you again for your attention to my 
interests, and the advice for my future government. 
Very respectfully. 

Your servant, 

Kew York, Jnly SO, IKS. JaMES CoOPEIi. 

ritz-Grecne Halleck, mentioned above, who shared 
with Joseph Eodman Drake t!ie authorship of the sa- 
tirical effusions first ptihlislied in the New Yorii Even- 
ing Post, under the signature of Croaker and Croaker 
and Co., was soon destined to a wider and more exalted 
celebrity in the front rank of American poets. Drake, 
whose genius gave promise of a biilliant career, died at 
the early age of twenty-five, leaving behind him in 
mannscript that exquisite creation of fancy. The Cul- 
prit Fay. 

Mr. Irving was in Germany when this letter of 
Cooper was received, and did not return to London for 
some time, so that he had no opportunity of confernng 
with Murray respecting the Pioneers, of which he 
Murray became the publisher. 

Tlie second volume of Bracebridge Hall was de- 
spatched to New York the last of February, a month 
after the other, but reached its destination within eight 
days of it ; the first having a passage of sixty days. 
They were received in April, and hurried through the 
press by Ebenezer for fear of being ^ticipated by the 
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copy on the English side. Tlie work was printed in 
the style of the Sketch Book, and for want of time 
only a thousand copies were printed in the first edition ; 
" it would have heen more profitable," says Ebenezer, 
" to have made the edition larger, hut it would not do 
to venture on it." It appeared May 21, 1822. Soon 
after Mr, Irving had sent the second volume to Amer- 
ica, and thus given it a fair start, he proceeded to 
make a contract with MuiTay for its publication in 
England. 

When the author came up from Birmingham to 
London with the MS. of Bracebridge Hall, Colbum 
called on liim, introduced by Campbell the poet, and 
offered him a thousand guineas for it, but he would not 
entertain a proposition to leave Mun'ay. The latter 
had been very anxious to have something from him as 
the season was advancing, and when Mr, Irving went 
to him, at the instance of his friends, who probably 
knew his too easy acc[uiescence in any sum that might 
be offered, he was induced to name his own price, 
which was fifteen hundred guineas. Tliis staggered 
MujTay, who, after a moment's hesitation, began : "If 
you had said a thousand guineas ; " you shall have it 
for a thousand guineas," said Mr. Irving, breaking in. 
Mun-ay was taken aback by this. He had probably 
been prepared to divide the difference, and go the 
length of twelve hundred and fifty guineas. When he 
found Mr. Irving respond so promptly to the lesser 
sum, ho sat down at once, and drew out the notes for 
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the amount, and gave them to him, although he did 
not receive the mannaeript until nearly two weeks 
afterwai-ds. He also threw in a handsome donation 
of hooks, which t!ie author sent to his sister at Bu-- 
mingham. 

After all, as his hrotlier Peter writes him on hear- 
ing of the bargain with Murray, " a thousand guineas 
has a golden sound." 

The letter which follows to Peter, contains the an- 
nouncement of the contract. 



,, ^ ^ lONDOB, March 24, 1822. 

My Dear Brotuer : 

I have beoii looking for a letter from you for some time 
past. I suppose tlie steamboat miist have resumed its voyages 
during the present month, and I want t-o know how it operates 
and whether it holds out better prospects. 

I have sold my new work to Murray, and it is in the press. 
It will form two volumes nearly about the size of the Sketch 
Book, to he entitled Eracebridge JLall, or the Humourists, be- 
ing of a miscellaneous nature like the Sketch Book, but con- 
nected by a set of characters and incidents. Murray gives me 
a thousand guineas for it, in his notes at tlu'ee and six months. 
My friends thought I ought to have had more for it, but I am 
content. I am glad to find that Glfford thinks it superior 
to tlie Sketch Book, as to composition, and calculated to in- 
crease my reputation. 

As the steamboat may continue as dry as the bull that ths 
Irishman undertook to milk, I send you a couple of hundred 
pounds to keep you in pocket money until the boat begins to 
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pay better. I beg you won't be squearaish about tlie thing. 
If you don't want tlie money, it may as well lie idle in your 
liands as in mine; and if you do want it, why you must get it 
from some source or other, and I don't know any one more un- 
exceptionable than from one who has teen a great part of his life 
under such pecuniary obhgations to you. But the best way is 
not to say any thing pro or con about the matter, but let it be 
as it should bo, a matter of course between us. I hope and 
trust to get more writings ready for tlic press long before I 
shall exhaust my funds in Europe, independent of ivhat will be 
accumulating in America. 

In announcmg tlie receipt of the till for £200, 
Peter writes : 

This unlooked-for remittance is most grateful to mc, not 
from its arrival at a moment of want, for I have no call for it, 
but as a testimony of the affection and generosity of your dis- 

I sliall not affect any fastidious scruples on the subject, for 
I trust I am free from any affectation of the kind. When I 
have declined your repeated offers of pecuniary aid, it was at 
a period when I seemed precluded by some fatality from every 
exertion of industry. * * * * 

The remittance you have sent I will bold as a corps de re- 
serve for us both, and make use of it without liesitation if I 
should find myself in want. 

Mr. Irving sent the last proof of Bracebridge Hall 
to press in London, May 11, 1822. He had made great 
alterations and additions as the work was printing, so 
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that the first English edition differed considerably from 
the first American one. The two editions were pub- 
lished within two days of each other, the Araen'can 
appearing on the 21st, and the English on the 23d of 
May. 

Some time before the appearance of Bracehridge 
Hall in London, Mr. Irving fonnd himself getting the 
better of his eruptive complaint. He had been at a 
grievous expense with doctors to but little purpose, and 
he finally determined to undertake his own cxire; "for 
I fancy," he says, " I understand the complaint as 
well as any of them." His first step was to give up 
keeping to the house and nursing, and to go out and to 
take exercise every day. He found his general health 
to improve under tliis regimen, without any increase in 
the irritation in his ankles. He then began to pay 
visits, and soon found himself in a constant hurry of 
engagements, in the midst of which Moore came over 
to London from Paris for a brief sojourn, an-iving April 
16, and leaving May 7. During this interval his diary, 
for Mr. L-ving kept none at this period, gives us a few 
glimpses of the author, of which I select the following : 

May 2d. — Went with Irving to breakfast at Holland House. 
The Duke of Bedford came in after breakfast, fresh from his 
duel with the Duke of Buckingham, 

May 5!A.— Irving walked about with me; called together 
at Lady Blessing ton's, who is growing very absurd, " I have 
felt very melancholy and ill all this day," she said. ""Why is 
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(hat," I asked. " Don't you know?" "No." "It is the an- 
niversary of my poor Napoleon's death." 

In tiie following letter to Brevoort, -whicli continues 
the picture of his life in London, we find mention of 
Jolm Randolph and Mrs. Siddons. 

[To Henry Brevoort^ 

My dear Beeyookt : 

It is a long time since I have heard from you. Your visits 
to Charleston seem always to interrupt our correspondence. 
For my part, between ill health, hard scribbling to make np for 
! ttm ailgt nnother work into the pre"- and the many 
n m a 1 mterruptions that consume t mp anl district 
my n il m my return to England I find it impo aible to 
k p p pmt t 1 corrc pondenci" ani am now overvsLelmed 
w Ik p t 1 y debts About three weeka &ince I launched a 
new work wl h j h d. btl iS n 1 ng in Amer- 

ica. Th E 1 h d t n h y It t d additions, 

as I got t L tt ! Ill d p t ft I t my manu- 
script to Am n 1 w n bl d t mp tl vork while 
printing. It tg tfl h diam neariy 
killed with kindness. I have not a moment to myself, and am 
so fatigued with, company and dinner and evening parties, that 
I find it impossible to regain a perfect state of health, but am 
still troubled with lameness and inflammation in the ankles, the 
lingerings of my tedious malady. I shall, however, soon leave 
this scene of bustle and dissipation and go to a watering-place 
on the continent (Aix-la-Chapelle) where I hope thoroughly to 
reinstate my health. Within these two months past I have 
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given myself up to society more thau I have at any time since 
I have been in Europe, having for the last four or five years 
been very much shut up and at home. I was determined thia 
spring to give myself a hohday, and make use of the opportu- 
nity presented me of seeing fasliionahle life. I have done tliia 
to a considerable degree, though I have suffered much draw- 
back on account of the indifferent state of my health. 

The success of my writings has given me ready access to 
all kinds of society, and I have been the rounds of touts, din- 
ners, operas, balls, and blue-stocking coteries. I have been 
much pleased with those parties in which rank, and fashion, 
and talent are blended ; and where you find the most distin- 
guished people of the d.ty in various departments of literature, 
art, and science brought into familiar communion with leading 
statesmen and ancient nobility. By the bye, I had many in- 
quiries made after you by Sir James Mackintosh, who retains a 
most friendly recollection of you. 

John Randolph is here, and has attracted much attention. 
He has been sought after by people of the first distinction. I 
have met him repeatedly in company, and his eccentricity of 
appearance and manner makes liim the more current and inter- 
esting ; for in high life hero, they are always eager after any 
thing strange and pecuhar. Tliere is a vast deal, too, of the 
old school in Randolph's manner, the turn of his thoughts, and 
the style of his conversation, which seems to please very much. 

Young Hammond also was much liked here, and I only 
regretted that he did not stay a little longer. He is one of the 
best bred young men that I have met with from our country, 
and one who, I think, will be distinguished in the society of New 
York for good manners and good sense. There seems a strong 

Vol. II.— 4* (G) 
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disposition to be pleased witli every thing American just now 
among the better classes in England, and a great curiosity 
awakened respecting our literature. 

Among other interesting acquaintances that I have made is 
Mrs. Siddons. Siie is now near seventy, and yet a magnificent 
looking woman. It is surprising how little time has heen able 
to impair the dignity of her carriage, or the noble expression of 
her covmtenance. I heard her read the part of Constance at 
her own house one evening, and I think it the greatest dra- 
matic treat I have had for a long time past. 

Eour days after the date of this letter, Mr. Irving 
received an invitation from Lady Spencer to dine with 
her at "Wimhlcdon, one of tlie country seats of Lord 
Spencer, about twelve miles from London. Tliis was 
the lady whose Christmas invitation he had not been 
able to accept. At this dinner he first met the poet 
Rogers, who Iiad lately returned from the continent ; 
and who, thongb a stranger, received him with the 
hearty cordiality of an old friend. Irving at this time 
was overrun with invitations from many of whom he 
knew nothing. Eogers cautioned him to be on his 
guard, or the common-place would hunt him down. 
" Shew mo your list of invitations," said he, " and let 
mc give you a hint or two. This accept," to one ; 
"that decline," to another; to a third, "this man 
avoid hy all means ; oh ! he's a direful bore." Mr. 
Irving was quite amused at this worldly advice of the 
poet, and especially at the decided emphasis of the 
last sentence. Who the individual was, so impres- 
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eively complimented, he did not specify -when tlio 
anecdote fell from him. 

I have heard Mr. Irving relate the following curioas 
incident, as occurring at Wimhledon, where it seems 
ho passed the night. He was reading, as was liis cus- 
tom through Hfe, in bed. His door suddenly opened 
cautiously, and in stalked a grim apparition in the 
shape of a man with a lantern, wlio quietly walked 
up to his light, and with some muttered sentence 
which escaped him, extinguished it, and then walked 
out, shutting the door after him, and leaving Geof- 
frey in a ma^e at the mysterious intmsion. Lady 
Spcnecr lauglied heartily when lie mentioned the in- 
cident tlie next morning at hreakfast. " Oh," said she, 
" that was my fireman ; wc once lost a country seat hy 
fire, and ever since he has had orders to walk the cor- 
ridors at night, and when he detects a light from under 
the door, to extinguish it." 

The next trace of him is June 21, when he is pass- 
ing a few days at the country seat of Mr. Thomas 
Hope, author of Anastasius ; from which tho following 
letter to his sistci" Catlierine bears date. 

{To Mrs. Paris.] 

TnG Deef Dene, SmtnY, Jane 21, 1S23. 

* * * I am still very much troubled by a lingering cu- 
taneous complaint, ^liicK I have long been endeavoring to 
cure, and liad almost succeeded ; but I have been so much oc- 
cupied in preparing my new work for the press, and since its 
ITublication have been so liamssed hy society, and by con- 
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tinual invifalion'! i,\h]cli i fomid it in vain lo wiLlistand, that 
my recovery lias been impeded , and I am frequently quite 
lame with the inflammation of my ankles. Literary success, if 
it has its charms, has likewise its disadvantages; and in so 
huge a place as London, where there is such a world of people 
living at their ease, with nothing to considt but amusement and 
Boeicty, the least notoriety takes away from a man all command 
of his time or person, unless lie becomes absolutely rude and 
churlish. If I remain any time in England when I return from 
the continent, I shall pass it almost entirely in the coimtry, 
where I can be more to myself, and have my mind undisturbed 
by visitors and invitations. I cannot, however, but feel sen- 
sible of the extreme kindness and hospitality that is lavished 
on me by all ranks, though it is apt to be a little too engross- 
ing. I am now writing from a country seat in a beautiful part 
of the country where I am passmg a few daj s It is tl e reii- 
dence of Mr. Thomas Hope one of the richest inl mo^t extra- 
ordinary men in England not more fimous for his wealth and 
magnificence than for be ng the author of Anastaaiu'^ a work 
of great merit and curious charictcr H '* \^ fe the Hon Jlrs. 
Hope, is one of the lovel e t women m tl e kingdom and one 
of the reigning deities of fashion Tlieii country scat is fur- 
nished in a style of ti^te and magnihcence of which I can give 
you no idea. "With all this they are delightfully frink sin pie, ' 
and unpretending m their manner" especially m their country 
wl' h ■ 1 place to see ED°-libh people to ad- 

n g T a eral perions oi a \iait here besides 

m ^ m TbS nj ^erj pleisintly * * « * 

\ w much you have gratified me by ei- 

p 5s E, la derived from my writings, and from 

p m pressed about them. One of the purest 
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pleasures which hterary success can yield me is the satisfaction 
it may give my relatives. My life haa been for the greater 
part a desultory and unprofitable one, owing perhaps to the 
great ascendency of my imagination over the more valuable 
faculties of tlie mind. I have often felt distressed by the idea 
that I must be an object of censure among my friends ; you 
may judge then how heartfelt is my gratification at finding you 
and my dear sister Sally expreaaing a pride in what I have done, 
and what others say of me. Believe me, my dear sister, the 
fondest wish of my heart will be gratified if I can enjoy the 
affection of my relatives while living, and leave a name that 
may be cherished by the family when my poor wandering life ia 
at an end. 

The following contribution to the Albnin at Deep 
Dene, which I take from the Cornhill Magazine of 
May, 1860, in which it appeared after his death, is in 
unison with this strain of thought. 

W KITTEN IK THE DEEP DENE ALBUM. 
June 2i, 1822. 

Thou record of the votive throng 

That fondly seek this fairy ahrlno. 
And pay Ihe tribute of a song 

Where worth and lovelineas combine — 

What boots that I, a, vagrant wight 
From clime to clime Btill wandering on. 

Upon thy friendly page should write — 
Who'll think of me when I am gone ? 
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Go plougli the wave, and bow the sand ; 

Throw seed to CTcrj wind that blows ; 
Along the highway strew thy hand 

And fatWn on the crop that grows. 

For cTen thus the man that roams 
On heedless hearts his feeling spends ; 

Strange tenant of a thousand homes, 

And friendless, with ten thousand friends '. 

Tet here for once I'll leave a trace. 

To ask in aftertimos a tlioughl ; 
To say that lierc a resting-place 

My wajworn heart has fondly sought. 

So the poor pilgrim heedless strays, 
L'nmoTed, through many a region fair ; 

But at some shrine his tribute pajs, 
To tell that he has worshipped there. 

WisniSGTON InvisG. 

Juiie 30, he writes to Brevoort from London : 

I had tliouglit to liaYC been off to tlie continent before this, 
but yet bere I am. Ilowcver, I am resolved to go in tlie 
course of a week. 

I have made so many yery interesting and agreeable ac- 
qiiaintances of late, that I find it hard to get away from them. 
Indeed I have got on sociable terms with most of the men of 
letters and the leading artiata of tlie day that are in London, 
aud am continually meeting with curious and entertaining char- 
acters. A few days since I was made acquainted with old 
Lady Jones, widow of Sir "William Jones. I had no idea of 
her being yet alive. She is lively and cheerful, and in full 
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pos e o of h f It in\ animal spirits. She is the 
dau^l ter of tl e B 1 op f bt Asaph, wlio voted against the 
K e can n SI e eu em! ers Dr. Franklin, who waa a 

f end of I fatl e i r late two or three anecdotes of him. 

'^1 1 as al I ee a c y st jng friend of America. 

I latelj passe 1 a few d ys at Ihe country seat of Mr. 
Tho na9 Hope author of Anastaaius. You have read his work, 
I pres me wh ch I tl nk o e of the most extraordinary pro 
luetons of the d j He s an extremely mtore=tuip, min, 
some vl at 1 y d re crved to stranger^ but full of loiowledge 
anl tal nt, an I nost am alle n his manners when you become 
acqua nt 1 TT th 1 n He has written a ^ast deal Ihit he Ins 
ne cr puUisIel and now busy upin a metaj hysical work 
He has olum nous travel n manuscnpt and is a ma-^tcrly 
dnujjht nan It s i tl o anl pties that he cannot le [e: 
aleltoj 11 I H tr^-vcla mu t bb f dl of int^rt ting 
nc dent nl ob er it o 

Rogers, the poet, returned not long smce from the contmcnt, 
and I breakfast occasionally witli him, and meet Crabbe and 
others of liis Uterary friends. He has one of the completest 
and most elegant little bachelor establishments that I have ever 
seen. It is as neat, and elegant, and finislied, and small, as Jiis 
own principal poem. 

Jalt/ 1st — I have scrawled this letter at intervals; for I 
have many to write to, and am so distracted by engagements 
and occupied by making preparations to go to the continent, 
that I have liardly a moment of leisure time or qmei thought. 

Matliews, the comedian, is coming out to make .a tour in 
America, w^Iuch I have no doubt will be a successful one. His 
powers of entertainment are wonderful. By his talents at 
imitation, he in a manner raises the dead and makes them walk 
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and talk for your amuscraent ; for his specimens of Tate Wil- 
kinson, Macklin, "Wilkes, &c., &:c., are among the best of his 
imitations. He is a very correct, gentlemanlike man in private 
life, and at times tKe life of a dinner-tahle by hia specimens of 
characters of the day. I shall give him letters to America, 
and among others to yourself. 

I have written a letter to thai honest tar, Jack Nicholson, 
and am ashamed that I liave not done so before ; hut really I 
have no time to write often, and find myself more and more 
getting into habits of procrastination. 

I wish you would make interest, through James Renwick, 
to get the college to employ John Miller, book'jeller, Fleet 
Street, as a literary agent in London. He is a mott dt=er\mg 
and meritorious little man, indefatigable in the diachirge of anj 
commission intrusted to him, and moderate and conscientiou-. m 
his charges. He devotes himself almost exclusively to Amer- 
ican business, I would strongly recommend liim to yourself 
should you at any time want books from London. He could 
hunt up any rare works ; and I believe you would save money 
by employing hmi. 

Give my sincere regards to Mrs. Brevoort, and remember 
me affectionately to the Renwicks and to your father's family, 
I am, my dear Brevoort, 

Ever most tndy yours, 

Washington Istiso. 

"When Mr. Irving returned from Deep Dene to his 
lodgings in London, ho found his table covered with 
invitations which had accumulated during his absence. 

I have been leading a sad life lately [he writes to his 
brother Peter, June 301, biirninj the candle at both ends, and 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



iEi. ES.J Ui' WASHINGTON IttVING. gg 

seeing the fashionable world tlirougli one of its seasons. The 
success of my writings gave me an opportunity, and I ttought 
it worth while to embrace it if it were only for curiosity's sake, 
I have therefore been tossed ahout " hither and thither and 
whither I woidd not ; " have been at the levee and the draw- 
ing-room, been at routs d baB and d and country- 
seats; been hand-and-gl ve w th n 1 ht an! nobility, until 
hke Trim I have satisfied tl t m t and now preparing 
to make my escape from all tl pi nd d nf is on. 

He was intending to make the best of liis way to 
Aix-la-Chapelle, for the benefit of the baths and waters. 
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ri iHE restless life ivhieh the aiitlior liad been leading 
*-'- in London, had thrown him bact in his re- 
covery, and when he started for Aix-la-Chapellc, 
he was still rather lame from the lingeriiigs of his 
cntaneoua complaint. From this ancient city it was 
his intention to make a little excursion into Germany, 
and then return to Paris in tlie autumn ; but such 
was not to be the course of his wandering. 

On the 6th of July, he left London for Rotter- 
dam, and proceeded thence by the Hague, Leyden, 
Haarlem and Amsterdam, to the "little old ghost- 
ridden city," as he terms it in his notes, which he 
reached June 17. 

At Amsterdam his note-book has this recoi"d ; 
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Put Tip at tlie Arms of Amsterdam ; a rambling, ill-con- 
ducted hotel. Have to ring several times, and then three or 
four queer, shahhy-looking waiters come tumbling into the 
room, speaking bad French, bad Englisli, and what is worst ot 
all, good Dutch, 

My chamber one of lliose high old Dutch rooms with long 
windows that might serve for a church, looking out upon a nar- 
row street of tall houses, with queer faces at every window. The 
room has overhanging chimney with stove under it. Arcadian 
scene ; shepherd in silk breeches on the wail. 

■Table d'h6te. Englishman with sour, discontented face, 
travelling to find whatever is bad out of England ; next to him 
a pleasant-faced Russian, who speaks English well and praises 
England ; Englishman condescends to accept every compliment, 
but gives none in return. 

I bring together some extracts from liis letters 
during the progress of liis journeying froin Aix-la- 
Chapclle to Heidelberg, where he expected to make 
his head qaartcre, when he set out on his tour. 

{To Mrs. Van Warf] 

Ai!t-LA-CniPEi.i.E, August 2, 1S22. 
Mv TEAE SiSTEE : 

I have now been here for upward of two weeks, and have 
had rather a lonely, uncomfortable time of it. For a greater 
part of the time I have been almost confined to my room, and 
have sufiered extremely from the inflammation in my legs. 
I have been without any acquaintance and even without a dis- 
position to make any ; for my lameness and suffering almost 
unfit me for society. I am at times quite dispirited by this re- 



Hoslecb/GOOglC 



92 hli'E AND LETlTilS {iii-i- 

turning virulence of my complaint; it is so tedious of cure ; it 
so completely alters all my liahits of living and subjects me to 
such continual batlis of a powerful kind, that I soraetimes fear 
it may effect some injury to my constitution, and prepare the 
way for other maladies. As yet, however, my general health 
is good, and if I could only get unfettered from this cruel mal- 
ady, I should have nothing to complain of I am disappointed 
in Aii-la-CliapeUe. To me it is a very dull place, and I do not 
find that others seem more pleased with it. The environs of 
the town are beautiful. There are public gardens that almost 
surround the walls, and very lovely country in every direction, 
but I have been unable to avail myself of the delightful walks, 
and have only once taken a drive in a carriage in the vicinity. 

This is the birthplace, and was once tho seat of empire of 
Charlemagne, that monarch so renowned in history and song. 
His tomb is in the cathedral, and is only marked by a broad 
slab of black marble, on which is the inscription, Carolo Magna. 
The Cathedra! is an extremely ancient, venerable -looking pile. 
Every night I hear the hours chimed on its bells ; and the 
midnight hours announced by the watchman from its tower. 
The Germans are full of old customs and usages, which are 
obsolete in other parts of the world. At eleven, twelve, and 
one o'clock the watchman on the tower of the Cathedra!, when 
the clock strikes, blows as many blasts of a bom as there are 
strokes of the clock ; and the sound of these warning notes of 
time in the stillness of the night, has to me somethmg ex- 
tremely solemn. 

The people have an antiquated look, particularly the lower 
orders. The women dress in peculiar costumes. As to the 
company at the hotels and public saloons, it is composed of 
all nations, but particiJarly northern nations ; Russians, Prua- 
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sians, German?, Dutc}i, &e. Everywhere you see military char- 
acters, in. fierce moustaolies and jingling spurs, with ribbons and 
various orders at their button-holes. Still, though there are 
many personages of rank here, the plaee is not considered the 
most fiishionable, and there are many rough characters in the 
crowds tliat throng the saloons. Indeed it is somewhat difficult 
to distinguish a gentleman from a common man among these 
northern people ; there is great slovenhuess of dress and coarse- 
ness of appearance among them ; they all smoke ; and I have 
often been surprised to hear a coarse-looking man, whom I had 
set down for some common tradesman, addressed as Monsieur 
the Count or the Baron. 

The weather has been very bad for several days past. As 
soon as it gets more settled, and I feel well enough to venture 
the journey, I think I shall make another pusli, and ascend the 
Ehine to Wishaden, which is a more pleasant and fashionable 
watering-place ; and wliere, from all I can learn, I think the 
waters will be more efficacious than here. At any rate, I shall 
then have seen the most beautiful part of the Ehino, and if 1 
do not amend pretty readily in my liealth, I shall make for 
Paris at once, get in the neighhorhood of a dry vapor bath, and 
then lay by until I make a perfect cure. It is extremely tan- 
talizinn- to be here just on the frontiers of Germany, in the 
vicinity of some of the most beautiful and romantic scenery in 
Europe, and to be thus fettered and disabled. * * * 



Tlie day after this passage was written, good for- 
tune threw in bis way a very old acquaintance, Mr. 
Thomas Brandram, wJio had ascended the Hudson with 
him during his first tour to Canada with Mr. Hoffman's 
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party, and wlioni he had since met in London, where 
he was the principal of an opulent commercial liouse. 
He was travelling alone in his carriage, and after pass- 
ing a couple of daya together, Mr, Irving found him- 
self so much cheered by liaving a companion to talk 
to, that he was induced, lame as he was, to accept his 
invitation of a convoy to Wiahaden. 

Away tlien we rolled [says he in a letter to Peter] ; he 
had a charming light open carriage in whicli I coiild loll at full 
lengtli ; he wag a capital traveller, took the management of 
every thing upon himself; had aa excellent servant wlio was 
all attention to me, and in spite of my malady I made one of 
the pleasantest excursions possible. Though too lame to ex- 
plore the curious old towns and the romantic ruins which we 
passed, yet I lolled in the carriage, and banquetted on fine 
scenery in Brevoort's favorite style. After all that I had heard 
and read, the Rhine far surpassed my expectations. Indeed, 
I am perfectly delighted with Germany. After posting thus 
for four days en prince, we arrived at Wishaden. 

[To Mrs. Van IT'ari,] 

WisDiDHs, Aug. 19, 1823. 

My dear SiSTKii : 

I liave just received the letter from you and Mr, Vani 
"Wart, crammed full of very agreeable and mteresting matter. 
How it has cheered and gratified me in my present soUlude, for 
I am here solitary amidst a crowd. My worthy friend with 
whom I came on here left me last Monday, and I have been 
without a companion through the week ; for at these watering- 
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places tlie people are all continually going and coming, mailing 
but transient stay, and are too mucli taken up with their own 
parties and companions to trouble themselves with a stranger 
and an invalid, who cannot speak their language, Perliapa 
the fault rests witli myself, for my present indisposition takes 
away from my spirits, and from that alacrity in conversation 
wMcli is necessary to make the moat of society in travelling. 

Tliougli I have no acquaintances here, yet I contrive to 
got throiigli my days very tolerably. There are fine public 
walks and shrubberies inunediately opposite my hotel, and a 
beautiful public garden within five minutes' walk. My win- 
dows command a prospect of It, and I limp to it, and pass part 
of my days there. I have not been able to apply myself to 
literary labor since the publication of my last work. It seems 
as if my mind took holiday the moment it was out of tho 
traces, Jike a horse turned loose in the pasture ; and as I am 
anxious to restore my healtli perfectly, I have not attempted 
to task myself in the least. I wish you were here with me to 
enjoy some of the fine scenery of this neighborhood, and to take 
a day's tour among the woody glens and charming little val- 
leys tliat lie among the Taunus mountains, or to coast along 
the lovely borders of the Rhine wlieic the hills are covered 
with woods and vineyards, and crowned with mouldering old 
castles. I am very much pleased with the Germans ; they are 
a frank, kind, well-meaning people, and I make no doubt were 
I in a place where I could become intimate, I should enjoy 
myself very muih among them. The mode of living here is 
quite primitive in pome respects, particularly as to hours. I 
am now in a very fine fashionable hotel. I find the house in a 
bustle between six and =even in Ihe morning, when the com- 
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paiiy bathe and then breakfast in tlielr rouina. At one o'clock 
diirnei' is served in the grand saloon at a table d'h6te. Some 
hotels dine at two o'clock, hut thia is considered rather late. 
After dinner, generally, the toilette is made for the evening 
promenade, the theatre, the hall, or concert, or whatever may 
be the amusement of the evening. At some hotels tliere is a 
table d'hote again for supper at about eight o'clock, which ia 
as hearty a meal as the dinner; htit at the hotel where I stay 
the guests order supper according to their inclination. The 
play goes in at six o'clock and comes out at nine. The balls 
begin at seven, or at most eight o'clock, and are generally over 
between ten and eleven. Most commonly the good folks are 
all quiet and in bed hy ten o'clock — after all, there is something 
very sensible and comfortable in this old feshioned style of 
living, and it seems to be healthy too, for the Germans, in 
general, are a very hearty-looking people, * * * 

Aug. 2Mh. — I have had a restless, sleepless night from this 
tormenting malady. I believe I walked a little too much yes- 
terday, it being Sunday, and the pubhc gardens full of people 
of all ranks. I think I shall quit Wishadcn in a day or two, 
and go to the old city of Mayence, or Menta, about six miles 
from hence, on the banks of the Ehine. There is a hath there 
of the kind I require, and I shall have the resource of a large 
town to interest me, besides being able to make excursions on 
water among the beautiful scenery of the Rheingau, and up 
the Mayne to Frankfort, for the river Mayne empties into the 
Rhme just at Mayence. By-the-hye, the fair at Frankfort 
commences in a few days, wJiich is one of the greatest fairs in 
Europe. * * » 

8 o'clock, evening. — I am just returned from a delightful drive 
among the mountains, and up to a place called Du Platte, where 
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the Duke of Nassau (in whose territories I now am) had a 
hunting lodge. I set off about five o'clock, that I migiit enjoy 
the suHaet among the mountains I cinnot expre=3 to you hon 
charming these drives are among beautiful i^oody mo mtam^i 
with every now and then prospects over an immen e trict of 
country with the Ma}ne and Rhine iiindmg through if The 
wpather la tempertte and serene e'.[;ecally m the evenings 
The knd cipe h dotted -with v Ilagc Mavence is a striking 
oljict 11 eien -vipw anlfar off to tie south the pro pect is 
hounled br the Vlie height" of the Olenwild It is in this 
latter region yoi ma^ recollect thit I h J the scene of my 
little stoi> of the Spectre Bridegroom It would amu'je you 
to see me lu a crazj clumsy open cairiage drawn by tno 
ragged bon^ long tailed horoe"! and harnessed ijiilh old ropes 
ind rotten strii which are tl e kmd of hacknej i eh cle^ in 
German towns Herelsitwitl my le^s coiled up =on ethmg 
hke a Turk ah bashaw and hold a n ongrel convLi ation made 
upofCnglsh French in I German withthedrner The one 
that arove me tin afternoon was full of idmiration of the Ker 
zog\oii ^a du, {the Duke of Kasiau,) whom he «eenied to 
regard aa the greatest potentate on earth He was continually 
breaking out into eulogies tf the forests the hills the \ine 
yards, all which belonged to the Kerz g and then the vast 
number of leer anl wild boars m tl ese forests all belonging to 
the Kerzjg and then the fine hunting seat where the Kerzog 
came in the autumn to hear the belhng of the deei ■^11 his 
raptures were expre^^cd in bad <inil broken German to enable 
roe the better to tinier tand h m anl ic impan el by ^reat 
grimace and gOat culation « « * 

I have determined to shift mj heaij quarters after dmner 
Vol. ir.— 5 <T) 
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to-day to Mayenco on the banks of tlie lihine, about five or six 
miles from this, and I will continue my letter from that place. 

Aug. 21, Evening. — Here I am safely quartered at May- 
encD ; and though I felt some regret at leaving the splendid 
hotel and pleasant environs of Wisbaden, yet I find much to 
compensate me at this place, Tlie hath here is a kind of pri- 
vate property of an old gentleman, a kind of half philosopher 
and Jack-of- all- trades, who constructed it for his own cure. Ho 
knows, therefore, how to administer it, which is a great advan- 
tage ; for I suffered mucii pain from the ignorance of the at- 
tendants at Wisbaden, who made the baths too hot, which 
nearly occasioned fainting, and produced severe pain in my 
ankles. This place is remarkably well iitnated for enjoying the 
sceaety of the Rhine. From the hndge of boats which crosses 
the river in front of the town, there is a beautiful view down 
the Rheingau with several htlle inlands covered with trees, 
while along the opposite side of the river lie the warm sunny 
hills which produce the finest Ehme wines. They lie exposed 
to the south, and sheltered by the range of Taunus mountains 
from the north winds, so that their grapes have the choicest 
influence of sun and weather. Nothing can be more charming 
than this look down the river, with the fine range of momitains 
closing the view ; and then, on looking iip, there is the little 
chateau and village of Hockheimer, famous for its wine ; the 
confluence of the Mayne, and the purple heights of the Oden- 
wald away in the distance. 

Mayence ia one of those old battered warj-ior towns that 
enjoy the advantage of being knocked about, and battered, 
and taken, and retaken in every war. The old cathedral bears 
marks of the last siege, some of the towers being in ruins, and 
the traces of a bombshell in the interior. The town has two 
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or three fine streets, and severa] huge rambling old Gerniim 
palaces ; some turned into hospitaJa, some into barracks for 
soldiers, and some shut up and inhabited, I presume, by ghosts 
and hobgobhns. Many parts of the town are very old -with 
time-worn and war-worn towers. The place is now garrisoned 
by German confederates, so that there are troops of different 
powers here. At the inn where I pnt up, and which is kept 
by a fat, jolly, w-aggish old Frenchman, a great Bonapartist 
in his heart, there is a table d'hote frequented by several 
officers, Russian, Austrian, Prussian, &c. I have dined here 
on a visit I made some days since to Mayence, and was very 
much pleased with the motley group, who were all acquainted 
with each other, and full of conversation. One of the pleasant- 
est things in travelling on the continent is to meet with tabie- 
d'hotes of this kind in garrisoned towns. You find at them 
always a variety of strongly marked characters ; men who have 
led a rambling campaigning life, and seen a great deal of the 

iitff 22(/— I lia-vetakena lath at the old philosopher's, 
who Is quite an original an author a laiiyer, a chemist, and 
for aught I know an alcherai t fji he h poor and fanciful 
enough to be one He lives m a huge old mansion, that has 
once had son e ckims to magnificence but it is now rather 
rattish inl stands m a silent grass grown street. Had I 
known the old gentleman a litti e-iriier, he would have given 
me some excellent hints for my alchemist ; as it is, I shall 
turn him to account some way or other, and mean to study 
hira attentively. 

I am quite pleased with my quarters. The hotel is quite a 
specimen of one of these frontier hotels, and abounds with 
nharaoteri'. * * » » 
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It was from the Hotel de Darmstadt here spoken 
of, that the introduction to the Tales of a Traveller is 
dated. The author was thrown back in his recovery 
after hia arrival at Mayence, and was detained there 
some time by indisposition, as stated in that intro- 
duction, nor was Katrina, the pretty daughter of mine 
host, under whose tuition he conjugated ich liebe a 
fiction, but the tales really were written partly in 
Paris, and partly in England. As, however, he tells 
Peter, he was in hopes to have somethmg under way 
for spring publication, it is probable he attempted 
some scribbling under the roof of the jolly publican, 
Jolm Ardnot, from which the fancy took him to date 
liis lucubrations from that Hotel. 

[To Mr^. Samh Van Wart.] 

Mii-CKCE, Bepi 2, 1S22. 
My DEAR SiSTEB : 

I despatched a very well-filled letter to you from this pWe 
about ten days since. 1 have now been heie nearly a fort- 
night, but do not yet find myself in condition to travel. I have 
heen ohhged to abandon the dry vapor bath.=, at least for the 
present. I found myself nearly overcome hy them two or 
three times, and that they were followed by severe paiua in 
the legs for several hours, as if the muscles were contracted. 
% «- -s ■» a * 

I am now convinced, though reluctantly, that this malady 
has an internal origin, and arises from a derangement of the 
system, and particularly of the stomach. Tlie anxieties that I 
Buffered for three or four years in England used frequently to 
affect my stomach, and the fits of study and literary application. 
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aJtledup fe rceto ■whicli I frequpnily Ij cted n j 
Belf an 1 to i 1 I Hd ot prev ou 1 been ace t ned all 
gradually j ep red tlie ■w a for o ne mala 1 an 1 j erliap tl e 
one 11 de whcl I at prese t suffer la jrevented one of a 
more 1 ncero 3 nit re I no v i re ee th-it t ill take me 
so e t me and pat ence and caie to re'store my ajstem to a 
healtl ful tone all these exten al appi at ona are liut pall a 
t e tl ey reli \ e me f om present [ a anl neon emence but 
t must be 1 J 1 et by gentle ani bIo vl; o| erat ng remed oa by 
e^ y recreat on and tr ju 11 1_ an 1 mo lerjte eserc e of n nd, 
tliat I must gradually briag my constitution once moie into vig- 
orous activity, and eradicate every lurking evil. 

I feel the value of life and health now in a degree that I 
never did before. I have always looked upon myself as a use- 
less being, whose existence was of little moment. I now tbink, 
if I live and enjoy my bealth, 1 may be of some use to those 
who are most dear to me. 

Notwithstanding the continuance of my complaint, I think 
the change of country and climate baa been of service to me. 
The beautiful scenery among which I have lived of late, the 
fine weather and the pure and healthful air of these parts have 
had a most genial effect upon mind and body. I do not know 
when I have been more ahve to the influence of lovely land- 
scapes. * *■ I am moat kindly attended by every one be- 
longing to the hotel ; am quite one of the family of mine host, 
and have daily lessons in French and Gferraan iiom one of his 
daughters, la belle Katrina, a pretty little girl of sixteen who 
Las been educated in a convent. 

I am leading a very idle life. I read considerably, but I 
do not pretend to write ; and my mind liaa complete holiday, 
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so that it will be some time before I get another work under 

Sept. d(li. — I returned last night from a delightful tour of 
tliree days. The weather was so fine and I felt so comfortable 
tliat I was tempted to visit some of the beautiful scenery of the 
Rhine, Accordingly I set off early one morning in company 
with a young English officer in one of the passage boats of the 
river, and made a voyage to Coblentz, about sixty miles down 
the river, where we arrived late in the evening. This took me 
through some of the finest scenery tbrough which I had passed 
in my journey up the Khino ; I then saw it from the land ; I 
now had an opportunity of seeing It from the water. I cannot 
express to you iiow muck I am delighted with these beautiful 
and romantic scenes. Fancy some of the finest parts of the 
Hudson embellished with old towns, castles and convents, and 
seen under the advantage of the loveliest weather, and you 
may have some idea of the magnificence and beauty of the 
Rhine. * * * 

[7b J/rs. Sarah Van Wart.] 

Heidelbeko, Bppt. 18, isaa 
Mt deah Sister : 

I despatched a long letter to you just as I was leaving 
Mayence. I broke up my encampment there on the 13th, and 
set off for Frankfort about twenty miles distant, in company with 
Captain "Wemyss, a young English officer of the dragoons. 
Wo reached Frankfort in the evening, but found some difficulty 
in getting lodgings, for though the town is large, with enor- 
mous inns, yet the place is so crowded during the fair that 
every house is full. At one mn where we applied, we could 
not get admittance ; another which made up one hundred and 
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eighty bedf!, had but ono room vacant — at length the seryant 
at the inn procured us two neat rooms at a shoemaker's, 
which we took for three days at the rate of two Brabant 
crowns a day ; a huge price for Germany. This fair of Prank- 
fort is held twice a year, ia. spring and autumn, and lasts sev- 
eral weeks each time. You must not judge of it, however, 
from your fairs. It ia an assemblage of merchants and traders 
from all parts of Germany, Holland, France, &c., who meet 
iiere to transact business, and trade on a large scale, while the 
public squares and the quay along the river are built up with 
streets of little wooden booths, shops of small traders, where all 
kinds of wares and merchandise are exhibited. In one of the 
squares are a few sliows and a temporary circus, but business 
seems to be much more attended to than pleasure. The whole 
city swarms like a beehive, and the streets are like moving pic- 
tir f th d tl p iL ostumes of the peas- 

t tl tq & bmld os 1 tl intermingling of sol- 

d y t 11 It t lly p t n mind of the scenes 
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In ino'^t of thp &Pimin t v-w, in const, qupiice of tlie breaking 
up ol ihi, little Geinian prmtipalitiea and coiirts dunng the time 
of Bonaparte, and thp merging of these petty go\ emmenta into 
large state^ jou ate contraually the traces of former splendor; 
the rums of petty aristocracies old p ilacca dp&orted and falling 
into rum , or turned into barracks, hospitals, &.c Frankfoit, on 
the contrarj, is an inilcpendpiit commercial town, its palaces 
ale built hy bankers and merLhonf', nnd ire continually 
increasing Some of the new streets are superb ; but as 
I have a ta^to for the antique, particularlj for ihc antique of 
the middle (or gotliii.) ages I was more interested hy the old 
parts of the town, partienlarlj the part thit faces along the 
rivcc Maine, with (ho old bridge, the ancient towers, and the 
mountains of the Odenwald m the di^tanic I met with great 
en iliti at Frankfort from Mr Eock, one of the first bankers 
of the place, to whom I hippened. to hiTt, a letter of intro- 
duction I WIS a littl" mdi posrd, however, d inng my stay, 
and could not \\ilk ^bout much, or I should have enjoyed 
highly this scene of bustle and throng After staying about 
three days I left Frankfort m comniny with Captain "Wemyss, 
and we came on leisurely in a voiture through Darmstadt to this 
place, which is in the Duchy of Baden. We came by what 
is called Uie Berg Strasse, or mountain road, a route famous 
for its beauty of scenery. Our road lay along the foot of the 
mountains of the Odenwald, wliich rose to our left, with 
vineyards about their skirts, and their summits covered with 
oresfcs, from which every now and then peeped out the 
crumbling towers of some old castle, famous in German song 
and story ; to our right spread out a rich plain as far as the 
eye could reach ; with a faint line of blue hills marking the 
course of the distant Rhine. It is all in vain to attempt to 
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describe the beauty of these scenes— the continual variety of 
romantic scciieiy that delights the eye ami escltes tlie im- 
agination, and tlio happy abundance that fills the heart. The 
exuberant quantity of fine fruit that I see around me, reminds 
me of our own. country. The roada are bordered by orchards 
of apples and pear?, where the trees are so loaded that the 
branches have to be supported by stakes, lest they should 
break. In some parts of the country, through which we 
passed, they were getting in the vintage, which will be a, 
memorable one. Men, women, and children, were busy in the 
vinejarls on the side of the hills tlie road wi'^ aJi^i, with 
peasanta I^den -nith haslets of ftmt or tubs m which the 
grapes wt,ie pressed Some were pressmg the grapei m great 
tubs or 1 at on the roadside In the afternoon there was 
continual firing of giini, and shouting of the pea ants on the 
vme hiUa making merrj after their hbcr for the TintTre is 
the =ei^on when Ul oi and jolhtj gr hand m hand "We 
bought clusters of delicious gripes for ilraost nothing as we 
travelled alon^ and I dranl ot th nei\lj jrcssed wine, 
which ha^ the sweeliip of mv< CLler The farther wa ad 
danced into the Duchy of Baden the richei tip sceneiy 
became for tins is i most fertile terrtory and one where 
the ppi'antry irt, len arkabl^ iiell off Tlie comfortable vJ 
lagea aic bui ed m orchiids and surrounded bj \inevird'<, 
and tie country pecple irp healths well ilil g llockmg 
and cheerful. 

"With all my ailments and my lameness, I never iiave enjoyed 

travelling more than through these lovely countries. I do not 

know whether it is the peculiar fineness of the season, or the 

general character of the climate, hut I never was more sensible 

Vol. II.— 5* 
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to tlie del cious effict of atmosphere perhaps nn len malah 
has made n e more BUsceptihle to jnflueuces of the kind I 
feel a kind ol intoxication ot the heart as I draw in the pure 
air of the moimtaina and thi. clear transparent atmosphere 
the Etead( sprene golden 'iun June seeni^ to enter into my 
very soil llicrc =een to be nj capjces in th s weather 
Day succeed to day if glor o is -iuiisl ne Thi- -iun ri ea 
hriglit an 1 clear rolls all daj tl rougli a deep blue skj ind 
seta all n g] t without a ck 1 Thcrt. are no chill no damp': 
no sulky mist to tal l one U 'i irpii^e or mai tl o cnjoj me it 
of the open air. 

Awaitmg his arrival at Heidelberg, wliicli he had 
expected to reach iniieli earlier, when he set out on 
Ilia tour, Mr. Irving found the following letter. 

From Thomas Moore. 

August M822. 
My DEAH IltTlKQ : 

I have been so deplorably lazy about -writing to you, that 
I fear I am now too late to catch you at Heidelberg, and lest 
it should be the fate of my letter to die in tlie Dead Letter 
office of a German town ("la plus morte mort" as Montaigne 
calls it, that I can imagine), I will only venture two or tliree 
hasty lines, to tell you that we are all quite well, and full of 
delight at the idea of seeing you liere in autumn. I have 
taken up a subject for a poem since I came to Passy, and 
nearly finished it — only about twelve or Ihitteeii hundred 
lines in all, which I shall publish singly. Bessy has been for 
some weeks (with that "John Bull," as Tom now calls him- 
self) at Montmorenci, drinking the waters. I will just give you 
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an extract from a letter I receiYed from her yesterday, because 
I tliink it id about as good criticism as is to be had (for love 
at least, whatever there may be for money), now-a-days. " I 
liave just finislied Braeebridge Hall, and am more thau ever 
delighted with the author. Ho-n.' often he touclies the heart ! at 
least mine." I think you will agree witli me that tlie modesty 
of tliis last Kmitation is such as critics would do well to imitate 
oftener. "Parlez pour vous" would dispel the illusions of 
the plurality exceedingly, 

I want you very much here, and often express my wants 
aloud, tliougli I have not Mrs. Story to give her gentle echo 
to tJiem, She complains in her last letter to Bessy, that she 
lias no longer any traces of yout existence in the world. I 
could scribble a good deal more, now I have begun, but liaving 
the fear of that Epistolary Death at Heidelberg before my eyes, 
I must stop short, and am, my dear Irving, 

Ever faithfully yours, 

Thomas Moo be. 

At the receipt of this letter, Mr, Irving was unde- 
termined wliieh way to direct Iiis course, whether to 
return to Paris, where Moore was expecting to wel- 
come him ; to make a tour in the country of the Black 
Forest, or to strike into the interior of Gennany and 
pass ]iis -winter in Dresden or Vienna. I^ot tliree 
weeks heforo he set out on his tour, he had written to 
Brevoort : 

I shall leave London in two or tliree weelss for tlie conti- 
nent, and £0 soon as I have reinstated my health, I shall 
make a hasty tour, that I have been contemplating for several 
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years past : wlien that is accomplished, I shall have one grand 
obstacle removed to ray return home ; and will endeavor to 
arrange my concerns so as once more to see mj native land, 
which is daily becoming dearer and dearer to my imagination, 
as tlie lapse of time gives it all the charms of distance. 

Yet 6o it was, with this purpoBe constantly in his 
thoughts, years were to roll by before he should again 
revisit its shores. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



T BEING together some further ext t f om his 
-*■ letters to his sistcf, Mrs. Van Wait . 

Sept. 20t7i. — I ]ia\-e been throe days at HeidellDei-g, and 
have passed the time very pleasantly. This is a famous little 
old town, situated just at the entrance of a narrow valley, 
between steep mountams. The Neckar, a clear, beautiM 
river, flows by it, and between the mountains you look out over 
a vast, rich plain, through which the Neckar winds its course 
to the Eiiine ; and the distant horizon is hounded by Mont 
Tonnere, and the high Vosges mountains that wave along the 
frontiers of France. On a hill which rises immediately above 
Heidelberg, arp the ruins of the old castle, one of the most 
(.plendid and extensive ruins in Germany, There is a public 
garden and fine shady walks laid out along the Ijrow of the 
hi!], ail about the old castle, Irom whence you have charming 
views over the plain of tlie Ehine, and up the vaUey of the 
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Neckir I liiio receni,d ti e m t li =pitil)le attentionb 
from Gaunt Jpiiiiison ivlio re-J des at tJ phcp to whoii 
I brought letteia from his fiiends m En{,land He 1=1^ ery 
clegmt and agrpeaHr> man anl speaks Engl sh as perfectly 
83 in Fnglibl man He nis Grind Chamheridm to thp late 
T^mg li 'Wurtemberg and w w once mini'iter to ti e Court of 
&t Jams, -where hi, mirri d an Engh'^h lady of rink His 
daujjl tera "peak Engh=]i and the funilj js \ ery a nial \p and 
agretalle As it is thp fasluon here to dme it one clock, 
■we ha^p bng afternoon nhi h m this serene goUen season, 
ire di,hghtfil Count Jennison bis taken us out each aftei- 
noon in in open carnage ind shown us '■ome of tte lovehest 
pro pe ta n tli s enchanting ne gi horl ood "We have likewise 
made the acquaintance of i -vrmig S Ipsian prini,e md Count 
Shoenherg a -(Oi-ng Saxon noblemin who both le ide in the 
same hotel -sMtk w "o tint we have plentj of sonety and 
amusement Ai tl 19 w ghhorhood abounds with old castles, 
famous mligendand goblin tak ind the countr) is w onderfully 
dver fled by H ind re! scenery joumay magme how de 
!igl tful every 1 ttle exc jr^ o 1 mu t be I am now e(i nucl 
reco ered from n j lamenes as to 1 e lie to take long walks 
among tl e 1 lis, in 1 to •*cvva blc imong thp rums of old castles 
a d I fi d tl cxo c e has a fine cil t pon j general 
1 eiltl Tl ere s a good 1 atl g 1 ou e oppo te li e hotel 
where I take a tep d bat! every n rn nf 1 atel w th aul 
phuret of potasse, -^hich I find to be extremely effii-acious. 
[To Mrs. Sarah Van Wari-I 

IliHaicB (Black Foepst), Oct S. 1S33. 

My deah Sisteb : 

My last letter was written from Heidelberg, which place I 
left on the 30th September in company witli Capt. "Wemyss, 
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the same young officer of dragoons that has travelled with me 
from Mayence to Frankfort, &c. Our first day's journey 
brought us to Carlsnihe, the capital of the duchy of Baden, a 
very pleasant, well-built little place, mostly new, with a fine 
palace, public buildings, gardens, theatre, &c. These little 
German potentates Iiave fine times of it, living on the fat of the 
laud in the midst of beautiful scenery. They seem to have a]l 
the sweets of sovereignty, without its cares and troubles. 
From thence we went to Baden, one of the most romantically 
situated watering-places I Iiave ever seen. It is in a small 
picturesque valley that runs like an inlet from the broad plain 
of the Rhine into the bosom of the mountains. Among the 
pine-covered mountains tliat overlook the town are the ruins of 
a grim old caatle and another protecting casfle crests the hill 
on whicii tl c, ujptr part of the town i built In this last old 
castle there iie Icng galler e* of p dure', of ill the Electors of 
Baden, and the heroes rf its regnng famih for several cen- 
turies back that lii^e a mo=t martial appearance clad to the 
teetli in gii=tening steel Underneatli the castle we were 
•ihown -iubterraneous -ipartmenb, that equalled tlie fabrications 
of novehsts The) were chambers where the "ecret tribunal 
held its •sitdngs, and where iti victims were confined, and if 
convicted torture 1 and txetuted This -n as a mysterious as- 
sociation that some centuries eince 1 eld all Germany in awe. 
It w-ia a k nd of Inquisit on thit tojk cognizance of all kinds 
of offences. Its sittings were held in secret ; all its movements 
were wrapped in myster}-. Its members consisted of all ranks, 
from the higliest to the lowest ; all sworn to secrecy ; all for- 
bidden to make known tlieir being members ; and all sworn by 
the most imposing oaths to inflict the punishments decreed by 
the tribunal, without regard to any tie of kindred o 
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A man, therefore, once condemned by the tribunal liad no 
chance of escape. He knew not wlicre to fly, or in whom to 
confide ; his bosom friend, his very brother might be a member 
of the terrible tribnnal, and, of com^e, obliged to be ]iis execu- 
tioner. The subterraneous apartments of the old castle of 
Baden was one of the places where the secret tribunal was 
held. The place was worthy of the institution. You can 
imagine notliing more dismal than the cells and dungeons of 
which it was composed. There was one vaulted room, black 
with tKe smoke of tapers, in which the judges of the tribunal 
had held their sittings. Narrow winding passages through 
walls of prodigious thickness led to the dungeons of the pris- 
oners and the places of torture. All these were completely 
shut up from the light of day, and the doors were formed of 
immense blocks of stone that turned heavily on their pivots, 
groaning aa they moved. There was one great pitfall, down 
which, we were told, prisoners were precipitated after execu- 
tion ; but enough of this gloomy picture. 

From Baden we continued on up the rich valley, or rather 
plain of the Rhine ; away to our right, at a great distance, 
waved the blue Vosges mountains on the frontier of France, 
while near by on our left were the mountains of the Black 
Forest, with now and then the ruins of an old castle among 
the woods of birch and pine. The road, as usual throughout 
the Rhine country, ran along a level at the foot of the moun- 
tains. The landscape became more fertile even than those 
parts of the Rhine through which we had already passed. We 
Iiad entered into tliat part of Saabia called the pays d'or {i. e. 
the golden country) on account of its happy fertility. The road 
was bordered by fruit trees, and ran through fields of grain, or 
along vine-covered hills. The peasants were all busy in the 
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fieHa, getting in tiieir stock of pot f d tl g t ' 1 

The vintage was over, and everj d tl Vt p d 

wagons bearing great pipe; of w tl b 1 f 

flowers and streamers of ribbons t k tl 1 g Th 
weather was serene and delightful, d tl 1 1 b m 

gratifying tlian the picture of che fil dty wddly 
abundance, which presented itself o j d 

"VVe stopped it K hi a small ill tl & m d 

fth Rl h w passed then ht d ] tt g 

d t 1 tl t w m git not he i d d by t m t 

ffi I th m m we took hi g Id 

t S b b t league off, Tl mp t t U 

t wn tl f t f France nd n th b 1 f ti 

Rh I I felt a kindly tl 1 fil ray If 

n tl t t f th gay nation d I L d It 

tugs of feeling that pulled me towards Parts. However, I re- 
sisted them all, and having looked at the noble cathedral of 
Strasbourg, and from its tower looked out over a magnificent 
reach of country, watered by the Rhine, I turned my back 
upon Strasbourg and France, and ordering post-horses at Xehl, 
bade a long and reluctant adieu to iiiy summer friend and com- 
panion, the Rhine. It ivas really like parting with an old 
friend when I took the last look at this majestic stream about 
which I had passed so many weeks ; our road now lay up the 
narrow valley of Kenseg that runs into the bosom of the Black 
Forest. I had bidden adieu to the gay borders of Germany 
that divide it from France, and was now about to penetrate into 
its interior. The valley of Kenseg is one of the most romantic 
and beautiful of the Black Forest ; but unluckily for its verdant 
beauties, we entered it just before dusk. "What we wanted 
Vot. 11.— (8) 
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in beauty of scenery, however, was made up in wildness and 
romance. The uncertain effect of partial moonlight now and 
then breaking from among clouds, -was admirable among 
these wild scenes. Our road lay sometimes under steep liills 
with overhanging forests of black pines ; sometimes it crossed 
and re-crossed the narrow vaEey over wooden bridges with 
streams rushing under them, and it was not until late that 
we arrived at the village where I am now writing this letter. 

I am now scribbling late at night in a httle village in the 
valley of Kenseg, in the heart of tlie Black Forest. The inn 
is such an one as is sometimes shewn on the stage, where be- 
nighted travellers arrive and meet with fearful adventures. 
"We were shewn into a great public room, wainscotted with 
wood, blackened by smoke, in which were waggoners and 
rustic travellers supping and smoking ; a huge, rambling stair- 
case led up to a number of old-fashioned wainscotted apart- 
ments. The hostess is dressed in one of the antique costumes 
of the country, and we are waited upon by a servant man in 
a dress that would figure to advantige m a mtlolrama ind a 
servant maid tliat i a Patagoman m ■'ize and look" ii to cos- 
tume, as if she had come oit of the ark This httk \illage is 
composed of hou ps cf wood and pla ter It s in a narrow 
part of the valle\ with mountains about it cohered w th the 
black forests of pme thit hav e gn en the forest its name The 
Kenseg, a wild mountain stream runs through the valle} The 
ruins of an old ci tie are perched up n i hdl that rises just 
above the village and maj be seen from mj wmdon while I 
am writing. I can hear the owl hoot from the ruin of the 
castle, and the ii-fly of irae of hi-, corap-inuni f om the neigh- 
boring wood. Grood night 

Ulm, Oct. 6t?!.— Wo arrived here last night. After pass- 
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iiig tlirough the mountains of iho Black Forest, we came down 
into broad open plains, watered by tlie early windings of the 
Danube, which we liave traced from its source among the 
mountains. The country became more completely German. 
We found few, comparatively, that could speak French. The 
towns were antiquated in fashion ; the people peculiar in cos- 
tume. At length we left the Duchy of Baden, and crossing 
the little principality of Ilohenzollern, we entered the kingdom 
of Wurtemberg, and, late at night, or rather toward morning, 
arrived at Ulra. Here we are in a huge, old-fashioned German 
hotel, with long galleries, or corridors, decorated with paintings, 
portraits, and stags' horns, and the windows looking out upon 
the Danube. To-morrow we resume our route, intending to 
make a bend through the kingdom of Bavaria, and so to travel 
on to Vienna, where I shall make some stay. 

Munich, Oct. Hth. — After tearing Ubn we continued along 
the Danube for the purpose of visiting the field of Blenheim, 
where the great battle was fought in 1704, that gave such 
splendor to the Briti'sh arms, and reflected such glory upon 
Marlborough. You know it was this battle that gave the name 
to Blenheim llou'^e, budt by government for the Duke. "We 
had fine weather as nsual ; and 1 had an excellent opportunity 
of exammmg this famous battle-ground. From Donanworth, a 
vilhige beyond Blenheim, we made a sudden bend, taking our 
leave of the Danube for a season. I must observe tliat this 
river already began to eshiliit some beautiful scenery, rambling 
through very beautiful country, particularly between Blenheim 
and Donanworth.' It was as yet but a moderate stream. How- 
ever, I shall be on its banks again before; arriving at Vienna, 
and shall then find it wonderfully improved in size. From 
Donanworth we made a bend into ihe heart of the kingdom of 
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Bavaria, aad tho second day arrived at tliis place, which is the 
Ccipital, wliere ive have been nearly a, week. This is a most 
charming little capital. With a population of only ahout fifty 
thousand people, it combines more advantages than are to be 
met with in cities of three times its size. One of the finest 
libraries in Europe, a magnificent theatre, an Italian opera, a 
smaller theatre, splendid galleries of paintings, and princely 
palaces. There has heen a grand fute on the king's birth-day, 
which gave me a fine opportunity of seeing both the court and 
the populace. The kiag is a most amiable, worthy man, and 
extremely beloved by his people. It was quite an afiecting 
sight to see him in public, surrounded by the multitude, with- 
out any guards to keep tjiem off, and followed with acclamations 
and blessings. Tlie royal family is very handsome ; there are 
several princesses. I liad a good view also of Eugene Beau- 
liamois, the stepson of Bonaparte. He married a daugiiter of 
the King of Bavaria, and is one of the most forttmato of Bo- 
naparte's relatives and followers ; for be has ever maintained a 
character for honor and braverj', and now lives in opulence and 
ease, witji a superb palace, a charming wife and family, be- 
loved by his fatlier -in-law, tlift oM king, and esteemed by the 
public. 

Tins place is quite remarkable for its musical resources, 
Mozart composed several of his best operas at Munich, and ever 
since the place bas had a musical ttira. The orchestra of tiio 
thea.tre is admirable. There is a female singer here, that to 
my taste is preferable even to Catalan!. We have music, morn- 
ing, noon, and night, for there are three of the best military 
bands that I have ever heard, and one or other of them seems 
to he continually parading the streets. * * * This place 
is rather nioro Kubject to clianges and chills than other of the 
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soutliem parts of Germany, owing to its vicinity to the raoun- 
tains of the Tyrol, which stretch along the horizon to the south, 
and liave tlieir cragged summits already covered with snow. 
To-morrow we shall resume our route for Vienna, going round 
by the way of Salabnrg to visit the salt mines. "We shall 
strike the Danube again at Linta, and then continue along it, 
through a most beautiful and interesting country, to Vienna, 
* * I am happy to say that my health continues to improve, 
and that I am gradually getting the better of my malady. At 
present I can walk about without any inconvenience, and in- 
deed am on my legs almost the whole day. 

"Wlien at Strasbourg, I saw in a bookshop a French trans- 
lation of tiie Sketch Book, different from that I had in England, 
and much superior, ornamented with plates. I find that it has 
likewise been translated into German, and selections published 
from it in various German periodical works. A translation of 
Bracebridge Hall is also about to be published at Berlin. * * 

Give my love to all the young folks and to the neighbors. 
What lots of stories I shall have to tell when I get to Brummy 

[To the Same.] 

ViENsi. Oct. 2T, 1322, 

My deak SiSTEii : 

* * ^"^ I left Hutiicli, in company with Csptain 
"Wemyss, on the 17th, for Salzburg. We travelled as before, 
ill an open carriage of Captain Wemyss, with a caleche top, 
which we could put up in case of bad weather. Wo had 
thus a fino view of the country on all sides, with the benefit 
of riding in the open air, which 1 think lias had an excel- 
lent effect on my health. * * * * 

It took 113 a d:\y and a half lu get to Salzburg. The iat- 
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ter part of l! c roa 1 w as \ i r\ i tere tmg "Wp pis=e 1 along 
a beaut ful lake called the Ohiem Zee or a-. the\ pronounce 
it Kem See which he= j ist at the feet of lugh and picturesque 
mountain some of them alrtily t pped with "inow In this 
pirt of Banana tie counfrj pcojle lne on tiieir firms, as 
in England -nJiich gives the co uitiy a much more cheerful 
and pop il at look t! in n oil ei j irt9 of the continent 
where the country la ill naked phm and the peasintrj hud 
died together in ■vUlages The pea^antr^ howe\er ire lerj 
uglj , indeel, since I hue pa scd the Black Forest, I 
have seen nothing of the comeliness among the country people 
that I saw on the Rhine, particularly the lower part of the 
Rhine, from Mayenee downwards Before reaching Salz- 
burg, we passed the frontier barrier of Bavaria, and entcied 
the Austrian dominions. 

Salzburg s o le of the most rommtic pLtce's as to its situa- 
t on and scenery tint line ever beheld It is a little old 
Archiepi copal city m i nair w bit beautiful \alley; sur- 
rounded by h gh mountain" a bnnch of the Tyrolean Alps, 
manj of whcli are tppel with snow The foaal, a rapid 
clear streim ru'slies by tl e toivn A huge old cistle frowns 
do«n ipon it from a craggy lieight tint rises immediately 
from the town while on a height on the oiposite side of tlie 
ruer standa a venerable consent of Cipucl iiis As Austria 
13 a comitrj in wh ch the Catholic lel g on 1 olds still a power- 
ful sway, the little city of Salzburg is well supplied with 
convents, and the hells of these and the churches are ringing 
to prayers almost every hour in the day. The only variety 
to this solemn steeple music, is n chime of bells in one of the 
towers, whicli play a waltz three times a day, and I pre- 
sume all the street devotees are expected to dance to it The 
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'ea'joii ■^\ as jct \<.l o f ir adiancf 1 as to de^troj tie leaut) 
of the land ti] n]eeil it '■eemed to nir> 19 if tit, rich 

yellow tints of autumn mtrcisod the effect of this will moun 
tarn scenery, bj niinglinK a hue of melincholy with its 
^ranJeur The heavy mists, too that prevail among the 
mountains early in the momi :[i at this seison produced 
■^plend d effect'' is thcv gradually broke up and rolled awaj , 
receding crag afte) cng moantJm ^fter mountim and for 
1 long tune unolviUj^ the leraoti. m tis of the mountains 
m (bsciintv The un iluajs Bhom, cut towiid midday 
with extreme waimtli as if to n,vengc him'^elf ou the niist 
that hid tiii-d to oliscure him * « « » 

In one of the inouiitama near by Salzburg, there are 
fimcu sxlinci or ^^alt woiks which \\l ti ittd The whole 
mountiin is perfontcd anl wrousrlt into a miny galleries 
and passngeo is an ant lull "Wc were for 1 lon^; time under 
ground descending great slnfis, or heiu^ wheeled along sub 
ternnean passages on a kind of handnitjon These moun 
tain regions are fall of fablt ind elfiii ':tor\ ind I hid 'iurae 
wonderful tales told m^ which I 'ihill keep in miiid aga 11st 
I liave another match at storytelling with the children 
There is one great mountain thit towers into the clouds 
close bj Sal/buig which is cilled the Unter'jbcrg which the 
ctmmon [ e^ple hele^e to be (jiiite hollow with churches ml 
palices mside, where the Empeior Chirlea V and all his 
army remain ppcll bound 

After remiming between two or thre dn^s at Salzbirg 
we resumed our joiirn ^ ■- * - * tn^r-Ued all mt,lLt, 
and t! e next di) d uU four o clod irrnel fc at Vienna 
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In driving throiigli the town, thej pass young 
Napoleon in a carriage and six. 

Vienna, Kov. lO/A.— TI19 letter In 1 een l)ing 1( me 
unfinished for a fortuiglit for I lia\ e been eo n cl occup ed 
in looking about, that I have had no lime to wnte Tins 13 
one of the most perplexing cites lhj.t I was e\er in It is 
extensive, irregular, crowded duatj disspatod migmficent 
and to me disagreeable. It has immense pi P ^ S ' 

leries of paintings, several theatre'^ j. d he Ik d 1 
crowded with equipages ; in short, every th L tl st p 
of lu3ury and ostentation ; for here is asseml 1 d d 
Irated all the wealth, fashion, and nobilitj f tl A t n 
empire, and every one strives to eclipse 1 gll Th 

gentlemen all dress in the English fashion, d 11 tl 

fashionable lounges you would imagine y 01 It ml 1 bj 

Bond street dandies. The ladies dress in the P n m 1 ih 
equipages are in the English style, tliottgh dj w 1 

all this, however, there is a mixture of for t in tl t 
gives a very motley look to the populai n lit 

You meet here with Greeks, Turks, Pol J SI 

vonians, Croats, Hungarians, Tyroleans ; all tl d f 

their several countries ; and you hear aU k d f 1 g g 
[ k a nl -ou. The Emperor is at p nt It Ij t 
t dmg th C ngress at Verona. I have s tl th n n 
I f tl I uperial family several tim t il th t 

wli th J [ pear in the Imperial bos, tl t j } 
n a i t on on the part of the aud t m 

quite a common occurrence. Tlie most inte t g m b f 
the family, however, was the young Kap 1 f p 

Eoney. His motlier, now called the A Id I ess Ma 
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Louise, was, as you may recollect, daughter of the Emperor 
of Austria. She is now at Verona. The young Napoleon, 
or the Duke of Kcichstadt, as he is called, is a very fine boy, 
full of life and spirit, of most engaging niannera and appear- 
ance, and universally popular. Ho lias somethiug of Bona- 
parte in the shape of his head and tlie lower part of his 
countenance; his eyes are like hia mother's, I have seen 
him once iti an open carriage, with his tutor. Every one took 
off his hat as the little follow passed. I have since seen him at 
the theatre, where he appeared to enjoy the play with boyish 
delight ; laughing out loud, and continually turning to speak 
to his more phlegmatic uncles, the otter young princes. 

A few days since, I made a most interestmg tour of two 
days to visit some of the scenery of the Danuhe, and par- 
ticularly the ruins of the Castle of Dumstein, where Richard 
Cosur da lion was confined. You may remember the story 
of his captivity, which is one of the most romantic in English 
history, and has been the theme of novels, poems, and operas. 
He was one of the bravest monarchs that ever sat on 
the English tlirone. In returning from a crusade in the Holy 
Land, he was cast away iu tie gulf of Venice, and fearful of 
falling into the Jiands of the King of Prance, lie attempted to 
travel across Germany in the disguise of a pilgrim. He waa 
discovered at Vienna by Leopold, Duke of Austria, who eoid 
him to the Emperor of Germany. He was confined in the 
Castle of Durnstein between one and two years ; tantalized 
with hopes of being released, on paying an enormous ransom, 
and with fears of being delivered captive to his bitter enemy, 
the Kmg of France — but I am wanderuig into a string of 
ill-told liistorical anecdotes wliich you will find much better 
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related in my English history; though the great cliarra of 
his slory has lioen given by poetry and romance. He is the 
same monarch who figures so gallantly In Walter Scotfa 
romance of Ivanhoe. 

I was accompanied in my little tour hy an agreeable 
young Irish gentleman of the name of Brooke. Though it 
was in the month of Novemher, yet the weatlier was serene 
and beautiful. We had that flteady golden sunshine which is 
peculiar to autumn. The country, though nearly stripped 
of foliage, had still enough of the lingering tints of autumn 
to render it pleasing. Our route for the first day lay through 
ratlier lonely scenes, where there was no liigh road ; among 
woods and high hills. We visited the chateau of an Austrian 
nobleman, situated on a liill, wiUi its dependent village 
gathered round its sldrts, and looking over a great extent 
of sunny valley. It had quite au air of solitary pride and 
dominion; there being not another residence of any con- 
sequence within sight. As the family were absent, we had 
an opportunity of rangmg over the whole castle, wliich was of 
great extent, with bdliard rooms, and a saloon fitted np for 
private theatricals. The next momng we started before 
daylight, and in a fog; after travelling for some time, day 
dawned, but we were still involved in obscurity, and ascending 
and descending lillh and valleys, without being able to see 
a hundred yards before us. About seven o'clocl:, the sound 
of a matin bell gave u? warning that we were in the 
neighborhood of tlie convent of Gottwick, or Gottivied ; one 
of the most interesting objects in the course of our route. It 
is situated on the summit of a mountain that commands one 
of the grandest prospects of tlie Danube. We left the car- 
tinge at till- foot of a steep ascent that forms the highest 
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part of tlip mountain and let off for the convent on foot. Tlie 
fog was still '^0 tinck that we could not see aiij tiling of 
tlie cuineiit until wc got clo-e to it, when it seemed suddenly 
to loom upon us out of the miat ; its vast buildings and lofty 
towers looking dun iiid shadowy, like a great palace of en^ 
chantmeiif ju^t riaiiig mto eiiatence. As we approached we 
heard ihe sound of the organ, and that mass was performing 
m the ch'i)ipl We found our way there, and entered a mag- 
nificent church, with a remarkably rich altar-piece. After 
ma'js, we entered the eoment, and requested permission to 
see the mterior The superior, a round, sleek, jolly looking 
fnar, received us with great politeness, and heing obliged to 
attend to tlie duties of the convent, reijuested one of the 
young monks to attend ua, who ^^liowed us the library, which is 
very \ abable, with many raie manuscripts. He also showed 
us the cabinet of natural history Sic. Tlie convent is of vast 
extent, 'superbly built, ^erv wealthy, and very hospitable, 
with cellars as well stored with old wine as tlio library with 
old books. 

From hence we descended to the Danube, and crossing it 
on a long bridge, wo continued on to the old castle of Duni- 
stein. Here we passed some time exploring the ruins. The 
castle stands on the summit of a rocky height, among stem 
monntflins. Tlie Danube winds below it, and you have a long 
view up and down the river. The scenery is grand and melan- 
choly, and the story of the Lion-hearted Richard has given a 
peculiarly romantic interest to the place. Our return from 
hence was through very beautiful country, frequently in view 
of the Danube, and we did not reach Vienna until late at 
night, liiglily satisfied with our tour. 

I must not omit to mention that 1 hitidy received a packet 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



124 LIFE AND LETTERS [1622- 

from Mr. Storrow, containing tliree letters from yon, dated 
Sept. 1, Sept. 21, and October 7. You mast imagine how 
gratifying tliey were to me. They brought me at once into 
your dear little family circle, and made me forget for awhile 
tliat I was BO far adrift from any home. These Ottle tidings of 
the fireside, to a man that is wandering, are hke the breezes 
that now and then bring to the sea-heaten sailor the fragrance 
of the land, I feel most sensibly your affectionate solicitude 
about my health. I am liappy to say I am daily improving 
and in a little while I trust I shall have no more remains i 
my complaint. It no longer gives me any trouble ; but I co 
tinue my foot-baths night and morning, while any traces of 
remain, for fear of a relapse ; as I am conscious that my consti- 
tution is not yet actually what it should be. * * * 

I am beginning to think of leaving Vienna I shall prob- 
ably stay a week lo ger a 3 then t ke mv depart ne for Dres- 
den, which win be my iv ter quarter It s a ore quiet and 
intellectual city tha i tl s f r 1 e t e people tl nk only of 
sensual gratificat o s There s re j anj s c i thing as 
literary society, or I n av saj 1 rirj tis e n "V e na. Dres- 
den, on the contrary s a place of t te t 1 e t and literary 
feeUng ; and it i tl e 1 est pi e to acq re t e German lan- 
guage, which is nowl re o purelj j oken a n Saxony. 
Dresden Is about 1 ee hun Ir d u 1 f o 1 e e 1 the shortest 
road, which hcs t ro gl Mora a a d B hen a I think it 
very probable tha I si oh make the journey alone as there are 
few persons travell ng for [ leas re so late n tl e season ; and I 
prefer travelling alone unless T can find a companion exactly 
to my mind. 
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"DEFORK lie left Vienna, the author visited the 
-*— ' Imperial library, where he saw the MS8. of 
Tasso's Jerusalem. He has this note on the subject; 
" I tlionght I saw a similarity between Iiis hand- 
writing and Lord Byron's ; many alterations in MSS." 
Having met with such a travelling companion as he 
could wish in Mr, Willougliby Montague, a Lieutenant 
in the Royal Artillery, he left Vienna for Dresden 
on the 18th of November, intending to stop a few days 
at Prague. " I am happy to say," ho writes to his 
sister, "I have scarcely any traces left of my com- 
plaint, but I shall continue to take baths for some 
time." 

As his letters give no account of his journey from 
Vienna to Dresden, I insert here a few of his travel- 
ling notes. 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



12g LIFE AKD LETTERS [1823. 

Fiiday, Nov. 22d.—A. IkQe after six arrive at Prague- 
approach to the town — moonlight on the walls — dry moat and 
gateway — towers of chnrchea dark — streets spacious — fine effect 
of passing under the old gateways, witli sentinels loitering 
about, lanterns, &c. — put up at the Staat "Wieu — very civil 
people — go to theatre — beautiful moonlight night — much 
pleased with the theatre — spacious and cheerful — good scenery 
— good dresses — good music. The piece, a German transla- 
tion of the Barber of Seville — the part of Rosina charmingly 
played by a beautiful actress of the name of Mademoiselle Son- 
tag — blue eyes, auburn hair, fine teetli, small mouth. Tlie part 
of Figaro very well played. The whole got up very ■welt. 
Mademoiselle Sontag is about to leave this for Vienna, where 
she is engaged at a very high price. Fine contrast after trav- 
elling through sombre mountains, country of boors, and rude 
villages, to arrive in the evening at a fine town, and in half an 
hour be ushered into a splendid theatre. 

Nov. '26t7t. — Leave Prague for Dresden in tlie same voiture 
in which we came — two and a half days lo Dresden. 

Nov. ISlJi. — Stop at Peterswald, frontier village of the Aus- 
tjian empire — out passports esamined endorsed and we per 
mitted to proceed — enter feaxnnj — immed ate changt, of the 
roads for the better — excellent chaum — stop at frontier ofBce 
— questioned whether wl have an^ merchandi e &,c ind on 
our answering in the negatue, permitted to proceed without 
further ceremony. As we descend the mountain the weather 
improves. * * Estensive and pleasant view over tlie fields 
of Saxony — hills away to the right, with gleams of the Elbe — 
distant view of Dresden — cluster of spires and dome, like mere 
n the horizon— road continues excellent — neat white 
s — country more diversified and rural than Bohemia. 
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Farm houses vfiili enclosures and their dependent patches of 
varied vegetation. Pass through Pirna — castle on an emi- 
nence — shots and shot holes in walls of houses — heautiful even- 
ning and sunset — scenery on the Elbe — distant hills cheerful 
from evergreens — rosy gleams on the still water, with fishing 
boats — as the day closes the full moon shines out from among 
clouds, which gradually draw off and leave her in full splendor 
in a deep blue sky — line effect as we approach Dresden — moon- 
shine brings out white buildings, steeples, domes, &;c. Eater 
and drive through tall, spacious streets, though dark — open into 
broad moonlight squares of fine houses — fountains, churches 
— put up at Hotel de Saxo. 

Ill this little city, where he remamed for six 
months, the author was destined to find a delightful 
residence. His literary reputation had preceded him. 

He met an old acquaintance here in Morier, the 
British Minister, whom he had known aa Charge at 
Washington, in 1811, and through him lie soon found 
himself mingling familiarly with the diplomatic corps, 
who formed a sort of social brotherhood. Here he 
also met for the fii-st time, an English family by the 
name of Foster, with whom he became extremely inti- 
mate, and his interoursc with whom he remembered 
with lasting interest. Mrs. Foster was a lady of rank, 
the daughter of Lord Carhampton, and had been for 
some time residing in Dresden, for the education of 
her children. Her house soon became a home to 
him. One of the daughters, in a letter addressed to 
him long years afterwards, says of this period : " You 
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foi-med a part of our daily life." I am permitted to 
tranecribe a letter from another daughter, which givea 
lier charming impression of his character, as exhibited 
at this period of familiar intereonrse. The letter, 
it will be seen, heara date afler the author's death, 
and was addressed to me in reply to an application 
for his con'espondencG with the family. 

TnoKNniuGn Rectoi!T, Wjhsfdrd, 

NoKTHiupIoHeniEE, March 10, 1800, 

Dear Sin r 

I have sent a few extracts from Mr. Irving's letters ttat I 
thought were characteristic, or might be generally interesting, 
but only a few, for he expressed so strong a desire that bia cor- 
respondence should be strictly private, that I have only chosen 
those that I think he would not have disliked being made 
public, or I should feel as if I had violated the sacred confi- 
dence of a friendship so valued. The passages I have sent 
give an idea of his life in Dresden. Sought after by all in the 
best society, and mingling much in the gay life of a foreign 
city, and a court where the royal family were themselves sufB- 
ciently intellectual to appreciate genius ; but really intimate 
with ourselves only, and to such a degree that it givea me a 
right to judge of some points in his character. He was thor- 
oughly a gentleman, not merely externally in manners and 
look, but to the innermost fibres and core of his heart. Sweet- 
tempered, gentle, fastidious, sensitive, and gifted with the 
warmest affections, the most delightful and invariably interest- 
ing companion, gay and full of humor, even in spite of occa- 
sional fits of melancholy, which he was however seldom subject 
to when with those lie liked — a gift of conversation that 
flowed hke a full river in sunshine, bright, easy, and abundant. 
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He stayed at Dresden till we left, and then accompanied us on 
our return home, even into the packet-boat, and left us in the 
channel. That was not happily our last parting ; he visited us 
in England, and I saw a good deal of him in London after- 
wards i hut the farewell in that open boat, with the looks of 
regret on all sides, seemed the real farewell, and left the deepest 
impression. The picture he received in Paris was the little 
miniature you mention, I am, dear Sir, 

Yours very truly, 

Emily Fuller. 
You are quito welcome to make any use of my letter that 
you please. It is a very faint testimony of a real friendship. 

The "picture" referred to at the close of tliia 
beautiful tribute to the departed, was a miniature 
copy of the Head of Herodias, painted by Mrs. Fuller 
from the Dresden gallery, and which has been for 
years suspended from the walls of Sunnyside, "I 
trei:aure it," says the author in a letter to Mrs. Fuller, 
a few years before his death, " as a precious memor- 
ial of those pleasant days." Tlie extracts from Mr. 
Irving's letters which she forwards will find a place 
hereafter. 

Tlie first letter written by Mr. Irving after his 
arrival at Dresden, was the following : 

"- ■■ riiiEBDiis. Dec, a. 1822, 

My dear Leslik : 

I wrote to Kewton from Munich, and had hoped before this 
to have had a reply ; but have hecn disappointed. I am very 

Vol. it.— 6* (0) 
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anxious to hear from you all, and to know what you are still 
doing. For my part, my -whole summer lias been devoted to 
travelling, gazing about, and endeavoring to acquire a good 
state of health, in which latter I am happy to say I have in a 
great measure succeeded. By dint of bathing, and a little at- 
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found continual ezercise for the pencil, and objects of gratifica- 
tion and improvement in the noble galleries that abound in the 
principal German cities. I shall now take a master and go to 
work to study German. If I can get my pen to work, so much 
the better ; but it has been so long idle that I fear it will take 
Bome time to get it in a working mood. I hope you have made 
some more designs for my works, and that the engravings are 
finished of those that were in hand. Take care to get for me 
Allston's design for the " Judgment of Wouter Van Twiller," 
and endeavor, if possible, to get all the originals into your 
hands. How do you come on in housekeeping ? Have you 
got to new and comfortable quarters? How often have I 
thought of you, in exploring some of these old German towns, 
where you might have a wing of a deserted palace almost for 
nothing. Such glorious painting rooms, that might be blocked 
up or pulled to pieces at your humor ! The living, in fact, is 
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wonderfullj cheap in many of the finest cities of Germany, In 
Dresden, for example, I have a very neat, comfortable, and 
preftilj furnished apartment on the first floor of a hotel ; it 
Lonsists of a cabmct with a hcd in it, and a cheerful sitting 
room that looks on the finest square. I am offered this apart- 
ment for the winter at the rate of thirtp sis stilhngs a month. 
Would to Heaven I could get such quarters in London for any 
tiling like the money. I shall probably remain here imtil the 
spring opens, as tliis is one of the pleasantest winter residences, 
and peciUiariy favorable for the study of the Grerman language, 
which is here spoken in its purity. Which way I shall direct 
my wanderings when I leave this, I cannot say ; I find it is 
useless to project plans of tours, as I seldom follow them, hut 
am apt to fee driven completely out of my course by whim or 
circumstance. Do write to me, and direct your letters " poste 
restaute, Dresden." Let me hear all the news you can collect 
of our acquaintances, and tell me what you are all doing. 
Have the Bollmans left Paris and returned to America? How 
goes on Luke's picture of Greenwich ? I presume it is nearly 
finished. What subjects have you in hand, or what in view, 
&:c., &c. ? I sent you word in my letter to Newton that I 
wished you, when the plates illustrating my works were pub- 
lished, to get some sets from Murray for me, and send them to 
Mr. Van Wart, to be forwarded to my brother in America; 
one set to be given to Mr. Brevoort of New York. 

I find by a letter from my brother, that Iio met with that 
worthy personage, Mr. Peter Powell, at Eouen, and that they 
had a world of pleasant conversation together. 

Farewell, my dear boy. 

Give my hearty remembrance to the " Cliilde," Father 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



132 LIFE AND LETTERS [1822. 

Luke, and all the rest of the fraternity, not forirettiag my ex- 
cellent and worthy friend, Peter Powell. 

Yours ever, "W". I. 

His note-book, -which is in pencil, and but partially 
distinct, will give na some further particulars of his 
mode of life in Dresden. I begin with the record of 
his presentation at this moat peculiar and most an- 
tiquated of all the Courts of Europe. 

Dec. 22d. — Sunday — presented at court by Mr, Morier — 
presentation took place al>out twelve o'clock. First, at Prince 
Antoine's apartments, where I was presented to Prince An- 
toine and Prince Mas, the king's brothers. Then to Prince 
Max's sons, Prince Frederick and Prince John, then the Prin- 
cess of Austria married to Prince Frederick, the Princess 
Amelia of Bavaria lately married to Prince John, and the 
Princess Amelia, daughter to Prince Max and sister to Queen 
of Spain. 

The Princess Amelia is a little of a blue-stocking — spoke 
to me about my works — asked about America-— our scenery, 
&c. Had been aboard one of our ships of war at Naples 
(probably the Franklin), and was much astonished at it. 

Princess of Bavaria very amiable, engaging countenance — 
much beauty — Prince John talked to me in English about my 
works — Princess Max and Antoine full of honhommie. 

From Prince Antoine's we went, by galleries and corridors, 
to the king's apartments, where we had to wait some rime in 
a cool saloon. When the king entered and went round the 
circle, I was introduced, and he spoke to me very flatteringly 
about roy works. 
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Dec. 23(;.— Walked out with Col. Livius, who is full of tlie 
project of private theatricals — met Trotter and Butler — went 
together to Mrs. Foster's, where the colonel intereated the 
young ladies in his plans. 

Dee. 25th. — Went to court. King asked me several ques- 
tions about Arneriea — mode of travelling there — thought the 
steamboats dangerous. 

Dec. 2dtk. — Presented at court to the queen and princess 
royal — queen very affahle — the princess plump and good- 
humored — court held about twelve o'clock — after court go to 
Mrs. Foster's — rehearse. 

Evening. — A soiree at Prince Freilerick's; al! the royal 
family there except the king and queen — had considerable con- 
versation with Prince Frederick and John— Prince John asked 
me if it was true that in America we had no servants — I as- 
sured him that we had servants as in Europe, the only differ- 
ence was that we had had servants, 

January 1, 1823. — In the morning, half-past six o'clock, 
hear the military music go by —half-past nine went to court — 
levee of the princes and princesses to receive the congratula- 
tions of the day — every body in full gala dress — Princess 
Amelia looked very lovely. 

Ocean of courtiers through which I had to wade to get into 
the presence chamber — court dresses scarlet, with profusion of 
gold lace. 

Half-pad 12. — Levee of queen — old lady richly dressed 
with fine diamonds — asked Scott [the son of Sir Walter] when 
his father would come — said he would /aire ses Ddices — much 
joking on the subject. 

Six o'cloek in the evening. — Grand assembly at court in the 
saloon — ladies and gentlemen in grand toilette — large halls and 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



■J2J. LIFE AND LETTERS [1S23. 

anterooms— king, queen, and princesses go round and speak to 
the company— llien the royal family and tlie foreign ministers 
and ladies seat themselves at card tables, and the company go 
round and how to each tahle— the whole ends a little afler 
eight o'clock— court livery of nobility, scarlet and gold- 
Counter Palfl'y [wife of the Austrian minister] in beautiful 
Hungaiian dress, with train of diamonds. 

January 3d.— At home all tlie morning writing letters. 
* * * After dinner go to Mrs. Foster's, where Col. Livius 
read part of tiie Rivals— fell asleep. 

January Uh, Sunday.— V!eJit to court at quarter past 
twelve o'clock — court held at Prince Antoine's apartments, and 
afterwards tho king's— at Prince Antoine's I was spoken to by 
each of the royal family present, and at the king's by his ma- 
jesty—from the king's leveo went hy invitation to the queen's 
apartments, being to dine at the royal tahle — other guests were 

the Prince MenzikofF, Count Elome, Count (a Pole), 

Capt. Scott, Capt. Butler, Mr. Price. 

Dinner served op in room where there is very good Gobe- 
lin tapestry- sat at dinner hetwecn Count Vilathurm and 

, a Russian. The latter a very amiable, agreeable 

young man of great possessions — speaks English — invited me 
to visit him at his place in the Crimea. 

Dinner lasted an hour — not remarkably good — no variety 
of wines— each man Lad his little fiask of wine and another of 
water, with an enormous wine glass — dinner quiet and dull — 
after dinner adjourned to drawing-room — took coffee — talked a 
httle with the royal family, who then bowed and retired- we 
did the same. 

January Itk, evening. — Ball at Count Saxburgh's, the Ba- 
varian minister, in honor of the nuptials of Prince John and 
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Princess of Bavaria — staircase lighted up and decorated witii 
evergreens, so as to form a green alley — present, Prince An- 
toine, Princes Mas, Frederick, and John, Princess Koyal, 

Princess Augusta, Princess , and Princess Amelia of 

Bavaria — elegant supper — compauy danced until three o'clock 
— curtain caught fire — pulled it down, and icceived the thanlis 
of the princes — made an arrangement with the Forcstmeister 
to accompany him to the chase. 

January 2lith, Monday. — Morning, German lessons — re- 
hearsal at Mrs. Foster's — dine at Mrs. 'Wiliiams. * * In 
the evening call with Capt. Butler at General Canicof's — then 
to the Baron Lowenstein — pleasant family — ladies speak Eng- 
lish — present, a Polish count of eighteen accomplishments — 
ruddy face — flaxen hair — bright Phtebus or glorious Apollo 
look — has written a play which was damned. 

Thursday, 2dd. — Pass the morning at home stiidying and 
writing. Qt. ? Does not the continent coatinually present pic- 
tures of customs and manners, such as formerly prevailed in 
England ? The king's cJiasse at Dresden is quite a picture of 
ancient himting in Queen Elizabeth's reign. The table d'h6te 
at Heidelberg, Munich, Mayence, &e,, waa the old host's table 
in England. The manners of the guests are similar — the 
mixture of civil and military at their tables. The soldiers -who 
have been in Russia, Egypt, &c., may vie with the crusaders. 

January 29(ft — Dined at home at one o'clock — sat for my 
likeness to Vogel [a portrait painter who had solicited it]. In 
the evening went to ball at Prince A ntoine's-— present, the 
king, queen, and royal family, the second and third sons of the 
King of Prussia — talked with the youngest — a fine young man 
— danced a whimsical dance called Der Grossvaler — danced 
also an Ecossais — partners, the two young Countesses de Loos. 
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February 4(/i. — At home all tlie mortiiHg studying — dino 
at thinQ o'clock at Count Lowcnstein's — at dhmei- mi:t Count 
Blatikinscr ? (glorious ApoOo)— stories of ghosts — iliss Loweii- 
etein told me that the people of Livonia, from wlience she 
comes, arc extremely superstitious, and believe in elfs, &c., &;c, 

February llth. — At home studying and trying to write. 
* * In evening at six o'clock go to Court ball — great crowd 
— fine dresses — populace admitted as spectators — make the 
room very hot — breaks up about half past ten. 

Wednesday, IQth. — At home all the morning writing — pay 
a visit f o General Canicof and to Mr, Bottigcr — dine by myself 
— ill evening go to the theatre and see tlie Italian opera — 
Cyrus in Babylon, one of Rossini's worst — after theatre go to 
Mrs. Foster's, and sit there reading and gossippmg until near 
one o'clock. 

The following lettere give further and curious 
pictures of Ilia life iu tliis city. 

[To Mrs. Sarah Van. Wart] 

Deesden, Match T, 1823. 

My dear Sister : 

r. * * ijjy- ^viiiter in Dresden has been exti-cmcly agree- 
able. I have become quite at home among the good people, and 
am invited to every thing that is going on in the world of fashion 
and gaietj Th II t 1 13 p t 1 ly pleased me from 

its stiff Ifl dfrmht lb ckram ceremonies. 

I have b t t d m f mlj th th m t marked attention, 
by all th mb f tl 1 f m Ij d am in great favor 

with the Id q Tl mgul lixture of state and 
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familarity in some of the court fetes. Tliere have been for 
instance, several court balls given by the royal family. At 
those giTcn by the king, tl:e common people are admitted as 
spectators, and rows of seats are erected for them on each 
side of tlie great saloon in wiiicli the company dance. Here 
tten j'oii see tiie nobility and visitors of the court, ni full 
court dresses, dancing in the centre of the salooB, while on 
each side are long banks of burly faces wedged together, men, 
women, and children, and gazing and curtseying as at a, 
theatre. As the court dances are not always the most dig- 
nified, one would think this opportunity of seeing royalty 
cutting capers, would bo enough to destroy the illusion with 
which it is surrounded. There is one romping dance called 
" the Grandfather," something in the style of Sir Roger de 
Coverly, which generally winds up the balls, and of which the 
princes and princesses are extremely fond. In this I have 
seen the courtiers of all ages capering up and down the saloon 
to the infinite amusement of the populace, and in conformity 
to the vagaries of the dance, I have been obliged to romp 
about \nt\i one of the princesses as if she had been a boardmg 
school girl. * * * * 

I wish I could give you a good account of my literary 
labors, but I have nothing to report. I am merely seeing and 
hearing, and my mind seems in too crowded and confused a 
state to produce any tiling. I am getting very familiar T,vith 
the German language; and there is a lady here who is so 
kind as to give me lessons every day in Italian [Mrs. Foster], 
which language I had nearly forgotten, but which I am fast 
regaining. Another lady is superintending my French [Miss 
Emily Foster], so tliat if I am not acquiring ideas, I am at 
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least acquiring a variety of modes oi expressing them when 
they do come. * * * * 

Give my love to Mr. Van AVart and to all llie dear joimg 
folks. How I long to see tliem all once more. I shall have 
a world to talk, about, when I once more resume my corner 
on the sofa. * * * * 

[To PetcT Irviwj.] 

DUESDES, Mnich 10, 1^23, 

My DEAK Brother: 

"What a time have I suffered to pass by without writing 
to jou I tan gi-^e ro excuae lor it but the wretched and 
un^iti^lictorj on , of continual procrastination, and too much 
distraction and disaipation of mind ; but I knoiv you to be 
mdulgent in these case- and not to consider a casual career 
of di'«ipation among the crying sins, I have been passing 
a very agreeable, a very idle, but I trust after all, a very 
profitable winter in Dresden; for though I have done 
nothing with my pen, and have been tossed about on the 
stream of society, yet I console myself with the idea, that I 
have lived info a great deal of amusing and characteristic 
information ; which after all, is perhaps the best way of study- 
ing the world. I Jiave been most hospitably received and even 
caressed in this little capital, and liave experienced nothing 
but the most marked kindness from the king downwards. 
My reception, indeed, at court lias been peculiarly flattering, 
and every branch of the royal family has taken occasion to 
show me particular attention, whenever I made my appear- 
ance. I wish you were here with me to study this little 
court ; it is just the thing that would delight you. It is one 
of the most formal and ceremonious in Europe, keeping up 
all the old observances that have been laid aside in other 
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couri Thf' I ^ in escellf t o! 1 gentlp a bttween 
se^eiitj Jul e gl t> hut i itauncli stickler for tlie old B liool. 
He lias two brother PrinLO Max and Prin e AntoiiL and 
tl e trio ar i ch fig irc a= yo ee in the pr nt'' of rredenek 
tlie (jreat Prini.e Max is one of ll e mo>t amiable old 
gentlemen I 1 ii e ei er met w tli Ins countenaiite and man- 
nera peculiar!} benevolent te lias two Eon= Fredtrick 
and John (the former will one daj mhetit the throne) and 
two daughtera the youngest of i^hom is the present Queen 
of Spiin Prince Antoine the other brotl er of the k ng, 
13 a brisk Inely little gentlem-in ■very rel £, ou= but witl al 
as great a hunter as Nimrod and as fond of danc ng as K ng 
David He married a siater of the Emperor of \.ustna an 
old lady that is a comj.lp|e pittire of the damc^ of the old 
scliooL Pnnce Anto ne liaa always shewn a great, fancy for 
ne and I behe\e I owe mui^h of mj standing m the old 
gentleman & £a\ or from dancmg French quadrille' I have 
dined with the king and been at a number of balls and soirees 
given bv the diff re it member-, of the ro>al fanilj as at 
these balls e^erj one miiat le in umforri oi co t d e^" tl ey 
are very showy. 

Among the other institutions which the king keeps up, 
is a grand hunting establishment in the old style. As tliis 
is tlie only place in Europe where any tiling of the kind is 
maintaiaed in the ancient manner, I have been very much 
interested by it. The king has liis forest masters ; his chas- 
seurs, piqucurs, jagers, &c., &c. There are large forests ap- 
propriated tu the cliase, wliere deer and hoars arc preserved ; 
and the country abounds with game. I have followed the king 
twice to the boar hunt ; the last time we had a fine run of 
upwards of two liours. The king was followed by a 
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hunting retinue, all dad in hunting costumes of green. Tiic 
chasse was in a forest, ivliicli is traversed hy roads, lanes, and 
paths in every direction ; and the noise of the hounds and 
lioms, the sight of huntsmen dashing iibout through the forest 
in every direction, and of llie old king and his retinue gallop- 
ing along the alleys of the forest, formed altogether one of 
the most animating scenes I have ever witnessed. The boar 
was not overpowered until he had killed one dog and wounded 
several. 

Finding how much I was interested in their chasse, the 
old queen (who has always shown me great kindness) was 
so ohliging as to order anotlier kind of chasse, tliat I might 
see how the wild boars were taken in nets ; which was very 
amusing, but by no means so animating and interesting as the 
chasse on horseback. 

Among the other amusements of the winter, we have had 
a little attempt at private theatricals. These have been at 
the house of Mrs. Foster, an English lady of rank, who has 
been residing here for a couple of years. She haa two 
daughters, most accomplished and charming girls. They oc- 
cupy part of a palace, and in a large saloon a little theatre was 
fitted up, the scenery being hired from a small theatre ; and 
the dresses from a masquerade warehouso. It was very 
prettily arranged, I assure you. Wc first tried Tom Thumb, 
which, however, went no further than a dressed rehearsal, 
in which I played the part of King Arthur, to Mrs, Foster's 
DoUalolla; and the other parts were supported by some of 
the English who were wintering in Dresden. There was 
then an attempt to get up a little opera, altered from the 
French by Colonel Liviua, a cousin of Mrs. Foster, and some 
such a character as I have described in Master Simon in 



^cb/ Google 



^T. 39.] OF WASHINGTON IRVING. 141 

my last worli. Tlie colonel, howeier -^ho is a §,rcPnroom 
veteran, and has written for the London, theitit-i, ■wis '.o 
much of a martinet in hia manigenil discipline tint the 
piece absolutely fell through from bems; too much managed 
In the mean time a few of the colonels theatrical sulyects con 
spired to play hira a trick, and get up a piece without his knowl- 
edge. We pitched upon the little comedy of Three Weeks 
after Marriage, which I altered and arranged so as to leave 
out two or three superfluous characters. I played the part 
of Sir Charles Kaokett ; Miss Foster, Lady Racket! ; Miss 
Flora Foster, Diniitj , Mrfl Foster, Mrs. Druggett ; and 
a young officer by the name of Corkrau, the part of Mr. 
Druggett. You cannot iraagme the amusement this little 
theatrical plot furnished ui We rehearsed in Mrs. Foster's 
drawingroom and -is the -whole v.'is to he kept a profound 
secret and as Mr Foster & dr-m ng room is i greit place of 
re=ort and as especially our dramatic sovere gn Colonel 
L viu= w 13 jlmost an inmate of tlit familj w e w ere m ton 
linuLd ri^k of disco-( ltj and had to gatl er toe;i.tlier like a 
stt of con&pintor "W l, howeier c irr ed our plot into 
execution more successfully than commonly falls to the lot 
of conspirator'! The colonel had ordered % dress rehearsal 
of hi little open the scenery ^^ as all prepared tlie theatre 
lighted ip a fe-n amateurs admitted the colonel took hia 
seat before the curtain to direct the rehearsal The curtain 
ro'ie and out walked Mr aid Mrs Druggett m proper coa 
tume The little colond was perfectly astom=hed and dd 
not reco\er him elf before the fir t act was finished it was 
a perftct cxplos on to him We afteri\ards performed the 
little conedj before a full audience of the English resident 
m Dreslen at 1 cf FPieral vi tie nol ht\ that understood 
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English, iiiid it went off ivitli great spirit anil success. We 
are now on the point of playing The Wonder, which I have 
altered and shortened to suit the strength of the company, and 
to prune off objectionable parts. Iii this, I play the part of 
Don Felix, to Miss Foster's Violante. She plays charmingly ; 
llie part of Colonel Briton I have had to alter into a British 
captaia of a man-of-war, to adapt it to the turn of the actor 
who is to play it, viz. : Captain Morier, of the Navy, brother 
of tlie British Minister, I have dwelt rather long on thia 
subject because I know you relish matters of the kiud. 

While Wasliington was thus passing liis winter 
most agreeably, and living into a knowledge of men 
and iiiamiers, which he hoped to turn to literary ac- 
count, tlie brother, to whom his letter was addressed, 
was still straggling with new difficulties connected 
with the steamboats. " Prospects are not flattering," 
writes the unrepining Peter from Havre, to liis sister 
in America (Mrs. Paris) ; " but this is a round rolling 
world, and it will be hard indeed if a gleam of sun- 
shine will not at last fall on the spot on which I am 
stationed." The conclusion of Washington's letter 
shows tliat in the midst of all his enjoyments, he was 
never forgetful of Iiis fratenial loyalty. 

I enclose you a first and second of exchange for one hun- 
dred pounds sterling, which I beg you to use as franldy as I 
should do. I am sorry to find the steamboat does not answer, 
and I really think it is losing time and trouble to prosecute the 
matter any farther. * * * 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



^T. 39.] OF WASmSGTON IBVISO. 1^3 

At all events, tlon't suffer yourself to be discouraged. I 
will join you some time in the course of thin year, and then 
between us we will malte the pot boil briskly 

In a previous letter in August, ho had written to 
Peter, when lie seemed to be losing his last chance 
in fortune's wheel : 

I am glad to find that you are in good spirits. Kever fear 
about the future. Our means will be gradually accumulating, 
and when a man has a little money in hand, he can hold up his 
head and command fortune. Opportunities of profit always in- 
crease in proportion to means. One good thing is in your 
favor ; you know how to enjoy life on a little, and I'll engage 
that that littlo at least shall not be wanting. Whatever I can 
do towards your comfort or prosperity is but a scanty return for 
the favors and obligations you have heaped upon me since 
childhood. Yours has been a life of practical generosity, of 
active benevolence and kindness, and it would be hard indeed 
if you did not reap some trifling harvest from the good seed 
you have bo liberally sown. All that I tan do is feebly to 
follow the generous example you ha\ e set, "Wlien you were 
in prosperity, you made it a common lot between ks; so it 
sliall remain as far as our situations and pursuits permit. Lot 
there be one main end in view, which I trust we shall accom- 
plish before any great length of time — the securing for each of 
us a little annual certainty wherewith to buy hread and cheese, 
then we can trust to fortune for the oil and viine. 
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[To C. li. Leslie.} 

I HATE just been seized with a fit of letter writing, after 
having nearly forgotten how to use my pen, so I take the 
earliest stage of the complaint to scribhle to you, I had hoped 
to reeeive a gratuitous letter from you before this, but you are 
one of those close codgers who never pay more than the law 
compels them. I am extremely sorry to hear from Newton 
that he has been so ill, though I am by no means surprised at 
it, as he played all kinds of vagaries with a constitution natu- 
raJly dehcate. I trust this iit of illness will teach him the ne- 
cessity of daily and regular attention to exercise and diet ; 
which all the advice in the world will not beat into a young 
man's head. 

There is more time lost by these daily attempts to gain 
time than by any thing else ; and he who will endeavor to 
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client his healtli out of an hour or two a day in extra fasting, 
or extra application, -will in the end have to pay days and 
weeks for those hours, 

HoTT often I have wished for you and Newton during tlie 
last eight or nine months, in the course of 'which I have been 
continually mingling in scenes full of character and picture. 

The place where I am now passing my time ia a complete 
study. The court of this little kingdom of Saxony is, periiaps, 
the most ceremonious and old-fashioned in Europe, and one 
finds here customs and obseivances in full vigor that have long 
since faded away in other courts. 

The king is a capital character Mmself, A complete old 
gentleman of the ancient school, and very tenacious in keeping 
up the old style. He has treated me with the most marked 
kindness, and every member of the royal family has shown me 
great civility, "What would greatly delight you is the royal 
hunting establishment, which the king maintains at a vast ex- 
pense, being his hobby. He lias vast forests stocked with 
game, and a complete forest police, forest masters, chasseurs, 
piqueurs, jagers, &c., &c. The charm of the thing is, tliat all 
tiis is kept up in the old style ; and to go out hunting with 
Hm, you might fancy yourself in one of those scenes of old times 
which we read of in poetry and romance. I have followed 
liun thrice to the boar hunt. The last we had extremely good 
sport. The boar gave us a chase of upwards of two hours, and 
was o o erpowered untd t 1 ad killed one dog, and desper- 
ately wo n 1p 1 se eral othe a It was a very cold winter day, 
w tl m eh sno » on tl e ground but as the hunting was in a 
th ck p e forest and tl e day was sunny, we did not feel the 
cold The k ng a d all I s 1 mting roLJnue were clad in an 
Vol.. II.— 7 (30) 
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old-fasliioned limiting uniform of green, witli green caps. The 
sight of the old monarch and liis retinue galloping tlirougli the 
alleys of the forest, the jagers dashing singly about in all direc- 
tions, cheering the hounds; the shouts; the blast of honis; tie 
cry of hounds ringing through the forest, altogetlier made one 
of the most animating scenes I ever beheld. 

I liave become very intimate with one of the king's forest 
masters, wlio lives in a picturesque old hunting lodge with 
towers, formerly a convent, and who lias undertaken to show 
me all tlie economy of the bunting establishment. "What glo- 
rious groupings, and what admirable stuSies for figures and 
faces I liave seen among these hunters. 

By this time your painting of " Autolycua " must be nearly 
finished. I long to have a description of it from Newton. Do 
tell me something about it yourself. Hare you thought of a 
subject for your nest ? and have you entirely abandoned the 
scene of Shakespeare being brought up for deer-stealing? I 
think it would be a subject that you would treat with peculiar 
felicity, and you could not have one of a more general nature, 
since Shakespeare and his scanty biography are known in all 
parts of the world. Upon my soul, the more I think of it, the 
more 1 am convinced it is a subject that you might make a 
masterpiece of; it is oue you sliould paint at least as large as 
your " May Day," and introduce a great number of figures. 
Do tliink of it. You might make a great impression by such 
a picture. 

I have done uotliing with my pen since I left you, abso- 
lutely nothing ! I have been gazing about, rather idly perhaps, 
but yet among fine scenes of striking character, and I can only 
hope that some of them may stick to my mind, and furnish me 
with materials in some future fit of scribbling. 
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I liave been fighting my way into the German language, 
and am regaining my Italian, and for want of more profitable 
employment have turned ^Zay actor, 

We have been getting up private theatricals here at tlie 
liouse of an English lady. I liave already enacted Sir Charles 
Eackett in "Three Weeks after Marriage," witji great ap- 
plause ; and I am on the point of playing Don Felix in " The 
"Wonder." I had no idea of thia fund of dramatic talent lurk- 
ing within mc ; and I now console myself that if the worst 
comes to the worst I can turn stroller, and pick up a decent 
maintenance among the harna in England, I verily believe 
nature intended me to be a vagabond. 

P. S. I hope you intend to make some designs for Brace- 
bridge Hall. I would rather have the work illustrated by you 
than by any one else. 

I continue the sketeli of liis life at Dresden, witli 
some further extracts from his note-book, beginning 
three days after the date of the letter to Leslie, just 
given. 

March 19th. — Evening at Mrs. Foster's. Rehearsal, and 
then to the soiree of Count Luxbourg, the Bavarian minister. 

MarcJi 23rf, — Make alterations in play. 24th. — ^Walk 
along tlie E!be with Mrs. and Miss Foster — in evening a party 
at Mrs. Foster's. 25f/i. — At home writing letters — ^In evening 
rehearsal of " The Wonder." 2Gtk, 21ili, 28th, 29rt, 3lst, re- 
liearsal. 

April Ut. — Write letters all the morning — little Madame de 
Bergh* makes an April fool of me. 2d. — In evening, dressed 
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rehearsal of " The Wonder " at Mrs. Foster's. 3rf. [Thursday,] 
— My birth-day — at one o'clock drive into the country with tlie 
Fosters and Col. Livius ; * * return before dark. In tke 
evening a small party at Mrs. Foster's to keep my birth-day. 
Tlie Miss Fosters prepare a surprise by getting up tableaux of 
scenes in the Sketch Book and Bracebridge Hall and Knicker- 
bocker. The picture by Leslie of Dutch courtship adrnirably 
represented by Madame de Bergli and Capt. Morier. Annette 
Delarbre by the young Countess Herncnbern, Mad. Foster, 
and Capt, Morier. Boar'a Head Tavern, Eastclieap, by Mrs. 
Foster, Miss Flora Foster, and Capt. Morier — conclude the 
evening by waltzing. 

Friday, it!i. — Busy all day getting dress for the character 
of Don Felix — Mrs. Foster assists in new trimming a very 
handsome velvet dress, and makes a now scarf- — in tlie evening 
we performed the play of " The Wonder, a Woman keeps a 
Secret," with great alteration. 

Don Felix, Mn. Ibvisq. 

Col. Briton, Capt. Morier. 

Don Pedro, Mr. Pigott. 

Lissardo, Col, Livirs. 

Donna Yiolante, Miss Foster. 

Isabella, Miss Flora 
Mrs. Fosiee. 



Among the audience were the Austrian Ambassador, Count 
and Connteas Palffy, Count and Countess Luxbourg, Count Eu- 
migny, Chevalier Campazano, Countess Loos and daughters, 
Mons. and Madame de Bergh, the Lowensteins, MaJsburg, 
Miss Fitzthern, Countess Lubinski, Ssc, &c., &c, 
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A2>ril 8, 1823. — At one o'clock went to a court held hj the 
King and Queen of Bavaria — was presented hj the Bavarian 
minister, Count Luxbourg — king and queen very afiahle — a 
good, liearty-looking man — plain and downright — the queen 
thin, interesting — very affable — four princesses present — one 
is twin-sister to Princess John, and wonderfully like her, 

April lOth. — * * Go to Ponic to hear decision about 
mi iidptltf my window. The legal penalty 

tw nty d llir 1 f f t I am let off for two dollars 

gl t g 1 fin d i d liars some groschen cost, and 
th p t 1 t d t \ V lenient on the part of Mr. 

E th F 1 t 

[Tlio pistol was a small one, borrowed of Colonel 
Livius, to be used in playing Don Felix in " The Won- 
der," in the mock dninlfcn scene. Finding it loaded, 
he opened a pane of one of the windows, and fired it off; 
making himself unconsciously amenahle to the law.] 

April lllh. — Read Italian with Mrs. Foster — dine there 
— after dinner read them some MSS. 

I2th. — * * Go to the Foster's, and pass the evening 
reading from scrap books, and telling ghost stories until eleven 

Sunday, IZth. — At ten o'clock prayers at Mr. Morier's, read 
by the Eev, Mr. Austin — go at twelve o'clock to court — at the 
king's and Prince Antoine's — the latter just returned from 
Vienna — asked me if I thought of him sometimes—king joked 
me about the pistol — * * * go to the Loweiistein's and pass 
the evening there until near eleven — MademoiseOe Annette 
very curious about ray early liistory. 
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I'jth. — * * Determine to quit Dresden soon. * * 
Italiaa lesson at Mrs. F.'s — dine there — converse at dinner 
about Egraont — Emily makes some excellent observations — 
after dinner E. looking over letters, kc. — Flora drawing— Mrs. 
F,, I, and children playing together, * * 

I8th. — * * Mrs. F. calls on me in carriage and carries 
me home — take Frencli lesson^ — I leave my book to he 
written in. 

20(S. — * ^ Half past two go to Mrs. F. and read Italian 
till dinner — dine there — return and dress for court— concert In 
the queen's apartments at six — Weber played some of his own 
music on piano, 

Sunday, April 21th.— Go to Mrs. F.— read Italian till two 
— dine there ear!y as there is a court ball at six — return borne 
to dress — at six go to ball given by Prince Mas in Prince 
Frederick's apartments— Lbc King and Queen of Bavaria and 
of Saxony there — dance with F. and F. Foster— Queen of 
Saxony sent the master of ceremonies to bring me to her — 
said she had not seen me for a century — that she had just re- 
ceived my works from Paris, and made many compliments on 
it — said she expected I would write sometliing about Dresden, 
&c., and about tlie chasse [a purpose entertained by him, but 
never fulfilled]. — King of Bavaria told me he knew Franklin 
in Paris, and after Franklin's departure he had bought a horse 
and cabriolet which belonged to him — returned home about ten 
or lialf past. 

30th. — * * * "Went to Baron Lowenstein's^ — found 
Baroness and Miss Aimctte — Madame de Bergh soon came in 
— had singing from Mad. de Bergh and Miss Pigott. * * 
read Jean Paul early in the evening — very pleasant evening — 
returned home in very good spirits. 
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Thmday, May 1, 1823 —Walk in g^ostt gaiti-n frum 1 i!f 
past five till seven o l lock— beautiful sunshim muming — birdo 
singing~pirt ridges bursfing on the ■wing — hares — =C[uirtels — 
clouds and breeze come up toward '^eyen^take German le'son 
from seven till nmc — walk in gross'' gaikn from liilf past 
twelve till half pT.t two — call it Fosters— r^id Italian- 
dine — pa'3 e\enng there tilkinf; nf b ttle — "Witetloo, Blen 
helm, &c. 

May 2d. — Morning walked in Prince Antoine's garden 
from six to seven — German lessons from seven to nine — went 
to Mrs. Foster's— read Itahan till dinner time. — * * After 
dinner drove out in carriage with the laches. — * * * What 
a snug little world this might be made, leaving out seas, des- 
erts, and other unprofitable parts — doing away with distance — 
distance docs not prevent enemies from getting bj the ears, 
but friends from erabracing. 

May Mh. — Early up — finish lines to Miss F, on birth-day — 
send them and get note of thanks from Mrs. F. — "" * Dine 
there — pleasant dinner. 

As it was but rarely that Mr. Irving kindled into 
poetry, the reader may not ohject to eee this further 
specimen of his rhymes, which I preface witli the 
note transmitting the effasion. 

DKE0DEN,Mlir4,lS23. 

My deae Mbs. Fostek : 

I will be with you at two to-day, to be ready for dinner at 
whatever time it may be served. I had declined an invitation 
that I might dine with you, as I recollected it was Miss Fos- 
ter's birth-day. I send you a few lines which I have s 
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on the occasion. If yon tliink tliem in any way worthy of the 
subject and that they would give lier any pleasure, slip them 
into her scrap-hook ; if not, slip tliem into the stove, that con- 
venient altar, and sacrifice tliem aa a burnt-offering to appease 
the Muses, I have no confidence in ray rliyroes. 
God bless you, 

ours truly, 
WASiriKGTOS Ikviko. 

TO UIBS BMILT FOSTEE ON HER BIRTH-DAY, 

'Twas now the freshness of the year 
When fields were green and groves were gay. 

When idra were soft and skies were clear, 
And all things bloomed in lovely Maj — 

Blest month, when nature in her prime 

BcsWws her fairest giits on earth — 
This was the time, the genial dme. 

She destined for her favorite's birth. 

And emblems delicate she chose. 

Thy gentle virtues to bespeak — 
The lily and the pale, pale rose 

She faintly mingled in thy cheek. 

The azure of her noontide sky 

With dewy gleams of mora combtaing, 
She took to form thy speaking ej'e 

With heaven's own blue serenely shining. 

She bade the da^vnicg's transient blush. 

The light and warmth of day revealing, 
At times thy pallid beauty flush 

With sudden glows of thought and feeling. 
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But oh 1 the innalc worth refined 

She treasured in thj gentle breast ; 
The generous gifts of heart and mind, 

Thej best can tell who know thee best. 

Bloom on — bloom on — frank nature's child 

Her Tavorite flower, her Bpotless one, 
Still may she keep thee pure, unsoiled. 

Still fresh, though ever ehono upon. 

About a fortniglit after the date of this effusion, 
Mr. Irving set cut on a tonr to the Eiesen Gebirge, 
or Giant Mountains, a chain of mountains that sep- 
arate Silesia from Bohemia, in company with a 
young English ofiicer, Mr. John Cockbum, of the 
artillery. He returned to Dresden on the 26th of 
June, after an absence of five weeks. " Breakfast at 
Mrs. Poster's — then to Hotel — ^paek up &c. — Little 
Fosters come to see me off," is the record of May 20 
in his diary, when he is abont to start on his journey. 

I give some extracts from his letters to Mrs. Poster 
during his absence, for which I am indebted to the 
kindness of her daughter, Mrs. Emily Fuller, whose 
epistle, transmitting them, the reader has already seen. 
The first of the extracts which follow, would appear 
to have been scribbled at the ruins of the convent 
of Ouwein, to which he had driven out from his hotel 
at Zittau. 

I do uot remember whether you mentioned having liccn at 
the niinecl coavent where I am scrawling this, though, aa you 
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are all such explorers of glens ami visitors of ruins, you can 
hardly have missed jt. The whole way from Zittau hither is 
fuU of fine acenerj- ; we came tlirough after five o'clock. I 
don't know when I have been more delighted with fine 
scenery, excepting perhaps at TharanaiU, but then I had such 
companions to help me to enjoy it. The valley that leads up 
to the ruin put me in mind of English scenery, as indeed many 
of the places in tliia part of Saxony do. The cottages are so 
surrounded by garden and grasa pliit, so buried in trees, and 
the moss-covered roofs almost mingling and blending with the 
surrounding vegetation, the whole landscape is completely 
rustic. The orcliards were all in blossom, and as the day was 
very warm, the good people were seated in the shade of the 
trees spinning near the rills of water that trickled along the 
green sward. But I must stop scribbling, for I see Cockhum 
is finishing his sketch. He has made a couple of very pretty 
ones, one of a part of the noble old ruin, another a peep from 
it, between the rocky depths of the valley to the fine plain 
that stretches beyond, sprinkled with cottages, with Zittau 
glittering in the distance. 

Zittau. — We have had a lovely walk home from Ouwein, 
"We stopped so long on the way that the moon was out m all 
her splendor long before we reached Zittau, so I sauntered 
along, pnrsumg that chain of speculation we were all amusing 
ourselves with the other evening, when leamng over the bal- 
cony that looks into your garden and gazing at the stars. I 
hke to enter a strange town by moonlight ; if the houses are 
high and spacious it makes every thing look splendid and 
stately. The fine white light it sheds freshen? up the colors 
of the buildings and makes them all look clean, and tlien the 
broad masses of light, the deep shadoi\'s, throw every thing 
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into such f;riiTi(! proportions, ihat you eeem. to be, wandering 
among palaces. Such was llie case even with little Zittau, as I 
strolled under its arclied gateway and up the principal street. 

FniEBLiBi., May 22, 182B. 

"We have ransacked the castle of WaEenstein, and I iiave 
seen his sword, and a drum with Ins name on it, and his por- 
trait. I was all in a glow while looking at these things and 
thought it was with the recollection of this great man ; but it 
was with tlie recollection of the glowing poetry in which 
Schiller has embalmed him. I'd rather have conceived and 
written that noble poem than haTC achieved "Wallenstein's 
greatest victory, I have been to the spot from which I pre- 
sume Emily took her sketch of the castle. I hope she will 
excuse my apparent familiarity in using her beautiful name 
instead of the formal one of Miss Foster. "Were I writing to 
any one but yourself I should not do it ; I would have given 
any thing at the time to have heard her in her own delightful 
way talk about Schiller's play and the scenes she preferred. 
Cockbum has just finished a very slight and hasty, but pretty 
and correct sketch. 

At the picturesque old city of Prague, ivhicli he 
revisited, liis travelling eompanioii fell ill with the 
scarlet fever, and lie had to confine himself to the 
Iiouse and nurse him. The following letters to Mrs. 
Foster were addressed to her from his sick room. 



I thank you a thousand times, my dear Mrs. Foster, for 
your letter of "Wednesday ; I cannot tell you how interesting 
it was lo mc, placing the dear little circle of the Pavilion so 
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completely before nij- eyes. I was so iiiipalient to read it that 
I could not wait till I got to my lodgings ■which are distant 
from the post office ; yet I coultl not read it in the hustle and 
confusion of the streets. I tried to get admitted to the Wallen- 
steiTi garden ; it was closed, so I scrambled np to the grassy 
ramparts and read it in quiet, witli old Prague and the Moldau 
at my feet. I have since read it over half a dozen times, for 
whenever 1 read it, it seems to bring me among you all again. 
I am scrihbhng in poor Cockbum's room, who is quite ill with 
a fever and sore throat. We Lave called in a physician, who 
appears to he one of the Langsams ; he has prescribed a n; n- 
ber of doses, hut I trust nature will fight her own battle against 
the disease and the doctor. All Prague is in an uproar with 
a religious ISte. The great street below my window is swarm- 
ing with crowds of priests, burgerscKaft in regimentals, the 
different trades, crafts, and mysteries, with banners and garlands 
of flowers, and peasant men and women in a variety of color 
and costume, until the whole street looks like one great moving 
flower-bed. Just opposite the hotel is a temporary altar 
erected, to which there is a grand procession, and the air re- 
sounds with music from a variety of bands attending different 
corps, which, mingling with the ringing of bells and the cliaunt- 
ing of priests and school children, make the oddest confusion of 
sound you can imagine. A few days since we had a grand 
ceremony of the kind at which all the artillery assisted, and 
there was a procession on the fine bridge which bestrides the 
Moldau. It liad a noble effect, and looked like a conquering 
army entering old Prague. There is something very striking 
and interesting to me about the old city. It has more of a 
continental look than Dresden ; the latter, in fact, seems to 
have been altered and repaired, and pulled down and built up 
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again, until it has become quite a decent looking, common- 
place, handsome town, like & disbanded solditr tamed down 
into a sober, respectable citizen ; but old Prague stiO keeps its 
warrior look, a,nd swaggers about with his old ra'^ty corslet and 
helm, though both sadly battered. There seems to me to be 
an air of style and fashion about the first people of Prague, and 
a good deal of beauty in the fashionable circles. This, perhaps, 
is owing to my contemplating it from a distauce, and my imag- 
ination lending it tints occasionally. Both actors and audienco 
seen from the pit of a theatre look better than when seen from 
the boxes and behind the scenes. I like to contemplate society 
in this way occasionally, and to dress it up by the light of fancy 
to my own taste ; when I get in the midst of it it is too apt to 
lose its charm, and then there is the trouble and ennui of being 
obliged to take an active part in the farce ; but to be a spec- 
tator is amusing. I am glad, therefore, I brought no letter to 
Prague. I shall leave it with a favorable idea of its society 
and manners from knowing nothing accurate of either, and 
with a firm belief that every pretty woman I have seen is an 
angol, as I am apt to thinlc every pretty woman till I have 
found her out. 

rEiocE, Junes, 1S23. 

* * * I am impatient to hear from you, my friend. How 
glad I shall be, when I have seen what I want to see of strange 
lands and strange places, and begin to tread back my steps in 
tlie traces of old friendships. I am tired of being among 
strangers ; my eye begins to be sated with seeing, and my 
ear with hearing; but I have prescribed to myself certain 
places to see, as certain books are prescribed to study, and I 
sec them, as we often read, for information, but not for enter- 
tainment. It seems to me at times as if I am the least fitted 
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bein;^ for this wandering life, into which cliiiiice and cir- 
cumstance have tlirowu mo. I liave strong dome.^tlc feelings 
and inclinations, and feel sometimes quite dreary and desolate 
when they get uppermost. The excitement of variety and 
gay society soon subsides with me and leaves a sad vacancy, 
and I feel as if I could ezckim in the words of Schiller : " Daa 
hera ist gestorben ; die welt ist leer.* At such times my only 
consolation is that in a little while more, I shall have seen 
enough of the world, and then I will have done witli strange 
sights, strange faces, and all the phantasmagoria of society, 
and give myself up to the society of those I like and those 
that care for me. But I am writing in a sad, humdrum vein, 
though you must not expect any thing better from one shut 
up in a .sick room. * * * « 

Thank you, my dear Miss Foster, for you kind attention 
in sending mo tlie plan of my route, and still more for your 
kind note accompanying it. You talk of my coming back ; X 
am ashamed to say it, I am almost wishing myself back already. 
I ought to be off like your bird, but I feel I shaJl not be able to 
keep clear of the cage. I wish I liked you all only haJf as 
mu<ih as I do. Yours ever, 

\V. I. 

PRiauR, Juno la. 

I have just got your letter, my dear Mra. Foster. I thank 
you a thousand and a thousand times for the very kind solicitude 
\ou eipre'!S al out mc >ou wl o have "o many dear, delighted 
thmtfs at home to oc upy heart and so d lo trouble yourself 
about I wanderer like me * * « * There are really 
delightful wilk:> ui the ■ncmiti of thi^ pla e I often wish for 

* The heart is dtad , the world it, empty. 
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you all liere, tliat I might show you some cliarming strolls ; 
there are several small islands in the Moldau, that are laid 
out in walks; one that particularly delights me is called, I 
think, " der Grosse Venedig." It is covered with trees, and 
has the moat beautiful shady avenues and rambling foot paths, 
that wind among groves and thickets, along the banks of the 
Moldau. * * * * 

Will you tell Emily and Flora, that their kind wishes are 
more gratifying to me than I can espress 7 Gtood heavens I 
what would I give to he with you all this evening at the 
t wb J pp p k f 
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of the faaJiionabli world. I am. sick of fashion- 

able lifn ind fashionable partie 1 1 1^ e never let myself into 
thp current for a time but I lave been ultimately cast ex 
hausted and '^pmtless on the ehore "W hat ■v sacrifice of the 
noVler -utA better feelings thTe 1^ in this k nd of intercourse 
"ft e crowd together mto cities and bring davn our minds to 
the rout ne of insts and formalitiL" and associate ouisehes 
with littleness and msipidit^ and sav unto the worm thou 
art mv brotl er md my sister Wi sul ]<• t ourselves to the 
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claims and importunities of people we dislike, and the censor- 
ship of people we despise. The whole swarm of insects 
that buzz around us cannot administer to our pleasure, but 
one, by his paltry sting, may torment us. Dresden, Dresden, 
with what a mixture of pain, pleasure, fondness, and impa- 
tience I look back upon it. * * * * 

A few daya after the date of this extraxit, Mr. 
Irving returned by the way of Toplitz to Dresden, 
■where he remained until the 12th of July, when he 
took his final departure for Paris, travelling part of tlie 
way in company with hia friends, the Fosters, who 
were on their return to England. 

They had made their house absolutely a home to me [he 
writes to Peter] during my residence in Dresden. I traveUed 
in an open carriage with Mrs. Foster ; the two Miss Fosters 
and her two little boys followed on in a post chaise with their 
German tutor. 

The commencement of our tour was most auspicious, but 
after leaving Leipsic, as wo approached the Hartz regions, we 
met with one of the most tremendous Bqualls of wind, dust, 
rain, hail, thunder and lightning I ever experienced. 

I extract the pai-ticulars of this travelling incident 
from BOme scarcely legible pencilled memoranda. 

Mrs. Foster gets on the box with me — ^fine and warm — 
country begins to grow more varied — see a storm gathering 
ahead — it advances rapidly — I see that it is a tliunder-gust and 
likely to he a severe one — get Mrs. Foster into carriage — make 
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the carriage all fast and ready — mount the dicky with box coat 
and a fur mantle about mj legs, and umbrella — gust comes on 
with a hurricane of wind, raising clouds of dust — the earth 
seems thrown up into the air — the clouds brown with dust — the 
whole atmosphere thickened aijd darkened — gust comes more 
and more terrible — horses can hardly draw on tjie carriage — 
begins to rain — rain driven with incredible violence — hail — 
large as hazel-nuts — storm increases— one horrible blast of 
wind succeeds another — umbrella breaks and is whirled off into 
a neigliboring field — mantle flies after it — horses get frightened 
— I descend from conch box — fear the carnage will be blown 
over— the t'wo leaders become unmanageable — postiUon jumps 
off lud trit3 to htld them — the> turn round and go down a 
bank — try to keep them quiet — they continue restive — diag 
carrn^e ifter them down a steep bink into a diich — pole 
brcdks — cirrnge overturn — rush to the pla e ind get the 
Hdies out^none hurt matenillj — brm td a little — drenched to 
the =k n m in mutant — leave them there and run to a hou.,e 
about lialf a mile off — find a smitii & «hoj> i^ ith a 'niall country 
inn beside it — 'end woikmen to look after the carriage, and 
order rooms to be prepared for ladies — run back to carriage — 
the storm is already over — find them al! drenched to the skin, 
but in good spirits and unhurt — they walk to the inn — the car- 
riage is with much trouble righted and dragged up the bank 
backward by two horses and six or eight men — get safe to the 
inn — a new pole is made — we all change our clothes, and after 
a repast of cold tongue and wine, set off in good spirits — the 
ladies give their hats, which were quite wet, to a pretty maid 
servant at the inn — and likewise a shawl — she wiO be the belle 
of the neighborhood. 
Vol. II.— (11) 
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This storm was "the overture to a long series of bad 
■weather" [he writes to Peter], that lasted during our tour. 
Still there were intervals of lieautiful simsliine ivhich we en- 
joyed tKe more from contrast. "We accompli slied a tour 
tlirough tlie Harta mnuntaina, which surpassed my expectations ; 
not from their height, hut from the magnificence of the forest 
scenerj-, which reminded me of our American forests. We 
then passed through the Goldeneaue or golden meadow, which 
hcs between the Harta and the Kjffhauser mountains, and con- 
tinued on to Hesse. I was delighted with the beauty of this 
last country, of which, some how or other, I had no expecta- 
tion. In about ten days from our leaving Dresden, we arrived 
at the beautiful little city of Cassel, the capital of Hesse, where 
we remained a couple of days to repose from the fatigues of 
travelling, and to have a little pleasant time together before we 
parted, as I had intended making the best of my way for Paris 
from lliat place. When it came to the last evening, however, 
it seemed hard to part thus in the midst of a tour, so the next 
morning I resumed my scat in the carriage, determined to see 
my fair companions safely on board the steamboat at Hotter- 
dam. We had better weather during the remaining part of 
the journey, and passed through some lovely country ; a part 
of what was formerly Westphalia. At Rotterdam the Fosters 
embarked. I accompanied them down to the Brille and then 
bade them adieu as if I had been taking leave of my own 
family ; for they had been for nearly eight months past more 
like relatives than friends to me. 

I now made the best of my way for Paris, travelling day 
and night, excepting a short stay of a night and part of a day 
at Antwerp. I arrived here the day before yesterday [August 
3], and have taken lodgings in the 7/ofeZ de Yorck, Boulevard 
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Mmlmartre. I shall now put myself en train for literary occu- 
pation, as it is high time for me to do something, having been 
so long imsettled. 1 am rejoiced to be once more so near to 
you. Do let me know how you are coming on, and how the 
boat a 
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CHAPTEE IX. 



"A y1~Ii. IRVING had "been so long idle with liis pen 
that on liis an-ival at Paris lie began to feel 
strongly the necessity of exertion. " Wiieu I once get 
going again ■with my pen," he writes to Peter, " I mean 
to keep on steadily, until I can scrape together enough 
from all my literary property to produce a regular in- 
come, however moderate. We shall then he independ- 
ent of the world and its chances." The getting imder 
way, however, was the great ditHculty. The most 
likely thing for him to prepare speedily for the press 
was his unfinished story of Buekthome and his Priends, 
which, as we have seen, he had laid aside at the sug- 
gestion of Leslie, as the groundwork of a novel ; hut it 
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liad remained imtouciied, and he liad never been able 
to I'esume it. His memorandnm book, as he styles the 
miseellaneoua registry, exhibits him at this time as 
awaking for several morning in sEccesaion with " a 
strange horror on his mind — a dread of future evil — 
of failure in future literary attempts — a dismal fore- 
boding that he could not drive off by any effort of 
reason." In a letter to Peter written seventeen days 
after his arrival, he speaks of being "wretehediy out 
of spirits." 

I have, iti fact [he sajs,] at times a kind of liorror on me, 
particularly when I wake in the mornings, th'it incipicitatea 
me for almost anything It is now pasaing awa\, ini m a 
day or two I hope I shall be qu te over it It 1 a& preiLnted 
me from pursuing any thing lip hterar) occupdtion I am 
aware [he continues] that this is all an affiir of the nerves, a, 
kind of reaction in consequence of coming to a -state of repose 
after so long moviiig about, and produced also by the anxiona 
feeling on resuming literary pursuil"* I feci like a ^^a lor who 
has once more to put to sei, and is reluctant to quit the qiiict 
security of t}ie shore. 

If I can only keep the public in good humor with me [he 
concludes], until I have thrown off two or three things more, I 
shall he able to secure a comfortable little independence, and 
then bread and cheese is secure, and perhaps a seat in the pit 
into the bargain. 

He had written to Peter in a previous letter, depre- 
eating the practice of too rigid an eeonomy on his part : 
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I am afraid you deny yourself the little enjoyments and 
amusements in your reach. In economizing too closely, one 
economizes away tlie flavor of existence, I am a little for the 
philosophy of our friend Dur-tee-dog, wjio, when hardest 
pinched, always made out to afford his seat in the pit at the 
theatre. 

A fortnight later (Sept. 4), recurring to some hints 
of Peter about Gennany, he writes : 

I have heen thinking over the German subjects. It will 
take me a little time to get hold of them properly, as I must 
read a little and digest the plan and nature of them in my 
mind. There are such quantities of these legendary and ro- 
mantic tales now littering from the press both in England and 
Germany, that one must take care not to fall into the common- 
place of the day. Scott's manner must likewise be widely 
avoided. In short, 1 must strike out some way of my own, 
suited to my own way of thinking and ivritiDg. I wish, in 
every thing I do, to write in such a manner that my produc- 
tions may have something more thaji the mere interest of nar- 
rative to recommend them, which is very evanescent; some- 
thing, if I dare to use the phrase, of classic merit, i. e. depend- 
ing upon style, &:c., which gives a production some chance for 
duration beyond the mere whim and fashion of the day. I 
have my mind tolerably well supplied with German localities, 
manners, characters, &c., and when I once get to work, I trust 
I shall be able to spin them out very fluently, I have some 
ideas and subjects that I thmk will take if properly executed. 
At present I am busy on a slight literary job which I hope will 
put some money in my pocket without costing much time or 
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trouble, or committing my name. "When that is done, and the 
inventing fit comes over me again, I will strike at sometliing 



The slight literary job here alluded to was an alter 
ation of La Jeunesse de Eichelieu, a French play by 
M. Duval, which Lad been acted in Paris about thirty 
years before. It was one that Payne had already done 
in the rough, and he was now engaged in retouching 
and heightening a very ill-ehosen plot, which he hoped, 
if thoroughly cast, to make effective in representation. 
He had been tempted at this time, while he could not 
get going in any leading occupatioa of the pen, which 
he could hope to make available for the London mai-- 
ket, to accept the proposition of Payne to assist him in 
his pursuits and divide the profits of their joint dra- 
matic manufacture, with the understanding that his 
agency was to be kept secret. Payne at this time had 
iitted up a cottage at Versailles in handsome style 
which he did not occupy, but was living, as Hr. Irving 
found him on the 13th of August, " in a sky parlor at 
the Palais lioyal," where he employed himself in re- 
modelling pieces from the French stage, and adapting 
them to English representation. 

Soon after this dramatic agi'eement, Mr. Irving 
made a visit to his brother Peter, upon which lie had 
long set his heart, and carrying with liim some speci- 
mens of his " literary jobs," with a view, I imagine, of 
engaging his cooperation and cutting out occupation 
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for him. During tliis absence, Payne rented some 
apartments in Paris, and having transfeiTed to them 
his furniture from Versailles, re-let them to Mr. Irving 
on lijs rctum, reserving a small room for himself. In 
a letter to Peter, dated the day of his retnm, October 
3, Mr. Irving thus speaks of lodgings he was to occupy 
for an almost unbroken period of more than a year : 

I am just about moving to my new quarters, No. 89 Ruo 
Richelieu. I am greatly pleased witli thcni. It is in one of 
the best private botela in Paris ; every thing about tiie estab- 
lishment is particularly genteel and well regulated. My apart 
ments consist of bed-room, sitting-room, and dining-room, with 
use of kitchen and appurtenances and a cellar. Payne has fur- 
nished them very handsomely. Tliey have a warm southern 
exposure, and look into a very spacious and handsome court, 
and being newly finished and fitted up are very complete. 
You would be quite cbarmed with them. I sball have a bed 
for you whenever you choose to pay Paris a visit. I shall live 
very much at home, having an excellent fenvmt de menage to 
cook, &;c., he. The hotel is near the Rue Feydeau, between 
the old opera house and the Boulevards, one of the most central 
spots in Paris, As my room is pretty high up and separated 
by tbe court from the street, I am not incommoded by noise, 
and have plenty of daylight and sunshine. 

A more important advantage is specified in a later 
description of his bachelor " nest " to his sister, Mrs, 
Paris : " The great national library, one of the very 
best in the world, is within five minutes' walk of my 
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lodgings, and I have the privilege of having any books 
from it I please." 

Soon after his occupation of his new lodgings he 
sends Peter this picture of himself and PajTie at their 
joint lahor, 

Payne is busy upon Asendai, making a literal translation. 
I am looking over it as lie translates, and making notes wliBre 
there must be alterations, songs, clioruses, &g. It will have to 
be quite re-written, as tlie dialogue is flimsy and pointless ; still 
the construction will answer, and that is the main point. 

Ten days later he writes to Peter : " Payne sets off 
privaiely for London on Wednesday, to treat with 
Kemble about Eichelicu, and Belles and Bailiffs ; " 
anotlier adaptation from the French in which, under 
the title of Married and Single, he had altered some 
scenes. He adds : " I shall send with him the rough 
copy of Azendai that it may be shewn to Bishop, and 
the proper directions procured for the music." 

It was to avoid arrest for his theatrical entangle- 
ments in London that PajTie left " privately." The 
author of " Home, sweet Homo " had made handsomely 
by the success of some of his pieces, yet it was seldom 
that he was long free from peenniary perplexity. He 
speaks with bitter jocularity in one of his letters, of the 
hard tug he had had with life since he grew too portly 
for the stage and began " to fatten on trouble and star- 
vation." His first letter does not disclose a very aus- 
picious beginning to the dramatic speculation. 
Vol. II.— 8 . 
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. Charies took them home. 



My description of Aaendai, and my disclosure of your confiden- 
tial communication seemed to escite him. He asked me to his 
box to-night and to dinner either to day or to-morrow ; but 
there will be no chance of specific arrangements till after Mon- 
day, I fear. I shall hand him Azendai to-night. If I had the 
Boulier, I could make a market of it. Pray send it to me im- 

" The Committee of Msuiagement. 
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mediately. I mean the printed copy. Nothing answers now 
but the liorses. I could not speak of terms at a iirst interview. 
No news of your music at Birchell's ; and they have no room 
for Abul Ha^an f this season, unless, as some one observed 
liorses could be put in it M 11 * * * 

I think I shall dine with Miller to-day and Charles to-mor- 
row, I am to go to ft private bos this eveninn- to see the 
Horses. If you can think of any opportunity for a grand 
equestrian spectacle, it might do. 1 am almost afraid they will 
insist on bringing Richelieu in on horseback. Charles says he 
thinks you ought to produce better comic pieces than any one 
he knows, judging from the atory of the Unknown Gentleman 
whose other half only is seen. 

* * Newton and Leslie are very anxious to see you. 
They talk of you with a sort of affectionate idolatry. * * i 
have just received my passport to return, from the French am- 
bassador, so ■' all's right." You will hear from me agaia on 
Monday. 

About eighteen days after the date of this letter, 
Kr. Irving transmitted to Payne the niaimseript of 
Charles II. or the Merry Monarch, a piece in three acts 
altered from La Jeunesse de Henry Y., and of which 
he speahs to Peter as being rather of a light kind and 
dependent on good genteel acting. Payne writes on 
its receipt : " I consider it one of the best pieces of the 
kind I ever read ; there is a never diminishing vein of 
wit running through it, which coming in aid of situ- 
ations eminently dramatic, gives it a claim to rank 
with the best works in the language." 



I A ficfman opera whicli Mr. Irving had translated at Dresden. 
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January '^th, — Payne writes fo Mr. Irving that he 
had at length finished " the long pending negotia- 
tion respecting this piece and Richelieu, and sold 
them to Covent Garden, for two hundred guineas 
down," which he considered " a good sum," and he 
adds, " the copyrights may double it." 

As Mr. Irving's letters to Payne are missing, I 
cannot say how far he was satisfied with this result 
of his theatrical speculations, but perhaps it may 
not be without interest to trace the further fortunes 
of the pieces thus bargained for, which went to their 
ordeal at different dates. 

Charles II. was produced May 27, 1S24, and 
met with the most decided success. "The piece, will 
grow upon the public on representation," writes 
Payne to Mr. Irving, " and I am convinced become a 
stock piece. The points all told amazingly. My 
notion about Copp's always trying a song, and never 
being able to get it out, was very effective in repre- 
sentation." The conception and execution of this 
song, which Payne jestingly speaks of as my notion, 
were his coadjutor's, done, as he onee told me, to hit 
the English taste for broad fun. Some time later, 
after a series of successful representations, Payne 
writes in regard to this song : " Charles Lamb tells 
me he can't get Copp's song out of his head, and is 
very anxious for the rest of it. He says the hiatus 
keeps him awake o' nights.'* 

iftife. — The following brief citraet from the play presents (ho racy oW 
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Payne disposed of the copyright for fifty guineas, 
after Mr. Irving had assisted liim in ]]runiiig the piece, 
and j'cdneing it to two acta. As the latter had stipu- 
lated for the concealment of iiis name, the only allusion 
Payne could permit himself in tho preface, was an 
intimation that the manuscript had been revised by 
a literary friend, to whom he was " indebted for in- 
valuable touches," 

Hichelieu was not brouglit out until February, 
1826 ; its appearance having been delayed imder 
various pretexts. First, nothing could be done until 
after the ChriBtmas holidays ; then there arose a 
difSculty about the cast, Charles Kemble inclining to 
one character, and Payne insisting it would be the 
ruin of the piece if he did not take another ; then 
he wished that part which was Richelieu, to be 
written up, and Dubois, Richelieu's secretary, who 
"was too prominent to he written down ; and so, from 
one cause or another, it was not produced until the 
commencement of the year 1826, when Mr. Irving 
was at Madrid. The note of preparation began to be 

Captain in bia first abortive Gflbtt at being deliveredof " tlic on!jsong"be 

" In the time of the Rump, 
As old Admiral Tnitap, 
With hi3 broom swept tho chops of llie channel ; 
And hla crew of Big Breeches, 

Those Dutch sons of 

3far!/. — [Pultinff her hand on his mouth] Oh, Uncle, Uncle, don't sing 
that horrible rough song." 
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Bounded in December, 1825. It was read in tie 
greenroom by Charles Iveinblc about the middle oi" 
this month, and one of the persons who was to act in 
it wrote Mr. Payne that all present were deeply 
affected, and that it was considered as one of the best 
plays which had been heard for some years. It was 
played a few nights and then withdrawn, exception 
being taken to the plot. " I went to see it last night," 
writes a literary friend to Mr. Irving. " It is very 
well got up ; the dresses are beautiful, and the effect 
is more that produced by a piece at the Fran^ais, than 
any thing I have seen. Tlie dialogue is particularly 
well done, and the laughter all in the dress circle. 
It is thought highly of, and only wants a little cor- 
rection to be the best thing we have seen of the age." 
It was put to press in New York, by a Mr. Murdcn, 
a publisher of plays, at the close of 1826, with the 
following dedication by Payne. 

[To Washin(jlon Trvinc/.'] 

Mv DEAR IhVINO : 

It is about twenty years since I first liad tlie pleasure of 
knowing you i and it is not very often tliat people are found 
better friends at tbe later piirt of so long an acquaintance than 
at the beginning. Such, liowever, has been the case with us ; 
and the admiration whicli I fek for you when I was a boy, has 
been succeeded by gratitude for steady and intrepid liindness 
now that I am no longer one. 

Although I have had better opportunities to know you than 
the world, by whom you arc valued so highly, I should not 
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hare ventured to make a public display of our acquaintance- 
ship under any other circumstances than those by which it 
is drawn forth at present. I am under obligations to you be- 
yond the common kindnesses between friends of long standing, 
which it is fitting I should acknowledge. In the little comedy 
of Cliarles the Second I have refyrrcd to the assistance you 
gave me, without venturing to violate your injunction with re- 
gard to the concealment of your name. But that aid has been 
repeated to such an extent in the present work, as to render it 
imperative upon mo to offer you my thanks publicly, and to 
heg you will suifer me to dedicate it to one from whose pen it 
has received its highest value. I only regret it is not in my 
power to make a more adequate return for the many encour- 
agements amid discomfort, which you have so frequently and 
so spontaneously bestowed upon, 

My dear Irving, 
Your sincere and grateful friend, 

John Howard Patne. 



March 15, 1827, -wc have this final allusion to 
EicliGlieu, in a letter of Ebenezer to his brother 'Wash- 
ington : " I have not been able to mate any thing out 
of your friend Payne's drama of Richelieu. Tlie 
pubhsher tried hard to get it performed at one of our 
theatres, hut eould not succeed ; the managers were 
afraid to attempt it, alleging that it was deficient in 
incident, particularly in the latter scenes. The pub- 
lisher had one thousand copies printed at his own ex- 
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pense, seven Inimlred of whieli are in my hands. The 
other three hundred he has to repay Mm liis expenses." 
This is the last trace I get of EicheUen. Whatever 
its merit as a composition, the plot was objectionahle, 
and the play much better suited to the closet than 
the stage. 
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CHAPTER X. 



HAVING glanced at this tlicatrical episode in the 
author's life, I now resume the regular course 
of my narrative, going back to a period shortly suc- 
ceeding Payne's departure for London, and just after 
Peter had left Havre for Paris, to become a member 
of his bachelor establishment. At this time, Nov. 
8, 1823, Murray applies the following spur to his 
lagging pen. 

N'ov. Sth — " Mr. H. Payne tells me he is a fellow- 
lodger with you at Paris, and as he is expected 
quJeMy to return, I cannot refrain from sending com- 
pliments to you, and of adding an inquiry as to yonr 
literary occupations, and what your publisher may 
be allowed to expect from you in the course of the 
winter, I am perfectly ready for you, and the sooner 
you take the field the better." Thus stimulated, he 
Vol. II.— 8* (13) 
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felt increased impatience to mature some of the literary 
plana be had been revolving. " Wrote a little at 
History of an Author," * is one passage in his memo- 
randum book." " Tried to commence work on Ger- 
many, but could not do any thing," is another. Then 
follows : " Toward twelve o'clock, an idea of a plan 
dawned on mc — made it out a little, and minuted 
down heads of it. Felt more encouraged — ^folt as if 
I slionid make something out of it." Tliis was a plan, 
as he once told mc, to mingle up the legendary super- 
stitions of Germany, in the form of tales, with local 
descriptions and a little of the cream of travelling 
incidents, but lie added, " there was a rawness about 
every attempt to bring it into ebape. It needed time 
to mellow in my mind." At a later date, Dec. 17, 1 
evolve from the scarcely legible leaves of his pencilled 
memorandum this passage: "Woke early — felt de- 
pressed and desponding — suddenly a thought struck 
mc how to arrange the MSS, on hand, so as to make 
two volumes of Sketch Book — that quite enlivened 
mc. At breakfast communicated it to Peter, who 
was highly pleased with it." Under this animating 
impulse, he writes to Mun-ay, Dee. 22, telling him he 
should "probably have two volumes of the Sketch 
Book ready for him in the spring," and his note-book 
shows him at work tlie next day on an article on 

* This was the title selcclcd fur tho noTcI in wbicli lie was intending to 
expand Bucktbomo snd his Friends, as before mentioned ; which purpose, 
however, he uerer fulfilled. 
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" Freneli find ETiglisli animosity and oharacter," prob- 
ably intended for the new Sketch Book, A few of 
the succeeding days are given to the story of "VVol- 
fert "Webber, the rough draft of which he finished 
January 3, and then, after a httle retoucliing and 
altering with a feeling of exhaustion, " and heavy and 
clogged in his faculties by eold," he drops the pen. 

A few more leaves gleaned from liis memorandum 
book, give us some other glimpses and anecdotes 
of his life during this sojourn in Paris, wiiich precedes 
tlie publication of the Tales of a Tra\-ellev. 

Fridaj/, Xov. 2Slh, 1823. — Dined at Beauvillicrs, in company 
with Talma and oLliers. Talma was in fine spirits ; very frank, 
natural, and communicative. He speaks Englisli well, and ap- 
peared to like the English character. He thinks the English 
are a noble people, bnt the French are more amiable and agree- 
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the people pitied them, and gave them money, bread, &c. He 
spoke of two Freneli prisoners that escaped in England, and 
made tlieir way to a seaport to get over to France. All their 
money, however, was oxliausted, and they had not wherewithal 
to hire a boat. Seeing a banker's name over a door, they went 
in, stated tlieir case frankly, and asked for a little pecuniary 
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assistance, promising to refund. He at once gave them one 
hundred pounds. Tl)ey offered a bill or receipt. He declined. 
" If you be not men of honor," said he, " such paper would be 
of no use, and if you are men of honor, there is no need of it" 
This was related to Talma hy one of the parties obliged. 

He recollects seeing Franklin during the revolution. 

Saturday, Nov. 2 9 (A .—Reduced Azendai to two acta and 
sent it to Payne, to wlioni I also write — went to ntaneje and 
took exercise on horseback — dined at home — passed the even- 
ing at Mr. Storrow's [an American family residing in Paris, 
with which he wa ] 

Dec. ls(.— W H — o n 

by a violent show R d P — i — 

Lady Louisa Har y d g d p — d h 

out — get into the g — ss p w h 

them for half an i — p m d w h d 

day — they set me d w m d g- — d ~ 

Galignani's, and from thenct, to IV . St , I p 

the evening. 

Dec. 3d. — HiUhouse calls on me — * * call on Lord John 
Russell — find him just going out — promise to dine with him 
to-morrow — * * dine at Admiral Harvey's — Admiral tells 
me of liis serving in the United States in 177C, when a mid- 
shipman — cast away in the Liverpool, in month of February, 
on Rockaway beach — kindness of the people to them — Quaker 
family of the Hicks, and another family in particular — re- 
mained quartered on them several weeks — part of the time in 
tents — always hospitably and kindly treated — when they came 
to pay off and expected to have a great deal above allowance 
to pay for, the good people would take nothing but the King's 
allowance, and told lliem they were people in distress — ^would 
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not take any tiling out of their pockets — first night of their 
going ashore and landing in boats swamped — people came dowa 
in wagons — took thcni Tip home cliinged and dried their 
clothe'i ind ea\c them ^upptr — he hti ne\t,r forgot it 

Dec it! — Kennty breakfasted w ith me — much tilk about 
the tl eatre — incredible the rivJ'ship and feudb between the 
actors — Kean is impatient of having anj one in same piece 
tliathasa good part — a'ktd Elliston last season How long, 

sir, am I to act with that d d Jesuitical bug r Young ? 

— KennPT told storj of >oiing empty oIELPr i^lio brought ac 
counts of battle cf "Waterloo — mvited to Ilolhnd Ho ise — m 
great spirits im-igiinng he should raakt his nay famouslv by 
pmng account of the battle — tilked lirgelj it table — Lady 
Hell ml 13 Luttrdl said kept eyeing him with a look tint 

seemed to say 1 11 b^ 1 d if -, on are ever m ti is house again 

— after breakfast, as the day was mild and did not rmn, went 
to Galignani'?, then to Louvre — * * returned and dressed 
for dinner — dined tete-d-tete with Lord John Russell at his 
lodgings, Bains do Tivoli — talked of Moore. 

Moore has abandoned iiis great poem — the Loves of the 
Angels was an episode of it ■which he enlarged. Its want of 
success discouraged him — Lady Donegal wrote to him. It both 
displeases and disappoints me — this was a sore blow — Lord 
Lansdowne, who had read and liked it, just then arrived down 
in the country, but neglected to write Moore for some days on 
the subject— Moore took this as a tacit disapprobation, and waa 
very much disheartened. 

Wednesday, January "ith. — Call this morning at Galigna- 
ni's — agree to correct Salmagundi for him.* Get Byron's last 

• Pajne had just irriUen liim from London (Dec. 26) : " A great foss 
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cantos of Don Juan — * ^' Pass yvcniiig .it. home dozing ,ind 
reading part of ninth canto of Don Juan, wliich I do not muck 

Thursday, Slh. — Call on Villamil, wlio has been confined 
some time wth the gout— find there Lord Joiin EufscH, Capt. 
Mcdwin, a friend of Lord Byron, and antiior of the Wandering 
Jew — dissertation hy Villamil on craniology — [he was a de- 
termined craniologist]. — Capt.. Medwiii saya Byron is very 
abstemious, and lias reduced himself quite thin — is in excellent 
health. 

Friday, 9(/i. — Dined at Madame de Quaiidt's, Hotel Mira- 
beaii, a German lady — blue-stocking — met Ihere Dr. Gall — 
middle-sized old gent, with bald bead — hair bushy each side — 
round forehead — wrinkled — dry, brownish, Chinese complexion 
— black eyes. 

January 12lh, 1 824. — Go in erening to Theatre Fran9ais — 
!&ole des Vieillards — Talma and Mile. Mars admirable. 

14//i, — Very cold weather — fee! symptoms of having caught 
cold — great hoarseness — stiffness of tlie muscles of the throat — 
after breakfast send copy of Salmagundi to Galignani — go there 
— return liim Don Juan — read papers. 

15;/i. — Dined atGrattan's* — present, Lady Vavasour, Miss 
Pollanl, Mr. Horace Smith, &c. — Horace Smith pleasant, but 
a cold, witty man. 

Friday, IG(7i. — Called at Lady Grauard's — foujid Lady L, 
Harvey and Miss Harvey there— sat some time talking with 
Lady G., Lady Adeline, and Lady Caroline Forbes, who were 

has been made here by Tegg in republishing Salmagundi under jour 
niuuc. I ntll .send joii a copy." 

■ Author of Highways and By waja. 
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amusing themselves wiih the whimsicalities of tlieir little bkck 
pug Gipsy, daiigliter of Jumper, deceased. 

Saturday, 1 Ilk. — After lireakfast read Cresset's Ver-verf, 
or History of a Parrot — esccllent — full of wit and waggery, and 
delightfully versified. 

Sundai/, I8th. — Tliis morning the boys came out of school 
for the day — read the morning service to them, and pointed 
out the lieauty iind solemnity of the prayers. 

["The boys" were sons of bis sister, Mrs. Van 
"Wart, who were being educated at a public school 
in Paris.] 

January 22d, 1824.— Read in Don Carlos— eall at Galig- 
najii's — read papers and return home, and lie on sofa all day 
reading Don Carlos — send hooks to the King's Library, and get 
out History of Normandy — dine at General Airey's — very 
pleasant dinner — General Airey's story of Irishman, who asked 
tlie other why he did not go to some public amusement : " Why, 
my wife has been dead but a month." ■' "Well, what of that, 
shell never be deader." 

January 2bth. — At breakfast a letter is handed me by post 
from Miss , a strange rhapsodical letter — the girl evi- 
dently deranged — requesting a lock of my hair, &:c. 

January 2(ilh. — Read the Wanderer, a poem by Capt, 
Medwin — has many beautiful passages — called on Capt. M. — 
promised to dine with hitn to-morrow — he is cousin to Mr. 
Siielley — character of Julian in the Wanderer, Shelley's. * • 
Mr. Poy called at two — sat for my likeness. 

January SOlh. — Visit from Mr. Goodrich of Conn. — brought 
letters from John T. Irving — received letter from Payne, en- 
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closing fifty pounds to pay cert.iin bills — he has eonclui^ed bar^ 
gain with managers — two iiunJreil guineas — [for Richelieu and 
CIiarle3 II., as stated in tlie preceding chapter]. 

Fehritary \sL — * * Drove with Capt. Medwin in his 
cabriolet to Bois do Boulogne — long talk about Lord Byron — 
he writes at fits — has intervals when lie cannot write, continu- 
ing two and three weeks — does not revise nor correct much — 
writes sometimes in bed — rises at twelve — somiilimes two — 
eats a crust in a cup of tea with egg — rides out at four — when 
in writing mood writes at any time— if persons are present often 
writes and talks — does not seclude and deny himself— never 
speaks ill of Lady Byron — when her father died he wrote a 
most affectionate and moving letter — wished a reconciliation — 
received no reply, but a cold message through his sister — when 
he dines by himself is very abstemious as to wine — when he 
lias company ho drinks freely — gives away large sums — reads 
miscellaneously all the modem works — reads mnch — does not 
study — never touches the classics — is not a good Grecian — un- 
derstands Italian well — reads liistory, &e., relative to the sub- 
ject he is writing on — has an excellent memory, but not for 
dates — a poetical memory — does not like to meet strangers 
who are desirous to see liim — says Ihey expect great things, 
and lie is but a common man in conversation. 

FJintarij 3c/. — Last night and tliis morning read St. Ro- 
nan's Well — evening to opera — Tancredi — sat in Dr. G.'s box 
— Pasta vexed in course of evening by a duet being called for 
which had been omitted. Pasta being indisposed — Miss G. 
says Pasta i^ very pleasant — not well-informed, but of good 
natural talent — feels strongly what she plays, and is often over- 
powered by her characters, particularly tlie few first repre- 
sentations — does not seem to be happy — her husband gambles 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



^T. 40.1 OF WASHINGTON IRVIKG 185 

— wben Pasta sits by licr at music the leara will stream Jowti 
her cheeks — is a htdc high-temperod and capricious, but ami- 
able — has a fine httle girl about seven — anecdote of Miss G. — 
her Englisli servant being sent for a coiffeur went for a con- 
fessor. 

February 7(/i.— Read miscellaneously and look over MSS,, 
ijAit cannot write. 

Ftbruarij 9th. — This morning finished correcting Salma- 
gundi — write to Leslie. 

I give tiro letter in which lie mentions that Jie is 
trying to get some manuscripts in order for a conplc 
more volumes of the Sketch Book; a plan afterward 
relinquished for " The Tales of a Traveller," as wc 
Bhall see 'by some further quotations from his mem- 
orandum book, and the letter to Murray, which is to 
follow. 

[To Charles R LmIw.-] 

FiHrs, Feb. S, 1524. 

My DEAR Leslie ; 

It is a long while snice I have heard from either you or 
Newton. How arc you both, and wiiat are you doing? I 
see among the pictures to he esliiliited at the British Gallery 
a "Don Quixote" by Newton, which I presume is the little 
picture made from poor Ogilvie, which I have before heard of. 
Do you not intend to liavc any thing ready for the next Exhi- 
bition ? I long to sec you again to have some good long talks 
with you. I wish you were here at present, I think you 
would do me good. T am trying to get some manuscripta in 
order for a couple more volumes of the Sketch Book, but 1 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



lg(} LiFE AMD LETTERS [1324. 

have been visited by a fit of jterilily for iliis month past ibat 
throws me all aback, and discourages mo as to the liope of get- 
ting ready for a Bpring appearance. I have a Dntch story 
written, which I have shown to friend Foy, for I like to consult 
brotlier artists. He thinks it equal to any of my others. I 
think you would like it, I have determined also to introduce 
my History of an Author, breaking it into parts and dis- 
tributing it through the two volumes. It had grown stale with 
mc, and I never could get into the vein suflicient to carry it on 
and finish it as a separate work. Besides, the time that has 
elapsed without my either publishing or writing, obliges me to 
make the most of what I have in hand and c.in soonest turn to 
account. I have a few other articles sketched out, of minor 
importance. If I could only get myself into a brisk writing 
raood, I could soon furnish the materials for two volumes ; and 
if these were well received and paid well, I should then liavo 
leisui'e and means to puraue the literary plans I have in view. 
But I am at this moment iu a sad, heartless mood, and notliing 
soeras to ]irescnt to rouse me out of it. "Write to me, I beg of 
yon, and say something to stiroulale and cheer me up. Do 
not say any thing of the foregoing literary eonfidiugs to any 

1 am sorry to see Salmagundi is published at London, 
with all its faults upon its head. I have corrected a copy for 
Galignanl, whom I found bent npon putting it to press. My 
corrections consist almost entirely in expunging words, and 
here and there an offensive sentence. I have a set of your il- 
lustrations of my works; tliey are admirable. I wish you had 
made others for Bracebridge Hall, or that you would still do 
so. I Btill think your Dutch Fireside worthy of being 
painted by you as a cabinet picture. It is admirable. Tlie 
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engraving from Xowton's portrait of me ia tlmuglil an excellent 
likeness by my brotlier and by otliers here. 

I see Mr. Foy very frequently, and tlie more I see of liJm 
the better I hke him. I thank you for making me acquainted 
ivitli him. I am very mueli incommoded by visits and invita- 
tions, for in spite of every exertion I find it impossible to keep 
clear of society entirely without downi-iglit churlishness and 
incivility. 

Do let me liear from you, roy dear Leslie, as soon as you 
can spare a momejit to tlie pen. I am euro a letter from you 
will be of service to me, as a visit from you has often been, 
when ill one of my dispirited moods. Give my best remem- 
brances to your sister, and to Newton when you see him. 
Yours ever, 

■W.I. 

I resume with some leaves from his raeniorandnm 
book, beginning eiglit days after the letter just given. 

Feb. leth. — Awake very early, full of \measy thoughts 
— light my lamp and read in order to dispel them — at break- 
fast talk of Italian story — determine to try it — go to Foy 
— converse with him on tlie subject — he relates an anecdote 
or two which excite me — return home and commence — Med- 
win calls and sits for some time — recommence at half past two 
— write lilt four on Introduction— dine with Peter. 

Feb. nih. — "Wake very early — get up at six o'clock and 
write till eiglit at introductory part of Italian tale — after 
breakfast resume my pen and write all day at the Italian 
story — finish Ihe introduction and commence the tale — write 
twenty-eight pages this day — clean and neat writing. 
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i^ti. 18rt.— Siopl ill kst niglit— rise imre freshed— while 
tireakfast tilings are removing, scrawl the story uf the Bold 
Dragoon — after breakfast resume Ihe Italian story — rewrite 
wliat I wrote yesterday, and add eight or nine pages — feel 
liaggard from want of rest last niglit. 

Feb. 19rt.— Wake very early In tiio miirnhig, and try in 
vain to sleep again — after breakfast resume the story of the 
Mysterious Picture — Capt. Mcdwin calls, but I continue writing 
— finish the story by half past three, liaving written twenty- 
three pages since half past nine — dine at Dr. Maelaugi din's — 
present several gentlemen whom I knew by sight, but not 
by name, except Col. Thornton — Thornton speak-s of the hand- 
some manner in which General Jackson sent back 'watchea 
and epaulettes that had been taken from officers at New Or- 
leans — speaks of the custom in war, not to fire upon individ- 
uals — even if reconnoitring parties advance too near, when 
no actual engagement is going on, they are hailed and desired 
to keep back. 

Feb. ■20(/i.— Slept ill last night— after breakfast this morn- 
ing, resume and rewrite the stories of the Aunt and the 
Bold Dragoon — Iwcniy-lhree pages — at four oVlack go to 
Galignani's — Galignani proposes my editing an edition of 
British Classics — promise to think of it— he is about publishing 
Knickerbocker— dined at Medwin'a with i£r, Jenkinsou and 
Mr. Mills — I was oppressed by torpor and heaviness. 

Feb. 'I'ld. — Rewrite the story of my Uncle and the Mar- 
quis — fourteen pages. 

Feb. 2'id. — This morning write introduction to Robber 
tales — twelve pages — interrupted by various circumstances — 
Galignani and Didot call to engage me as editor of their edition 
of British Classics — refer them to Peter. 
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Feh. 24/A.— Wakeful at iiigiit— write five pages— story 
of Popkins— all the ivorsc for writing— went with Peter to 
Galtgnaiii's— talked of the editing of DriLish authors— iliey 
offered 20,000 francs — stated my terms. 

l-\h. 2Uh. — Awoke early — felt greatly relieved bv the 
bath and sleep of last night — wrote in bed on the Eobber story, 
viz. : the adventure of Popkins — ten pages before break- 
fast-after breakfast wrote the concluding adventure of the 
attack of the escort — ten pages. 

March 6(/i.— Passed last night on sofa— Irving* better this 
I m 1 ly tl ra 1 — w t 
bp tm t I —d t 1 tl 

t m 11 p ty t L 1 Tl m d 
d M 1 i. — t 11 £; tl C I 
tl t g t! J 11 

be wise ;t ply g plj Hit =sl 

fishness, &cmjg lldbtl gt — t 

may appear II 1 t t t p d t m w 

for the mot t— tl y ptlttlyd ttllh 

a principle— tl t f tl i d 1 1 

Sunday 7(/i.— Rewrite part of Italian story this morning 
—Mr. Mills calls— drive otit in his cab riolcl^re turn home 
early— find Irving very restless with delirium. 

Mondaij S(/i.— Passed last night in Irving's room, who 
was very restless— this day write at the Italian story— dine 
at home — doctor calls — doubts whether Irving's complaint 
is not the smallpox — pass the night in Irving's room. 

7'aesday Sth. — Irving very much broken out — has no 

* Irving Van Wart, h« nephew, whom he had taken from ecLool to his 
quartera, that he might give him his petaonal atteniion during an illneas. 
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delirium to-day — doctor calh at noon — i-iroiioimcea coinpliiint 
Rmallpos — confluent — opens pustules wUh hands — I write 
this morning at Italian story — dine at home — Irving better 
towards evening — pass the night in his room — finish Itahan 

1/ / 10(7 — In g seems hetter this morning — very 
1 ttl f — n d 1 m— this day I rearrange plan of author 
— d n at ho — In vening Ir\-ing has more fever and a 
1 ttle d 1 •am but so n falls asleep and awakes more com- 
p d — pas tl n 1 1 m his room — lie sleeps very well. 

ZfaTch Uth—Wnie from five o'clock this morning at 
autJior — Irving quite comfortable — Mr. Galignani calls this 
morning about mj editmg suite of English authors — we cannot 
agree about the first condition— viz. ; an advauce of £100 
— he goes off to e .m-,u!t Didot 

March I'iih. — Gahgnaiii called to-day and acceded to 
ray terms. 

March nth. — Write prospectus and terms for collection 
of British Literature — Galignani calls and agrees to my terms 
— 250 franca a volume — 2,500 francs in advance. 

He asked an advance beeauee he did not -wisTi to 
put bis name, whieli was his capital, to a doubtful 
enterprise without Bome certain remuneration. 

March l^fh — T\''rite introduction to "Wolfert Webber — 
received a present of books from Gal gmni and Baudry, for 
my correction of Salmagundi and Knickerbocker, consist- 
ing of thirty three vol", OLiaio elegantlj bound of choice 
French authors Hacme, Li Fontiine, Moliere, &.c 
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March 17(71.— Write a little this mommg at Bucktliorne 
story — merely arranging it. 

March 22(/.— Wrote this morning at Goldsmitlia Life — 
[for the collection of British Literature lie had jiiat agreed to 
edit] — at two o'clock went to a wedding, &c., — rettirti home 
and find letter from M\irray full of kindness and friendly pro- 
fession — offers 1,200 guineas for my new worlt in two vok, 
without seeing it till in print, 

March 25lh. — Write to Murray requiring £1,500. 

I give the letter wliich shows that he had now 
abandoned his project of a second Sketch Book. 

[To John 3/urroy.] 

PiniB, MM-ch 25, 1SS4. 

Mt dear Sir : 

Your letter of the 18tli was a very gratifying one, as it so 
satisfactorily accounted for a silence which quite perplexed me. 
I do not regret having turned aside from my idea of preparing 
two more volumes of tlie Sketch Book, as I think I have run 
into a plan, and thrown oiT writings which will be more novel 
and attractive. I Lave the materials for two volumes nearly 
prepared, but there will yet he a little re-writing and filling up 
necessary, I hope, however, to lay the work before you in the 
course of six weeks. I think the title will be Tales of a Trav- 
eller, hy Geoffrey Crayon, Gent. Your offer of twelve hun- 
dred guineas without seeing the MS. is, I confess, a liberal 
one, and made in your own gentlemanlike manner, hut I would 
rather you would see the MS. and make it fifteen hundred. 
Don't think me greedy after money ; hut in fact I have need 
of all I can get j\ist now, as I can do five pounds' worth of good 
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witli everj pound I can spare, and since tiio world won't let 
me live as I please, 1 find it very expensive to live with the 

Those who have seen various parts of what I have pre- 
pared, think the work will be the best thing I have written, 
and that it will be very successful with the public. An author 
is not, perhaps, the best judge of his productions, otherwise I 
might throw ray own opinion into the scale. 

I sliall go on to finish tlie work as soon as possible, and 
shall bring it over to England before long, as I can write upon 
it while there, and indeed while it is printing. 

I write in excessive haste to save the mail, which is nearly 

Present my most kind remembrances to Mrs. Murray, and 
believe me. Dear Sir, 

Very sincerely. Your friend, 

"Washikgton Ievino. 
I am writing with a bewildered head and feverish hand, 
having returned at almost daylight from a fancy ball at the 
British ambassador's. The most magnificent thing I have ever 
seen, and which must daazle all Paris. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



rriWO months after the date of the letter to Mur- 
-*- raj', given at the close of the preceding chapter, 
leaving Peter in his haeholor quarters at No. 89 Eue 
Eiehelieu, Mr. Irving toot his work over to England, 
and ill a letter dated London, May 31, 1824, thus 
addresses that brother : 

My dear Brother : 

I arrived here safe and sound on Friday evening, after a 
very pleasant journey. I saw Murray on Saturday, and ar- 
ranged the business in two minutes. He beliaved like a gen- 
tleman. Told me he had not replied to my last letter, because 
he was in daily eapectation of my arrival. That he agreed to 

Vol.. II,— 9 (13) 
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my terms without seeing the MSS. That it could be put to 
press the moment I was ready, and should be printed as fast or 
as 1 wly I pl 1 In a word, every tiling went as 
m thl I fl t!} as heart could wish. 

I g t time on Friday evening to see the 

1 p t t f Charles II. It succeeds very well, 

th gh th t t k tlie language. The fact is, the first 

t t Ij 1 1 in consequence of heing eztremely ill 

pi d * Th second act goes off famously, and so 

d tl g t p t f the third, in consequence of the ex- 

1! t IF t in Copp. He makes it one of the 

1 t tl I ] im do. I shall assist Payne in prun- 

ing the piece to-day, and I have no doubt it will have a good 
run. Payne intends putting it to press immediately. 

Leslie has completely established his reputation hy his 
Sancho in the apartment of the Duchess. It is a lovely paint- 
ing ; one of the roost cliarming tilings I have seen in modern 
art. It is decidedly the crack picture of the exhibition, and is 
greatly talked of Lord Egremont is the owner of it. He has 
taken Leslie by the liand for this year or two past iu a gener- 

» » * Newton's De.Pourceaugnac is far beyond my ex- 
pectations, and does him great credit. For composition and 
execution it is far the best thing he has done ; and he has 
managed the subject so as to obviate tJie objections we appre- 
hended. He is getting reputation as fast as could l)e wished. 

I am rejoiced that I got my work ready before coming 
here, or I should have been full of perplexity and annoyance, 
as I am kept in a continual whirl. Moore is in town. I was 
with iiim a great part of the day before yesterday ; 
he passed in the country ; to-day we dine together. 
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I write in extreme haste, just to give you tlie main points 
of information. I will write fuller at more leisure. 

Colonel Aspinwall tells me he has copious particulars about 
Kidd to give me. 

Affectionately your brother, 

\r.j 

"William Spencer has just invited me to take up my quar- 
ters at his lodgings, No. 4 Mount St., Grosvenor Square. Ad- 
dress to me there. 

"William Spencer, here mentioned, was the author 
of those exquisite lines familiar to every reader of 
poetry, heginning : " Too late I stayed— forgive tlie 
crime." Besides the literary characters mentioned in 
this letter, his memorandum book presents the follow- 
ing glimpses of Rogers, and epecimens of liis table talk. 
Byron, it will be remembered, had died at Misso- 
longhi, in April, and his executors had insisted upon 
the total destruction of the Memoirs presented to 
Moore. 

Sunday, May 30 (A.— Breakfasted with Rogers in company 
with Newton, Leslie, and Proctor, the poet. Rogers said that 
when Lord Byron and Lady Caroline Lamb quarrelled, Lord 
Byron told !iim when men and women fell out the one that 
keeps the ground longest wins. Lady Caroline gave in two 
minutes before me. Lady Caroline took all Lord Byron's 
letters, made a funeral pyre of them, put hia miniature on the 
top, liad a number of young girls to dance round, singing a kind 
of incantation, and burnt them ; but mark yon, they were only 
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copies, and wliat iiia<le tlio ridiciilousness complete was, that 
there was no one present to be taken in by it but herself, and 
she was in the secret. 

He snid when Lord and Lady Byron separated, Byron told 
all Lis friends, and Rogers amon^ the number, Ihat he alone 
was to blame. 

Rogers thinks Murray the great loser by the burning of the 
MSS., as he bought a post obit work not to be avadable until 
the death of a man younger than himself; of course be ran a 
great risk ; unexpectedly the death of that person makes the 
MSS. available in the course of a year, but lie is deprived of hia 
bargain. 

Ecers says Moore does not recollect the MSS., and he saya 
he does not believe he read it; as while in Paris he was so 
continually engaged he had not time lo read even his billet- 

Eogers suspected he himself Is handled harshly in the Me- 
moir, as Moore did not show it lo him. 

A few days later, his raemoranduin book contains 
this further specimen of tlie table talk of the poet, 
who, it will be remembered, was one of the men 
most sought after in high society in England. 

Saturday, June 5(/i.— Called on Eogers. He gave me an 
amusing instance of the sincerity of dinner invitations. He 
was invited by Lady J. to dine with her on a certain day. He 
endeavored to excuse himself, as he was about to leave town 
on a country excursion. She would take no excuse ; he must 
come ; would be glad to have him on any terms ; would tak^ 
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lier cliance, &e., &o. He accordingly promised to come if he 
should retimi from the coantry in time. He was asked by 

Lady B P to come on. the same day ; he made tlie 

same excuse. She would not listen, to it; he had disappointed 
her so often, he must come ; eLo would expect him, &c., &c. 

Tlie Duchess of S told liim that when ho returned to 

town lie must come and dine with her; she was always at 
home and would always he glad to see him, &c., &c., &c. 

He returned to town on the day designated in the invita- 
tions ; made a morning call on Lady J . ""Well," cried 

she, "you are coming to dine; that's so good of you; that'a 
so friendly 1 " 

"I will come witli pleasure," replied Rogers, "if your table 
is not made up ; otherwise make no stranger of me ; I can 
dine elsewhere ; Lady B P has asked me, &c., &c. 

" Why, really ; to treat you as a friend, we are expecting a 
great many; our table is full, and if you could dine with Lady 
B ; you see I make no ceremony," &c., &c. 

Eogers took his leave good-humoredly, and went to 
Lady B . 

" Ah ! you are coming to say yes ; you mean to dine with 
U3 to-day ; that's so good of you, I'll never forget it," &c., &o. 

" Why, indeed, I have come to accept, hut yet don't put 
yourself to inconvenience ; I can dine elsewhere." 

" "Why, really, we have issued invitations for as many as 
our table will hold, but L. has not replied ; if you could see 
him, and know whether ho comes or not. If he does not come 
and you would take his place we would be so obhged," &c., &c. 

Eogers had now his dernier resort, the Duchess of S , 

who was always at home, and was alwaya glad to see him, and 
would always take it as a favor if lie would come sans cere- 
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■monie. He nccordingly called on her, bi-.t alie never said a 
word about his coming to dinner. In fine, llie man of many 
invitations ate his dinner at a toffee liouse, and spent a dull 
evening at a theatre. 

Sunday, June 6i/i.— Called on Rogers and accompanied 
him to Ilia brother's at Pa ddington— Rogers stopping to speak 
with various persons on the way — the Duke this — Sir Harry 
that — stflpped to hear music — observed that he liked to hear 
music in warm weather — pass the White Conduit house — spec- 
ulates upon the characters and concerns of people whom we 
meet — tells ancecdotes of Lord Byron when he saw hira at 
Pisa in Italy — his sisters at dinner, and several nephews— in 
evening thick fog came up — returned by coacli — pretty woman 
in it — Rogers facetious. 

A few days after the date of this record, he writes 
to Peter in a letter dated Manor House, L^iidhuret, 
JunelO, 1S24: 

I passed about nine days in town, in a complete hurry. To 
attend to any literary concerns was impossible. Payne copied 
part of my MS. and got other parts copied by others, excepting 
about fifty pages wbich are to be sent to me here. I eliall be 
able to forward all by the fifteenth via Liverpool. I left Lon- 
don on Monday last with Mills, and got here tlie same day to 
dinner. I have been here three days, the weather beautiful, 
and have taken advantage of it to see the neighborhood. The 
scenery about hero is very fine ; a great deal of wild forest 
land. I am delighted with the manor house and its inhabit- 
ants. Mr. Compton * is .... a complete specimen of an En- 

• Brother-io-law of Frank Mills, an Oxford scholar with whom he had 
become acquainted at Paris, and whom he accompanied on this visit. 
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glish country gentleman. His whule establi Im ent i- iprf.tt 
in iU kind, and quite a study. * * I shall stay here until 
the 141h, when I go to Bath to meet Moore (whom I '\&v. a 
great deal of in London). It will be ihe time of the musical 
festival. I shall pass a couple of daya at Bath and then go on 
to Brummy. 

1 sliall wait a few days longer before I put my work to 
press in London, as I wish the American edition to Jiave a 
little chance for a start. 

Prom this place Mr. Irving proceeded to Bath, 
where he had engaged to meet Moore, and on the 
17th, we have tliis record in his raomorandnm boob. 

Thursday, Jane lllA. — Breakfasted with Stoore — rambled 
together about Bath — called at Catalani's, who was not up — 
left Batli at eleven in post chaise with Moore for his cottage — 
drove througli very pleasant country — Moove told rae entertain- 
ing story of his becoming acquainted with a lady who iiad just 
buried her husband— arrived at the cottage between twelve 
and one — very pleasantly situated and a delightfully arranged 
little retreat — we rambled about the fields and to Bowood, the 
seat of Lord Laasdowne, a princely mansion of stone, with col- 
umns in front — fine park around — found Lord Lansdowne at 
home, who received ua very kindly — walked over the grounds 
with ua — pretty waterfall — ivished us to stay to dinner — ac- 
companied us part of the way back — begged me to call on him 
when I carae to town — returned to the cottage to dinner — 
pleasant dinner — in the evening a delightful walk — passed the 
evening at the rectory — rector ill abed — largo family of sons 
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and daughters — very pleasant — returned homu about lialf past 
nine, and went to my room at ten, but remained reading Lord 
Byron's MS. Memoirs till l.alf past twelve. 

Kot the memoirs, of course, wliieh had been de- 
stroyed, and whicli he had already read. 

Moore's diary of this date has the following : 

June l1lh.—1ook Irving after dinner to show him to the 
Starkey's, hut he ivas sleepy and did not open his mouth ; the 
same at Elwyn's dinner. Not strong as a lion, but delightful 
aa a, domestic animal. 

Elwyn's dinner was at Bath, on the 16th, and was 
given to a number of guests of both sexes. The mod- 
est American, a stranger to all prohably hut Moore, 
was not apt to " come out " on such occasions. In- 
deed, it was only in the easy familiarity of domestic 
life, that he could be seen to the greatest advantage. 
It was here that the riches of his conversation were 
most apparent. His forte in this respect, -^v-as his 
humor ; much of which, liowever, was of a hind 
of which language can give no idea ; it was not more 
in what he said, than in the way he said it ; the play 
of feature, the eye, the tone, the gesture. Tliere was 
a natural, easy, delightful sportiveness about his con- 
versation when under no restraints of form or cere- 
mony, a mixture of wit, whim, fun and drollery, of 
which few could resist the fascination. His vivacity, 
however, was apt to desert him when he most needed 
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it, and especially when among strangers, -where he 
was conscious of particular or critical ohservation. 
Moore, on the other hand, was always a sprightly and 
rcliahlc conversationalist, and ever ready to extract 
enjoyment from the flying moment, wherever passed. 
He seemed ever to rise in the morning, as Mr. Irving 
once remarked of him, with the words of the song on 
his lips : 

" Say what shall be our sport to-day," 

continue with tlie memorandum book : 

Jum 18(/i.— Rose at seven— read mote of Lord Byron 
while dregsmg— pleasant breakfast— after breakfast adjourned 
to Moore's study, where I prepared a despatch for Murray of 
part of the MS. of Strange Stories— dined a little after two 
that I might get to [blank] in time for tlie coach- after dinner 
set off with Moore, Mrs. Moore and Mr. Brannegan accom- 
panying us part of the way— had a very pleasant walk with 
afoore through Lord Lansdowne's grounds to Mr. [blank], 
where we found the coach had just passed- stopped there and 
took tea whUe they sent for a chaise — Bowles church and par- 
sonage in sight— had a pleasant gossipping cup of tea and then 
took an affectionate leave of that charming fellow Moore— a 
brilliant in head and heart. 

From Birmingham, where he went from Moore's, 
to make a visit of a few days to his sister's family, he 
writes to Peter, July 29 : "I have furnished Murray 
with MSS. of part of the first volume, but liave re- 

VoL. ir.— 9* 
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ceived no proof sheet as yet;" and nine days later, 
we iiave the followiug letter addressed to tliis brother 
at Havre, -where lie had probably gone to look after 
his steamboat interest, as we may infer from the close 
of the epistle. The letter touches on various literary 
matters, and is dated, as will be seen, from the resi- 
dence of his Dresden friends, the Fosters, where he 
was now on a visit, 

BmcEniLL, Dear Eedfobd, JdI; T, 1S£4. 

My dear BROinER : 

I arrived liere from town last night on a visit to my kind 
Dresden friends, tlie Fosters, who have welcomed me as to my 
own home. I shall stay here seven or eight days at least. 

I went from Birmingham to town to put the printers in 
motion, as I received no proof sheets. It was well I did, as I 
found Murray had intended keeping the work back till Novem- 
ber. On finding the danger of being anticipated by an Amer- 
ican edition, he changed his plan and has advertised it for the 
first of August and set the press hard at work. I now receive 
proof sheets daily and can push the publication as briskly aa I 
please ; but I do not wish to hurry it too quickly. I fancy it 
will appear about the tenth of August. I shall take care to 
forward sheets to America. There is no danger of the work's 
being pirated in America, under any circumstances. The pub- 
lie would set their faces against it. I am told much disappro- 
bation has been expressed at the letters of Oldstyle having 
been got up and published without my knowledge and consent. 

I have promised Murray to prepare a corrected edition of 
Salmagundi for him, with additions, such as yon and I had 
talked of; and liave written to Paulding to hasten the essays 
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he is to contribute. I have materials enough for ray part of the 
job lying by me in half-formed sketches, that I tihould other- 
wise liave probably made no use of It will, therefore, cost 
me scarce any trou})lo, and will pay me handsomely. Murray 
is anxious to get the work out of the hands of the other book- 
sellers, and to have my writings complete. He has advertised 
the work as in the press, with correction and alterations, by 
way of deterring other booksellers from publishing more edi- 

Campbell has promised to give me some particulars for his 
biography, and I will get hints from Rogers when I go next 
to town. 

I am sorry not to have met you at Birmingham ; though, 
ifyoQ are passing your time pleasantly Jn Normandy, I shall 
feel satisfied. Do not, however, suffer yourself to be bothered 
about steamboat concerns. If it yields you gratification and 
amusement, well and good ; otlierwise I am convinced I can 
cut out agreeable occupation for both of us, enough to employ 
our time and fill our pockets. 

Five days later, July 13, he -^viites from tlie same 
place to Peter 

'■I shall leave here on Thursday nest for London, but 
shall leave it almost immediately on a hasty excursion to York- 
shire ; which performed, I shall thmk of getting over to France 
as soon as possible, and if you are still at Havre, will come 
that way. I wish to get back to Paris, and get to work again. 

I told you in my last, that I am to prepare an improved 
• This project was afterwards dropped. 
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and enlarged edition of Salmagundi for Murray. I sliall get 
materials for Kogers' and CaiJipbell's biograpliiea in London, 
and then, if I can get a quiet room at Auteuil for the month 
of August, I think I can get a profitabte little lot of work 
done. I feel the impulse strong on me to keep my pen 
moving, and am resolved not to flag nor falter until I have 
secured plenty of the needful to make life easy. 

It was to " make life easy," to place himself above 
the necessity of continued exertion, and out of the 
reach of embarrassment, that he proposed at this time 
to avail himself of every chance of profitable literary 
occupation. " I am. anxious, at present, by every 
exertion," is the language of another letter to Peter, 
" to attain sufficient to make us both independent for 
the rest of our lives, and I think by making the most 
of time and opportunity, ■we may easily effect it." 

The last entry in hia memorandum book, gives ua 
a further allusion to Eogers, whose biography and 
that of Campbell he was intending to prepare for the 
collection of British Literature, for which Galignani 
ihad engaged his pen, though he never got beyond a 
brief life of Goldsmith, in an undertaking which soon 
fell to the ground. 

Called at Rogers' — found Kenney and Rogers' brother 
breakfasting with him— sat and cliatted till twelve — went with 
Kenney to Leslie's. — Dined with Rogers tete-d-iete — he was 
very critical and censorious on Moore and others — told a good 
Etory of the French Abbes — before the French Revolution, 
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at the liouses of tlie principal noblemen tliere would be a pkte 
left for some chance Abbe — and the first that arrived took it 
— about dinner time you woiJiJ see the Ahbes [illegible] pick- 
ing their way from the top of one stone to another — ringing 
or rapping at the Porfc-cocS^re, and ini^uiring — y-a-t-il de place? 
Xon, Monsieur ; then he would tillup onward. — On one oc- 
casion at the commencement of the revolution, there was a 
party dhiiiig — tlie cart went by carrying criminals to the 
guillotine— all llio company ran to the windows — the Abb6 
being a short man tried to peep on tiptoe, but in vain, so 
he went down to the Porte-cochere. — As the vehicle went hy, 
one of the victims wlio knew the Abbe, bowed to him — the 
Abbe returned the salutation — " What ! you are his friend — you 
are one of tliem — away with him" — the poor Abbe was hoisted 
into the cart and hurried to the guillotine. — The company 
having satisfied their curiosity, returned to the table — the 
Ahbe's place was vacant — Mais ow est Mr. VAbU ?■ Alas I the 
poor Abbe was already headless. 

JvZy Zath, he writes to Peter from London : 

I had hoped by this time to be on my way for France, 
but the work has been thrown back this last week, by finding 
the MS5. not sufficient to furnish matter for two octavo vol- 
umes, so I ani obliged to supply a couple of sheets for each 
volume. 

The first volnme I help out by introduction, and by intro- 
ducing passages into BucktJiorne's Life. 

I have just scribbled off another robber tale for the second, 
which will nearly supply the needful, and I think will increase 
the effect of the third part. It makes me feel more confident 
of the series of Banditti tales. 
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The niomcnf. I have corrected the hist proof sheet, I 
shall start. 

Having risen early on tlie morning of Angust 13, 
and corrected proof sheets till nine, and received Mur- 
ray's drafts for tlie Tales of a Traveller at six, nine, and 
twelve months, for 500 guineas each ; he left Loudon 
at t^vo o'clock in coach for Erightou, crossed thence 
the next day to Dieppe, and tlie day following had 
engaged lodgings at Auteuii, a few inilcs from Paris, 
where as we have seen, he was hoping to do a profit- 
able lot of work. 

It was at Brighton, on his way, that lie addressed 
to Moore this, as the poet terms it in his diary, " very 
amusing letter," for a copy of which I am indebted 
to the courtesy of the poet's biographer, Lord John, 
now Earl Eussell. 

[To Thomaa Moore.] 



M; boat is on tlie eliore 
And my bark is on the sea ; 

I forget Imw tlic song ends, but hero I am at Brighton just 
on the point of embarking for Franco. I have dragrred myself 
out of London as a horse drags himself out of the slough or a. 
fly out of a lioney pot, almost leaving a limb behind liim at 
every tug. Not tiiat I have been immersed in pleasure and 
surrounded by sweets, but rather up to tlie oars in ink and 
harassed by printers' devils. 

I never have liad such fagging in altering, adding, and cor- 
recting ; and I have been detained beyond all patience by the 
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delays of f lie press. Yesterdiiy I absolutely broke away, with- 
out waiting for tlie last sheets. They are to be sent after me 
here by mail to be corrected this morning, or else they must 
take their chance. From the time I first started pen in hand 
on this work, it has been nothing but hard driving with me. 

I have not been able to get to Tmibridge to see the Done- 
gals, which I really and greatly regret. Indeed I liave seen 
nobody except a friend or two, who had the kindness to hunt 
me out. Among these was Mr. Story, and I ate a dinner there 
that it took rne a week to digest, having been obliged to swal- 
low so much hard-favored nonsense from a loud-talking baronet 
whose name, thank God, I forget, but who maintained Byron 
was not a man of courage, and therefore his poetry was not 
readable. I was really afraid he would bring John Story to 
the same way of thinking. 

I went a few evenings since to see Kenney's new piece, 
the Alcaid. It went off lamely, and the Alcaid is rather a 
bore, and comes near to be generally thought so. Poor Ken- 
ney came to my room next evening, and I could not have be- 
lieved that one night could have ruined a man so completely. 
I swear to you I thought at first it was a flimsy suit of clothes 
had left some bedside and walked into my room without wait- 
ing for the owner to get up ; or that it was one of those frames 
on which clothiers stretch coats at their shop doors ; until I 
perceived a thin face sticking edgeways out of the collar of the 
coat like the axe in a bundle of fasces. He was so thin, and 
pale, and nervous, and exhausted-— he made a dozen difficulties 
in getting over a spot in the carpet, and never would have ac- 
complished it if he had not hfted himself over by the points of 
his shirt collar. 
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I saw Rogers just as I was leaving town. He told nie he 
had seen you, and tliat the christening was soon to take place. 

I had not time to ask Rogers any particulars about you, 
and indeed he is not exactly the man from whom I would ask 
news about my friends. 1 dined tUe a-tete with him some time 
since, and he sen'ed up his friends as he served up his fish, 
with a EC[ueeze of lemon over each. It was very piquant, but 
it rather set my teeth on edge. 

I hope you are working at Lord Eyron'a life. Sheridan's 
can keep without disadvantage, hut now is the time to work at 
Lord B. so as to bring it out before the interest shall have died 
away, or that others shall have usurped the public mind with 
respect to him. 

I met Mrs. Brannegan one evening at the opera, and on 
parting inquired her address. I was too busy to call for a day 
or two, and made my call the very day she liad departed, 

Fareweli, my dear Moore. Let me hear from you, if but a 
line ; particularly if my work pleases you, but don't say a 
word against it. I am easily put out of humor with what I do. 
Give as much love to Mrs. Moore as it is respectable in a hus- 
band to countenance, and tell her I have ordered a copy of my 
work to be sent to her. 

Yours ever, 

Wasuisqton Irving. 

The following is Moore's reply : 

Mr DEAR Irving : 

I take the opportunity of a packet to Paris to tell you that 
your book is delightfuL I never can answer for what the pub- 
lic will like, but if they do not devour this with their best ap- 
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petite, tlien is good writing, good fim, good eenso, and all 
other goods of autljorship thrown away upon them. I had to 
listen to Lord Lansdowne the other evening reading over 
whole pages of But'kthorne which I already knew hy heart, 
but which he seemed so pleased with that it would have heen 
a sin to stop him. Luttrell also has been warm in your praises, 
and altogether your muse, I think, treads upon velvet. 

We have i:ad Bowood swarming with aristocracy and wit, 
and I have been gallanting the fair Genoese, Madlle. Duraaao, 
to mass [at Wardoiir] and other gayeties. Lord Bath's also 
has been among my visiting places, and upon the whole I have 
been quite as idle as I ought not to liave been. 

Your lively letter from Brighton was far too sprightly to 
he kept under cork, and accordingly it effervesced out at Bo- 
wood, much to poor Xenney's exposure and the delight of 
every one. I never read anything so good even in your hooks. 
That " infiduri scurra" Kenney (as I conld collect from Rogers), 
showed nie up for the dinner I made my good-natured friend in 
Cleveland Row give you all. It rcas au officious trick of me, 
I own. 

"We had little Russell christened while Lord John was 
here, and I am afraid he will be a chip of the old block, for he 
was laughing at the parson all the time of the operation. 
God Ues3 you, my dear Irving, 

Ever heartily yours, 

Thomas Mooee. 



Bessy likes you ratlier 
book worth much, but she 
Vol. II.— (U) 



00 well to make her praise of your 
s enchanted. 
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Tlie dinner liere alluded to, is touobed upon in 
Mr. living's diary in this way : " Dined at Mr. 
Moore's, near the park — with Kenney, Moore, Newton, 
and ritzroy Stanhope — sat long at table — talk about 
Scroope Davies — from thence went to Mrs. Story's to 
supper — all tlio party dull and heavy." In conversa- 
tion I have heard him allude to Kenney's annoyance 
at an incessant interchange of anecdotes about " Scroope 
Davies," that was kept up between Moore and Fitzroy 
Stanhope, whom Moore included at the last moment in 
the dinner, at first intended only for Kenney, Newton, 
and Irving, wliich would have made " a good eii- 
semhle." Fitzroy Stanhope, was a stranger to all but 
Moore, and did not fit in to tlie party. He was de- 
cidedly de trop for the "unrestrained flow of soul" 
which Kenney and the other two had promised 
themselves. " Ton have spoiled the dinner," said 
Mr. Irving to Moore, when he told him of the inno- 
vation ; " he is a stranger to ns all and will not be of 
accord." " Never you fear," said Moore, " we'll spread 
him over the scale, like a false note in music." But I 
was right, said Mr. Irving, in relating the anecdote ; 
" it spoiled tlie dinner." " Oh ! " said Kenney to him 
on their way to Mrs. Story's, " it was nothing but 
Scroope Davies this, and Scroope Davies that ; they 
killed me with their Scroope Davies." It was prob- 
ably after this infliction that Kenney related the 
anecdote, which I quote from Moore's diary, and which 
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may have had a significaiifle which Jloore knew liow 
to interpret, when lie wrote his letter to Mi'. Irving. 

Kenney mentioned to-Jay Charles Lamb's being once bored 
by a ]ady praising to him such a " charming man ! " he, &,e., 
ending witli : " I know him, bless liim ! '' on which Lamb said, 
" "Well, I don't, but damn him at a liazard ! " 

Kenney waa no donht ready with a similar chance 
imprecation upon Scroope Davies, specimens of whose 
wit formed the "burden of the feast. 

In a letter received by Mr. Irving soon after from 
I^Tewton is this passage : " "When yon see Kenney give 
my "best regards to him. I hope ho has recovered 
entirely from Scroope Davies ; his friend Stanhope is 
looking remarkably well." 
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CHAPTER XII. 



rpHE Tales of a Traveller was published in London, 
-*- on the 25tli of August, in two octavo vohimes, 
and at a price fixed by Murray which occasioned 
BOme murmurs, though it sold rapidly. In New York, 
it was published in four parts ; the first part, consist- 
ing of Strange Stories, hy a Nervous Gentleman, 
August 24 ; tlic second part, Ecektliorne and his 
Friends, Sept. 7 ; the third part, The Italian Eanditti, 
Sept. 25 ; and the fourth. The Money Diggers, 
October 9 ; this last, nearly seven weeks later than the 
appearance of the entire volumes in London, 

Tlie reputation of the author was fully kept up by 
the work, but it did not excite so much surprise, and 
consequently obtain as much popularity with the pub- 
lic, as his previous productions : " wherein," says 
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Newton, in a letter dated October 7, 1824 ; " you will 
only find tlie lot of all popular writers when they give 
tlie world a work, however well executed, but re- 
sembling in its nature what they have already done ; 
the better, the worse for them." Newton thought he 
never did anything better tlian The Eold Dragoon ; 
" the dance of the furniture is capital indeed ;" " Buck- 
thorne, too," he says, "and all the Money Digging 
part told amazingly well," but, he adds " the young 
Italian seemed to be as much a favorite as any. I 
heard llallam quoting it the other day, as one of the 
finest specimens of your writing," 

[To Mrs. Calharine Paris.] 

PiHis, Sept. SO, 1S24. 

My dear Sister ; 

* * * I returned a few weeks since from England 
where I went to publish my last work. * * It has been a 
great comfort to me that for nearly a year past I have had 
Peter witli mo. I trust we shall continue for the future to- 
gether. * * 

Since my recent return from England, I liave been residing 
at a very pleasant village [Auteuil] in the neighborhood of 
Paris, that I might be quiet and might keep clear of the 
crowd and dissipation of the metropolis. Peter remains at the 
apartments in Paris, but comes out on Saturday afternoon and 
stays until Sunday morning with me ; and I sleep occasionally 
in town. In this way we manage to live veiy pleasantly, and 
what makes it particularly agreeable to me is tliat I am per- 
fectly tranquil, and freed from the necessity of receiving and 
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paying visits and going into society, wliicli of late years has 
been a perfect harassment to me. 

Long before tliis reaches you, you will have had my last 
woi'k, the Tales of a Traveller. I am liappy to hear tiiat it 
sella rapidly in England. I do not know how it may please 
you, as it is written in a different mood from my late works. 
Mitch of it i^as written rapidly. I'or my own part, I think 
there are in it some of tJie best things 1 Jiave ever written. 
Tliey may not be so higlily finished as some of my former 
writings, but they are touched off with a freer spirit, and are 
more true to life ; for they are the transcripts of scenes that I 
have witnessed. 

October 5lh. — I have suffered this letter to lie by me, and 
will add a little more to it before I send it off. We have had 
much bustle in Paris of late, between the death of one king and 
the succession of another. I have become a little callous to 
public sights, but Jiave, notwithstanding, been to see the funeral 
of the late king, and the entrance into Paris of the present one. 
Charles X. begins his reign in a very eoncihating manner, and 
is really popular. The Bourbons have gained great accession 
of power within a few years. 

But to descend from kings to humbler personages. Peter 
and myself intent! setting off in a few days on a ten days' tour 
to Orleans, Touts, and some of the finest parts of Touraine, the 
centre and garden of France. After this we shall go into 
winter quarters at our apartments in Paris. * * » 

Odoher 2Ath. — ^We have just returned to Paris from a nine 
days' excursion along the Loire and througji some of the love- 
liest scenerj- of Touraine. ^ ^' The weather, for the greater 
part of the lime, was serene and delightful, with that golden 
autumnal tint that gives such a richness to fine scenery. I 
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Clever have been move interesteJ by a tour; we liave been 
throug}i scenes full of liistorical interest, and have visited towns 
and castles famous in story, as well as striking and picturesque 
in themselves. Wo passed part of two days in a very interest- 
ing and gratifying manner in (lie old chateau of Usse. It Is an 
old castle belonging lo the Duke of Duras, and one of the most 
romantic piles from its architecture, situation, and the scenery 
it commands, that I have ever beheld. It stands on the slope 
of a richly-wooded line of hills, looking over a vast, luxuriant 
valley, through which the noble stream of the Loire flows in 
quiet majesty ; wKi!e a beautiful little tributary stream called 
the Indre ivinds along one border of the valley and passes 
under the very terraces of the castle. The chateau is built of 
cream-colored stone, whicli, though many centuries have passed 
since its construction, retains its original tint and freshness. 
The towers are singularly picturesque ; and the terraces, tlie 
avenues, and the rich groves about the castle give it a most 
proud and lordly air. It is, however, going lo ruin ; one wing 
only has a suit of apartments in tolerable repair, and with fur- 
niture tamislied and neglected. The rest of the castle is used 
partly as store rooms and granaries for the estate, and the con- 
cierge (or overseer) and his family reside in the centre. The 
duke visits the estate once or twice a year, but the duchess, 
whose health is delicate, has not been at it for several years. 
The fortunes of the French nobility have been so scanty of late 
years, that even tliose who have conserved or regained their 
paternal estates cannot afford to repair them or to keep up the 
necessary household estabhshment. The Duke of Duras, whose 
fortune has been improved since the restoration of the Bour- 
bons, talks much of repairing this beautiful cliateau, but I fear 
it will evcQtually share the fate of most of tlje other French 
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chateaux. Tlie Dudiess of Duraa is onu of the finest women 
of France, idolized in the world of t^iste and literature, and 
extolled for her exemplary and amiiible ehameter. She has 
written several little works tliat are much esteemed ; and her 
house is the resort of the most elegant and accomplished so- 
ciety of Paris. She had given me a letter to the concierge of 
the castle, and on presenting it, the old establishment was, in a 
manner, surrendered to my command. There were no regular 
servants there ; hut the family of the old conckri/e took every 
pains to accommodate us ; his son and a rustic lad waited on 
us, and altogether we made a most comfortable as well as a 
most interesting visit. "We rambled over the old apartments, 
and the grass-grown terraces and avenues of the castle, and 
among pines and fig trees laden vnih their fruits ; and in the 
evening had a blazing fire lighted for ns in tlie library, I do 
not know when I liave been Jodged eo ranch to ray humor ; and 
I only regretted that my arrangements obliged me so soon to 
leave such a curious and interesting place. 

I liave given you this little incident of our tour with some 
detail, as I thought it would be more iiiteresting to have one 
point treated a little minutely, than to have the whole briefly 
skimmed over. 

"We are now settled in town for the winter ; though the 
weather just now is so mild and delightful that I cannot but re- 
gret the coimtry. You would he amused if you could look in 
upon our bachelor establishment. The mode of living here is so 
different from that in America that it is difficult to give a cor- 
rect idea of it. * * * My apartment is up several pairs of 
stairs, what you would think the garret in America, yet it con- 
sists of several rooms opening into eacli other, excellently well 
fitted up and finished, and very prettily furnished. I have my 
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kitchen Jiielutled in llie range of my chambers ; and the main 
door of tlie suite of rooms, which opens from a Utile ante-cham- 
ber on llic landing place of the great staircase, is, as it were, 
tlie street door to my premises, and escliides the world, 

I have a French servant woman, who is my cook, butler, 
vakt-de-ckamire, and footman; who keeps everything in the 
neatest order, and chatters even faster than she works. 

Thus we manage to live very comfortably, and have our 
separate rooms, where we can occupy ourselves as we please 
without interfering with each otlier ; and need not meet except 
at meal times. The great national library (one of the very 
best in the world) is within five minutes' walk of my lodgings, 
and I have the privilege of having any books from it I please. 
I should enjoy myself completely liere, if the world would let 
me be quiet ; the chief drawback on my comfort is the contin- 
ued interrnption of society, which, in a great metropolis like 
ihis, is a serious grievance to any one who has acquired a little 
notoriety, I endeavor as much as possible to keep clear of the 
whirl, and to bo master of my time and of myself; but witli all 
my exertions 1 find it impossible to avoid being carried away 
!■ by the current. 



Tiie author, however, was doomed to more serious 
annoyances than the interruptions of eociety ; annoy- 
ances which touched too deeply his sensitive iiatnre. 

The Tales of a Traveller, which in his view, as we 
have seen in the letter jnst quoted, contained some of 
the hest things he had ever written, found little favor 
with Bome of the British critics ; and in his own country, 
^yhich felt a generous pride in his extended reputation, 
Voi„ir.— ]o 
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it had hardly proceeded to the publication of the first 
and second parts, before he was told there were some 
" violent demonstrations of hostility" on the part of 
tlie press. 

A leaf in his note-book gives the following dis- 
closure ; 

Xovember 2Sd. — Went to Galigiiaui's — met my evil genius 
there, who told me the critics were iittiicliing me like the devil 
in Eugland — returned home for a short time but could not re- 
main — do wiihe a rted . 

The letters wMch follow, though vaiying in tone 
and character, are all more or less colored by the same 
" downhearted " feeling. 

The first is addressed to a nephew, now the Rev. 
PieiTe Paris Irving, a clergyman of the Episcopal 
church, who, at the early age of eighteen, had ventured 
into print in some contributions to a little periodical, 
called The Ply, which ran througlt five numbers and 
expired. 

PiBia, Dec, -. 1324. 

My deak PiEKKE : 

I have long intended to answer your letter, but I am so 
much occupied at one time and interrupted at another, that I 
am compelled to he a very irregular correspondent. I have 
been much gratified by the good accounts I hear of you from 
various quarters, and have been pleased with the little periodi- 
cal work which you sent me, which gave proof of very promis- 
ing talent, I am sorry, however, to find you venturing into 
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print at so early an age, as I consider it extremely disadvan- 
tageous, I woidd have you study assiduously for several years 
to come, TMtlijut suffer ng vourself either by jour own incl na 
tions or the -lUggestionocf \o ir fnendi, to be persuaded to com 
mit the Kiprest tr flt to tl l press Let me impress tl is most 
earnestly upon J ou I '.[etk from obser;ition ind experience 
as to the pernicious eflects of eirly pulli'*hing It 1 ej^Pts ai 
eagemeoa to renp before one ha* sown It produces too often 
an indi&josilion to further stud} ai d i re=tle=s cn\]ng iftei 
popuhr -ipplaiiie There is nothing tlat a\erj ^oiing niin 
cin untt, that will not be full of failtb ai d errors, and wlien 
once printed tiipy remain to causL him tlngr ii and self reproach 
nl 3 afe yeari Tie art le jou wrote n tie fenodcal 
wok for nsti e vas verv cleve is t co pos t on an 1 vas 
all 1 o 11 be etpected f on aw erofjouri^p b t tl en 
you si o ed J If g o ant of mus 1 ouf,! } on le ook 
to at nze a n u al ] fo mi e at a r per agp you ould 
ot 1 e n ted 1 s e or T on po on jou were 
r d cul ng m 1 a e been o e of lea 1 n e p ol t ons of 
Hani 1 o H jd and t e pe former wl ose ge ul on you 
descr be so e ra agan Iv must hi e bee the ad r of le 
band 1 o by look and s gn 1 aa to teg k t e pe fo an e of 
tie lol J nl kepthem 11 n me a 1 1 e t r le of 
p av g a corl g to tl e e^p ess of the mua c 1 me on 
onlj o tjoH eelow ea ly o he ajed n o e or 

o pin a d un ifo med 

I hope, however, your bterary vein has been but a tran- 
sient one, and that you are preparing to establisli your fortune 
and reputation on a better basis than literary success. I hope 
none of tliose whose interests and linppiiiesa are dear to me will 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



220 



LIFE ASD LETTERS [132i 



be induced to follow my footsteps, and wander into the sednc- 
tive but treaclieroua paths of literature. There is no life more 
precarious in its profits and falla<;;ou3 in its enjoyments than 
that of an author. I speak from an experience wkich may be 
considered a favorable and prosperous one ; and I -w-ould ear- 
nestly dissuade all those with wliom my voice has any effect 
from trusting their fortunes to the pen. For my part, I look 
forward with impatience to the time when a moderate compe- 
tency will place me above the necessity of writing for the press. 
I have long since discovered that it is indeed "vanily and 
vexation of spirit." 

I trust you will take a wiser and surer course. If you 
have entered upon the profession of the law, fit yourself for the 
exercise of it by profound and eztensive study ; do not rest sat- 
isfied with the mere technicalities of it ; but enter widely into 
the noble studies connected with it. Discipline yourself well ; 
consider what you have learned at college as merely prepara- 
tory to a wider range of inquiry. Make yourself an excellent 
scholar, and store your mind with general, yet accurately ac- 
quired and well-digested niformation. Do not meddle much 
with works of the imagination. Your imagination needs 
no feeding ; indeed it is a mental quality that always takes 
care of itself; and is too apt to interfere with the others. 
Strengthen your judgment ; cultivate habits of close thinking; 
and in all your reading let kxowlkdge be tlie great object. 
I feel myself called upon to urge these matters ; because, 
from some passages in your letter, it would seem that some idle 
writing of mine had caught your fancy, and awakened a desire 
to follow my footsteps. If you think my path has been a 
flowery one, you are greatly mistaken ; it has too often lain 
among thorns and brambles, and been darkened by care and 
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despondency. Many ani.1 many n time have, i rfgrottcd that 
at iny early outset in life I had not been imperiously bound 
down to some regular and useful mode of life, and been tlior- 
ouglily inured to liablts of business ; and I have a tliousand 
times regretted with bitterness that ever I was led away by ray 
imagination. Believe me, the man who earns his bread by the 
sweat of his brow, eats oftener a sweeter morsel, however 
coarse, tlian he who procures it by the labor of iiis brains. 

I wish to impress these matters upon yo«, because you are 
the eldest of your father's family. The oldest son sliould con- 
sider biraself the second father of the family. I am ansioua to 
hear of your making a valuable practical man of business, what- 
ever profession or mode of life you adopt ; and that by your ex- 
ample and your attentions you may guide and instruct your broth- 
ers. Our country is a glorious one for merit to make its way 
in, and wherever talents are properly matured, and are sup- 
ported hy honorable principles and amiable manners, Uiey are 
sure to succeed. As for the talk about modest merit being 
neglected, it is too often a cant, hy which indolent and irresolute 
men seek to lay their want of success at the door of the public. 
Modest merit is too apt to be inactive, or negligent, or uain- 
Btructed merit. "Well- matured and well -disciplined talent is 
always sure of a market, provided it exerts itself; but it must 
not cower at home and expect to be sought for. Tliere is a 
good deal of cant, too, in the whining about the success of for- 
ward and impudent men, while men of retiring worth are 
passed over with neglect. But it happens often that those for- 
ward men have that valuable quality of promptness and activ- 
ity, without which worth is a mere inoperative property. 

A barking dog is often more useful than a sleeping lion. 
Endeavor to make your talents convertible to ready use, 
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prompt for the occasion, and adapted lo Ihe ordinary purposes 
of life ; cultivate strength rather than gracefulness ; in our 
country it is the useful, not the ornamental, that is in demand. 

I -win now advert to another thing which is very near to 
my heart, and a constant cause of solicitude. There is a large 
family connection of yon growing up. I wish to urge the cul- 
tivation of a common union of interest and affection among you. 
The good of one should be considered the good of tJie whole. 
You should stand by each other in word and deed ; '■ in evil re- 
port and in good report ; " discarding every petty spirit of jeal- 
ousy ; promoting each others' liappiness, and building up each 
others' prosperity. In tliis way you may contribute wonder- 
fully to each others' respectability and success in life. En- 
deavor also to make the name you hear one tliat shall be 
synonymous with honor, sincerity, and perfect faith. "Whatever 
be your dealings, public or private, let no temporary advan- 
tage, however flattering, entice you away from the strict line 
of open probity. However great the immediate sacrifice, frank 
and open truth always gains in the end. * •■ * 

Give my best love to the family, and believe me ever, 
Your afi'ectionate uncle, 

WAstIlSGTO^• IiiviKO. 

[To a R. Ledk:\ 

PiE13, Kuo Bicliclku. Ko. 69, Dec. 6th, 18M. 



Mr DEAR Leslie: 

I have been for a long time intending to write to you, but 
my spirit has been so inert as not to be able to summon up 
a page full of ideas. However, as Brockedon is on the point 
of starting, and will take a letter free of cost, I will scrawl a 
line, if it is only in testimony of constant recollection. 
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The " Childe " has given me a mere inkUug of his northern 
visit, just enongh to totalize cuiiosity. I wist you nonld give 
mo a few anecdotoa on the suhject. You must liave had 
a rare time ; and I envy atove everything your residence at 
Abhotstord. I am told, the Great Unlmown »as ahsolutely 
besieged by a legion of « panthers," that you really surrounded 
bin; one tailing a point-blank elevation of him in full ftont, 
another in profile, another in rear ; liappy to sketch a likeness 
whichever side presented. 

To yon tlio visit must have been pectJiarly interesting and 
advantageous; for knowing your taste and tinn of mind, I 
am sm^e yon would find Scott full of precious matter, and 
would derive a world of valuable Hnls from your conversation 
with him. I long to hear something of your visit at Abbots- 
ford, and would give anytliing for a good long talk with you 
on tlie subject. 

I wish your ■• S.mcho" were here in the cihibition. I 
should like to hear what the Frenchmen would say to it ; it 
is so infinitely bettor tlian anything which they think good, 
that I doubt whellior they would know tow to appreciate it. 
There are two of Lawrence's paintings here, but the French 
pass by without noticing them. The only remark I heard 
made, was from two Frenchmen, on Lawrence'a bead of the 
late Duo do Bicheliou. One looked at it with » screw of the 
month, "Po.~l," "i ke ; "some affectation, something of 
coloring," and so they passed on. 

Have you begun your new picture for Lord Egremont? 
Brockedon speaks with groat emphasis of your 'Autolyen..' 
I do not know whether you have done anything to it emce 
I saw 11, or whether he means the picture in its half-finished 
state. I certainly tbmk your head of ' Autolycu.' on. of your 
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happiest offorts of character and expression. Eu;., m fact, you 
liave now but to dash boldly at wliatever you conceive ; you 
haTe the power of achieving whatever you attempt, and the 
certainty of having whatever you achieve appreciated ty the 

Wlien you see Newton, remember rae affectionately to him. 
Let me know what he is doing, acd how he is doing it. I 
often look back with fondness and regret on the times we hved 
together in London, in a delightful community of thought and 
feeling ; struggling our way onward in the world, but cheering 
and encouraging each other. I find notliuig to supply the 
pkce of that heartfelt fellowship. I trust tliat you and Newtou 
have a long career of increasing success and popularity before 
you. Of my own fate I sometimes feel a douht. I am isolated 
in English literature, without any of the usual aids and in- 
fluences by which an author's popularity is maintained and 
promoted. I have no literary coterie to cry me np ; no 
partial reviewer to pab me on the hack ; the very review of 
ray publisher is hostile to everything American. I have 
nothing to depend on hut the justice and courtesy of the 
public, aud how long tho public may continue to favor the 
writmgs of a stranger, or how soon it may be prejudiced by 
the scribblers of the press, is witli me a matter of extreme un- 
certainty. I liave one proud reflection, however, to sustain 
myself with — that I have never in any way Bought to sue the 
praises nor deprecate the censures of reviewers, but have left 
my works to rise or fall hy their own deserts. If the public 
will keep with mo a little longer, until I can secure a bare 
competency, I feel as if I shall he disposed to throw by the 
pen, or only to use it as a mere recreation. Do write to me 
soon. I long to hear from you. How often do I miss you 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



Mr. 41.] OF WASHINGTON IRVISG. 225 

in moments when I feel cast down ivud out of heart ; and liow 
often at times when some of the odd scenes of life present 
themselves, which we used to enjoy so heattily together. 

Eemeniber me most particularly to yonr sister. It is with 
the greatest concern that I have heard of the afliieting loss 
which both of you Iiave sustained ; and I only forbear to dwell 
on it because I know that in cases of the kind, all consolation 
by letter is mere idle formality. God bless you, ray dear Leslie, 
Believe me, most constantly and affectionately yours, 

W. I. 

P. S. — My brother is with me, and desires to be particu- 
larly remembered to you. 

Three days later, he wrote as follows : 
\To Henry Brevoort^ 

Pabib, Efe RicniLim, Ko. B9 Dec. 11, ISM. 

* * * I cannot tell you what pleasure I have received 
from long chats with Lynch * about old times and old asso- 
ciates. His animated and descriptive manner has put all New 
york before me, anci made me long to be once mote there. I 
do not know whether it be the force of early impressions and 
associations, or whether it be i-eally well-founded, but there is 
a charm about that little spot of earth ; that beautiful cily and 
its environs, that has a perfect spell over my imagination. 
The bay, the rivers and their wild and woody sliores, the 
haunts of my boyhood, both on !and and water, absolutely 
have a witchery over my mind. I thank God for my having 

" Dominick Lyneli, of New York, 
Vol. II.— 10* (!5) 
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been born in so beautiful a place among such beautiful scenery ; 
I am convinced I owe a vast deal of what is good and pleasant 
in my nature to the circumstance. 

I feel continually indebted to your kindness for the interest 
you have taken in my affairs, and in the success of my works 
in America. I begin to feel extremely anxious to secure a 
little income from ray literary property, that shall put me be- 
yond the danger of recurring penury ; and shall render me in- 
dependent of the necessity of laboring for the press. I should 
like to write occasionally for my amusement, and to have the 
power of throwing my writings eitlier into my portfolio, or into 
the fire. I enjoy the first conception and first sketchings down 
of my ideas, but the correcting and preparing them for the 
press is irksome, and publishing is detestable. 

My last work has a good run in England, and lias been ex- 
tremely well spoken of by some of the worthies of literature, 
though it has met witli some handling from tiie press. The 
fact is, I have kept myself so aloof from all clanship in litera- 
ture that I have no allies among the scribblers for the periodi- 
cal press ; and some of them have taken a pique against me 
for having treated them a little cavalierly in my writings. 
However, as I do not read criticism, good or bafl, I am out of 
the reach of attack. If my writings are worth anything, they 
will outlive temporary criticism ; if not, they are not worth 
caring about. Some parts of my last work were written ratlier 
hastily ; yet I am convinced that a great part of it was written 
in a free and happier vein than almost any of my former writ- 
ings. * * * I fancy much of what I value myself upon in 
writing, escapes the observation of the great mass of my readers, 
who are intent more upon the story than the way in which it is 
told. For my part^ I consider a story merely as a frame on 
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which to stretch 1117 materiala. It is tlie play of thought, 
and sentiment, and language; tlio weaving in of characters, 
lightly, yet expressively delineated ; the familiar and faithful ex- 
hibition of scenes in common life ; and the half-concealed vein 
of humor tliat is often playing tlirough the whole ; — these are 
among what I aim at, and upon whi 1 I f 1 t t j If p 
portion as I tliink I succeed. I h j i d 1 pt f, tl 
mode of sketches and short tales r th tl n 1 k b 

cause I choose to take a line of w t p 1 t ny 1^ 
rather tLin fall into the manner or 1 If y th w t 
and there is a constant activity of thought and a nicety of execu- 
tion required in writings of the kind, more than the world ap- 
pears to imagine It is comparatively easy to swell a story to 
any size whon you ha^ e once the scheme and the characters in 
your mind , the mere interest of the story, too, carries the reader 
on through pages and pages of careless writing, and the author 
may often be dull for half a volume at a time, if he has some 
striking scene at the end of it ; but in these shorter writings, 
every page must have its merit. The author must be continually 
piquant ; woe to him if he makes an awkward sentence or writes 
a stupid page ; the critics are sure to pounce upon it. Yet if ho 
succeed, the very variety and piquancy of his writings — ^nay, their 
very brevity, make them frequently recurred to, and when the 
mere interest of the story is exhausted, ho begins to get credit 
for his touches of pathos or humor ; his points of wit or turns of 
language, I give these as some of the reasons that have in- 
duced me to keep on thus far in the way I had opened for myself ; 
because I find by recent letters from E. I. that you are join- 
ing in the oft-repeated advice that I should write a novel. I 
believe the works that I have written will be oftener re read 
than any novel of the size that I could have written. It is true 
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other writers have crowded into the same branch of literature, 
and I now begin to find myself elbowed by men who have fol- 
lowed my footsteps ; but at any rate I have had the merit of 
adopting a line for myself, instead of following others. 

Three days after tlie date of this letter, his diary 
has this record : 

" Dec. liih. — Eeceived letter from iN'ew York, 
BJgned ' a friend,' enclosing scurrilous newspaper tirade 
against me." Ecpetitiona of such " friendship" left no 
doubt of its malignant origin, and the ill-will displayed 
by its continuance, combined with the services of his 
" evil genius" at Galignani'e, to which allusion has been 
already made, will help to interpret the extracts which 
follow from his diary, closing his record of the year. 

Dec. 2Sih. — Returned home — find letter to Peter from 
Beasley, enclosing American paper [no doubt containing 
another attack]. 2dth. — A restless, sleepless night, full of 
Uncomfortable thoughts — woke before four — studied Spanish 
after breakfast — took lesson from eleven to twelve— went to 
Gralignani's — read a very favorable critique on French transla- 
tion of Tales of a Traveller — two French translations have 
appeared — called at Mr. West's ['Williara E. "West, the Amer- 
ican artist] — Mrs, Patterson sitting for her picture. — Lynch 
there — stayed till half past three — walked in Palais Eoyal — 
returned home — dined with Peter — studied Spanish in the 
evening — a triste day, though laughed a good deal both at 
West's and at dinner— a merry head may eometinieg go with 
a heavy heart. 30(A. — Rather low in spirits — but frequent 
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gleams of resolution and self-pro mi sea of better things. 3lst. — 
Retire to bed at eleven — tHia has been a dismal day of depres- 
Eion, and closes a year, part of which has been full of sanguine 
hope, of social enjoyment, peace of mind, and healtli of body ; 
and the latter part saddened by disappointmenta and distrust 
of the world and of myself; by sleepless nights and joyless 
days. May the coming year prove more thoroughly pro- 
pitious ! 
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TJlEELIlsGS ot lep nt nued t igli iipon 

■^h 1 J'h fnnf the ex- 

tracts from his diary, wliicli follow : 



Feb. bih, 1825.— A good night— mind excited— thinking 
over project of an American work — Spanish lesson — called 
at West's — Mr. Lynch and Miss Caton sitting. 

Feb. 6^.— Kead Spanisk all the morning — Calderon's play 
of Las Manos Mancas — talked with Peter about Cervantes' life 
— [a theme for his pen which had been suggested by Murray 
snd which was afterward adopted by Lockhart]. 

Feb. 10th. — Called at "West's — found the daughter-in-law and 
granddaughters of Lafayette there — accompanied the Storrows 
to see "West's pictures. 

Feb. Htk. — Studied Spanish all the morning — Latin — 
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" * went with Lyncli to Pasta's — found her by her fireside 
— simply dressed — simple in, lier manners. 

Feb. IGlh. — Awake with low spirits, as is too frequently 
tliG case of late — read in Calderon — study Spanish during the 
morning — a misty, diOly day-^fcel great depression all (he 
day — called on "West — had much conversation about Lord 
Byron, whom he describes as amiable, kind, and affectionate — 
dined at home witli Peter. — In evening took Sam. Storrow to 
Gaiete. 

Feb. 17(/i.— Slept well; though awake several times — did 
not read — still I awoke very much depressed — that contiiiual 
want of confidence either in myself or the public — cheerless 
prospects — Spanish lesson — studied Spanish — Latin. 

Feb. ]9;/i. — Dined at Galignani's — Sir Egerton Brydges 
and Mr. Underwood, and Peter — Sir E, said Medwin showed 
him the MS. of his recollections [of Byron], but withdrew 
them before ho had time fo revise them — received letter from 
proprietor of European Magazine, requesting me to sit for 
portrait to be engraved, and for biographical particulars. 

Feb. 'Mlh. — Dined at Lord Northland's — Present 

Col. Thornton, attaclied to the embassy — Col. Tliomton com- 
manded the troops which crossed the river at New Orleans — 
speaks highly of conduct of Jackson in his corre.?pondence with 
Britisli — letters coitfteous — sent back watches, epaulettes, &c., 
of officers killed — epaulettes of one officer had been cut off, 
— apologized for not sending tliem — said diligent search should 
be made, and if found, they should be sent and the offender 
punished. 

March ilh. — Dined with Peter at Mr. Storrow's — saw Peter 
and Mr. S. off in malle-jiosie for Calais. [Peter, from whom he 
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was now to be separated for some month?, was proceeding to 
his sister's at Birmingham.] 

March UlL — Received letter from Peter— Medwin has 
arrived — have not met !iim. 

March 1 Glh. — Medwin breakfasted with me—thinks of 
writing an answer to Hothouse — talked of Spanish literature 
— speaks of a play by Calderon called sometimes El Emhozado 
and at other times IJl Capotado. — Lord Byron thought of 
writing something on it — Medwin promised to procure me a 
MS. he had written on the subject. Went with him to 
West's — lie pronounced the likenesses of Lord Byron and tjie 
Guiccioli admirable. 

March l^th. — Wrote letter to P. Irving— dozed — felt sad 
and heavy. 

March 23d. — ^Re-write two chapters of Virgin tale. 

March 2it!i. — Called on Medwin — he gave me his note 
concerning ?Jl Emhozado — * * * Have thought this day 
of plan for dramatic work on story of El Emlozado, 

March 2olh. — Called at West's — sketched there a part of 
plan of Embozado. 28th. — Tried to sketch plot of Erabozado, 
but could not bring my mind to tho task. 29th. — Wrote 
letters to E. I. [his brother Efaenezer], aud Pierre [his nephew 
Pierre Paris Irving, the eldest son of Ebenezer]. 

I give this last letter from a copy placed in my 
haiids by the party to ■vvhoin it is addressed. The 
reader will remember that in a previous letter, to the 
same juvenile correspondent, his nnelc had rather re- 
buked Ins premature literary outbreak. In this com- 
munication, he touches, among other things, on the 
subject of languages. 
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[To Pkrre Paris Irving.J 

PiBis, Marcli 20, 1S25. 

Mt dear Piebee : 

I am very much gratified by your k'ttor ; it is full of good 
sense and good feeling. You have taken the observations of 
my former letter, however, much too strongly, if you have suf- 
fered them to produce any thing like mortification, They were 
rather meant to wani you for the future, not to censure you for 
the past ; I had felt in my own case liow insensibly a young 
man get3 beguiled away by the imagination, and wanders from 
the safe ieaten path of life, to lose himself in tlie mazes of liter- 
ature. Scarcely acy author ever set forth with tlie intention 
or surmise of becoming such ; ho becomes so by degrees ; and 
1 have seen enough of literary Ufe to warn all of those who are 
dear to me, should I see any danger of their straying into it. 

Upon the whole, I am glad that you have entered into 
your father's counting Iioueg. You will tliere have a certain 
and prosperous path in life mavked out for you, instead of 
having to adopt and clear away a doubtful one for yourself. 
You will, in all probability, have the means of living independ- 
ently, and indulging your tastes and talents at an age when, 
in another lino of life, you might have the whole struggle of 
existence before you. In our countiy, too, a eoramcreial life 
does not imply the abandonment of other paths of honorable 
ambition. Many of our most valuable public men have been 
merchants ; and, indeed, there are few men who have greater 
iniluonce in our community than individuals who combine the 
intellectual requirements of the scholar with the practical habits 
of the man of business and the moneyed influence of the man of 
wealth. There is no city in the world which presents a fairer 
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scope for honorable enuilatioii lo tliL- intelligent and enlightened 
merchant^ than New York. Its vast and rapidly increasing 
prosperity ; the wide extent of its commercial connections and 
commercial influence ; its multiplied internal and external rela- 
tions, point it out as the great metropolis of Nortli American 
trade. What must be the imiiortance and power of such a city 
in a Confederated Union like ours ; what must be the impor- 
tance of its leading citizen'^ both in matters of commerce and 
ofpohtica; its merchants must become like the merchants of 
the old commercial republics of Europe — men fit to entertain 
and to confer with princes. 

I am glad you do not relinquish your studies. On the con- 
trary, task , yourself to become a valuable man at all points. 
Make yourself diligent and exact in business ; inform yourself 
well in all matters connected with it ; don't play the gentleman 
merchant, but while in the counting house apply yourself as 
closely and punctually as if you were a hired clerk and depend- 
ing upon your good conduct for your pla«e. "When you have 
leisure, do not waste it in idle society ; by idle, I mean what is 
termed fashionable society. Of all places I was ever in, New 
York is one where more time is wasted at that precious period 
of life when the seeds of knowledge arc to be sown, and the 
haliits formed tliat are to determine the character and fortunes 
of after lifr'. I speak this from sad experience. How many 
an hour of hard labor and hard study have I had to subject 
myself to, to atone in a slight degree for the hours which I 
suffered society to cheat me out of. Young people enter into 
society in -Vmerica at an age that they are cooped up in schools 
in. Europe. Do not waste your evenings in parties of pleasure ; 
devote as much as possible to valuable reading. Take care 
not to lose what you learned at college. Keep up your knowl- 
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edge of the learned languages, and endeavor to advance in. 
them. Bead history regularly and attentively. As your time 
for reading will be limited, do not waste it on any reading but 
sQch as will go toward informing your mind, and improving 
yonr taste. Do not lead for mere amusement. Do not seek 
to feed the imagination ; that will always extract food for itself 
out of the sternest studies. Do not read for the purpose of 
mere conversation the popular works of the day, reviews, mag- 
aaines, &c. Bo content to appear ignorant of those topics 
rather than read through fear of appearing ignorant. The liter- 
ature of the day ia always the most piquant, the most imme- 
diately interesting, but is generally transient; it soon passes 
away and leaves no general knowledge, no permanent topic in 
the mind ; and then it is so copious ; if one yield his attention 
to contemporary literature, he is ovemdielmed with it. Make 
JO r elf on tl e oti er hand, well acquainted with the valuable 
Stan lord autl or -w hich have stood the test of time ; tJiey will 
al vivs be n fash n ; and in becoming intimately acquainted 
1^ thtlera JO become intimately acquainted with the princi- 
ples of ki owle Igp and good taste. It is like studying the 
paintings and statues of old masters. Read such works as are 
connected with the moral and political history of England, for 
they are all full of application to our own national character 
and history, and they tend to awalcen calm and deep thinking, 
and to produce that enlarged and independent mode of consid- 
ering subjects that becomes a freeman. 

I suppose you know something of modem languages; French 
and Spanish are the most important to an American merchant. 
French, in fact, is the great medium of general conversation 
throughout the world, and should be completely mastered. It 
is one of the most difficult, unless taken up at an early age, on 
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account of tlie nicety of its sound?, or rallicr ]ialf sounds ; all 
other languages have a fulness of tone that the ear and the 
tongue catch pretty soon ; but the French, with its semi-tones, 
ia harharous on an unpractised tongue. It is the most limited, 
too, of modern languages, abounding in constructions and terms 
of expression and idiomatical phrases, to supply the defect of 
its paucity of words ; these make it a barrea language in the 
mouth of any one ivho is not well acquainted with its idioms, 
and who has not studied it well. But as the course of events 
has made it a universal language, in preference to others which 
are more sonorous and copious, it is necessary to become well 
acquainted with it. The Spanish language, on the contrary, is 
full of power, magnificence, and melotSy. To my taste it ex- 
cels the Italian in variety and espression. It has twice the 
quantity of words that the French has. I do not know any- 
thing that delights me more than the old Spanish literature. 
You will find some splendid histories in the language, and then 
its poetry is full of animation, pathos, humor, beauty, sublimity. 
TJio old literature of Spain partakes of the character of its his- 
tory and its people ; there is an oriental splendor about it. 
The mixture of Arabic fervor, magnificence, and romance, with 
old Castilian pride and punctilio ; the chivalrous hemism ; the 
immaculate virtue ; the sublimated notions of honor and cour- 
tesy, all contrast finely with the sensual amours, the self-indul- 
gences, the unprincipled and crafty intrigues, which so often 
form the groimdwork of Italian story. 

"With all the charms of Italian literature, the greater part 
of its belles-kitres is unfit for youthful reading, particularly for 
female reading ; it depicts a most immoral and despicable state 
of society ; it breathes profligacy. The Italian language is rich 
in historical works. As far as I can judge from my own read- 
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ing, tlie literatures the most free from licentiousness in moraJa 
are tlie Spanish and the German. The Spanish, liecause tlie 
greater part was written at a time when romantic notions jjre 
vailed in Spain of manly honor and female virtue ; and tht 
German, because almost all its leUes-hiins have been produced 
within the last fifty years under the restraints of modem de- 
cency. I don't know any dramatists who have written so 
much, and whose writings are so free from anything that 
would call up a blush on the most sensitive cheek, as old Cal- 
deron among the Spaniards and Schiller among the German.^, 
and I do not know any that have shown a freer scope of im- 
agination and finer sallies of language. 

But I am running away into a kind of dissertation, when 1 
only meant to make an incidental remark on the subject of lan- 
guages. Make yourself well acquainted with the French anti 
Spanih as they maj be uaelul to juu at. ameichant I a gam 
repeat devote ab much of your time as you can 'ipa'-o ftom 
busmess and healthfil exercioe to the stormg jour nuni with 
■(dluable information sudi as wdl make jou a u=eful min ind 
an important member of a bu'^i commrmity Do not be im 
patient to enter mto '^oc etj ind make a figure m drawing 
rooms A man can seUnm fic^ire to in-v puipose until he his 
acquired the ItnowledgL and c^jicricnee of j eam , and as to the 
trifling distinction that a clever young man sometimes gains, it 
Ls transient ; often injurious to himself and never conducive to 
any valuable and permanent result. 

There is a set of you now growing up, who, if you arc tnie 
to yourselves and to one another, cannot faii to make a flourish- 
ing and most respectable family connection. I trust you will 
have a more easy time and more steadfast fortunes than the set 
who have preceded you, and who are gradually moving off of 
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the scene as you enter upon it. Our lives have been clieckered. 
* * * But wliatever we have had of prosperity, and of re- 
spcctabihty in tlie eyes of our fellow citizens, I ascribe in a great 
measure to a principle of mutual interest and mutual a 
that has prevailed among us. It has been one of the g 
sweeteners of our hours of success, and the greatest comforters 
of our days of adversity. It is one that grapples me to brothers 
with the tenderest of ties, whenever I remember all that they 
have been to me ; and that fills my heart with love and my 
eyes %vith tears whenever I think of your uncle "William, whose 
character and conduct should be held up as an example to the 

Give my love to your mother and all the family. 
Your affectionate uncle, 

"Washington Iryin'g. 

In July of this year, Mr. Irving, still at Paiis, re- 
ceived overtures from Constable for a Life of "Wasliing- 
ton, while at the same time Mun'ay hoped seriously 
that he liad not been idle, and that he would allow 
him to look for a communication from him " on the 
subject of an original work," which lie was "happy 
to say the public would bo nmch delighted to receive." 
But he was not at all anxious to undertake any- 
. thing for publication at this period of his career. He 
had in fact become distrustful of the continuance of 
public favor, and under tho discouragement of some 
ill-natured flings from the American press, and the 
persevering malevolence of the anonymous individual, 
who was assiduous in forwarding them, he had lost 
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heart in liis vocation, and laclted the needed stimulus 
to exertion. His old friend and literary assoeiate, to 
whom lie had given expression to ids doubts and mis- 
givings, rebukes the cloudy humor in the following 
characteristic fashion. 

It gives me some iittlo dissatisfaction to perceive [writes 
Paulding, Sept. 3] that you sufier yourself to be influenced in 
the pursuit of a great object by the squibs and crackers of criti- 
cism. For my part I have not, like you, been sufficiently 
praised to feel mucli the want of it ; I am a hardened sinner, 
and if I know myself, care very little about the decisions of 
trihtmals whose judgtaents can eventually have little influence 
on the opinions of posterity. Whatever little ruhs of this kiiid 
you may receive, place them to the account of the spleen and 
envy of unsuccessful rivals, who not being able to raise them- 
selves to you, seek to bring you down to them. As to tlie 
voice of your own country, it is entirely in your favor. She ia 
proud of you, and the moat obscure recesses of the land, even 
old Sleepy Hollow, are becoming almost classical, in conse- 
quence of the notice you have taken of them. Old Knicker- 
bocker will last forever, as the great popular work of this 
country, quoted by wags for its humor, and referred to by his- 
torians for its accuracy. You know I am rather a cynic than 
a flatterer, and you ought to know that of all men I wonld not 
flatter you. Your works continue to be regularly called for 
and sold, now that the moment of novelty is passed, and tliis ia 
the best indication of a substantial reputation. 

It was not, however, " the equiba and crackers of 
criticism" that most disturbed the susceptibility of 
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tlie auUior, but he lisd seen attacks upoii himself, aa 
he says in a letter some years later to Brevoort, " on 
points independent of mere literary merit, and on points 
where," he adds, "I know myself to he free from 
fault. To me," he continues, "it is always ten 
times more gratifying to be liked than to be admired ; 
and I confess to you, though I am a little too proud 
to confess it to the world, tlie idea that the kindness of 
my countrymen toward me was withering, caused me 
for a long time the most dreary depression of spirits, 
and disheartened me from making any literary exer- 
tions." 

It was nnfortunate for the easily dislieartened 
author, that he was tempted, during this period of in- 
action of the pen, to seek other paths to independence 
for himself and Peter. Tlie latter, on the 4th of March, 
after a term of suffering and confinement in their 
qnarters at Paris, had sought his sister's roof at Bir- 
mingham, for C[uiet and relief from an obstinate malady, 
which was to cling to him with intermitting tenacity 
for the remaining thirteen years of his life. " I am 
glatl to hear the Baron [his brother-in-law. Van Wai't] 
is making arrangements for the shipments," writes 
"Wasbington to him. May 14 ; "I feel confident that a 
few well managed operations of the kind will produce 
all that is necessary to make you feel comfortable and 
independent." In the next letter, he informs him of liis 
having made, under the sanguine representations of a 
friend, an investment " in the Bolivar copper mine." 
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"I tliink it probable," is his cheering language to 
Peter, " I shall hold inj shares as a permanent invest- 
ment, for if the anticipations of and are but 

half reahzed, my fifty shares -will give me a very pretty- 
little sum annually." Thie letter coneludes : "I have 
not changed apartments, nor shall I for the present. 
I -would rather see how our affairs turn out. If the 
nets -we have spread catch any lish," &c. Alas for 
the adventurous investments! -which proved only a 
source of anxiety and loss. 

In August, Peter, now at Havre, was already 
suffering apprehensions of disappointment in regard 
to his " late shipments," and Washington, fearing to 
be straitened by the very means he had taken to oc- 
cupy the mind and cheer the spirit of his brother m his 
illness, -was beginning to " feel power and confidence to 
write," and had made up his " mind to go to work." 
" I think we must manage to see the vintage at Bor- 
deaux," he writes to Peter, August 26, " though for 
the present I have given up the idea of my Spanish 
tour, and am determined not to make it until I have 
-wielded the pen a little, and at least earned the cost 
of the expedition." 

On the 22d of September, the two brothers left 
Paris, and on the 30th reached Bordeaux, where, 
under the auspices of their hospitable friend, Mr. Gues- 
tier of Chateau Margaux, they saw the vintage. 

" I enjoyed my stay at Medoc," he says in a letter fo Mra. 
Vol, II.— 11 (161 
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Foster, " where I miglit be all day by myself if I pleased in 
one wing of a great French chateau, or galloping at random 
about tlioso vast heaths, called the Landes, which had some- 
thing grand in their space and silence.' 

I close the liistory of tliis year with a few extracts 
from his diaiy while in this city, where he remained 
four months, 

October iUt.—D J h ^ C 

— before dinner B G n i a 

letter from Beas m L nJ n n g us 

intelligence of t S m \ — p d a, 

less night— my ndundb pnis [H 

feared that hia tv n n w 

entangled in tliis calamity.] 

Nov. \st. — Tried to write this morning, hut the news of 
Mr. "Williams' failure had incapacitated me— in evening tolerably 
tranquil in mind, though full of doubts. 

Nov. -Uth.—la. bed this morning thought of a plan of a 
miscellany — talked over the name at breakf.ist with Peter — 
the plan developed in the progress of conversation— both felt 
cheered and animated by it — write late at mpht on Essays — 
go to bed after twelve— some time before I can get to sleep- 
make notes, he. 

Nov. 25(7t.— Awoke early — made notes for Essays— Jfem. ; 
last night dreamt of behig In a large old house— found it giving 
way above — escaped and saw it falling to ruins— it took fire- 
thought all my property and especially my manuscripts were 
in it — rushed toward the hoiiise exclaiming, I am now not worth 
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a sixpence— found one room of the house uninjured, and my 
brother, E. I., in it arranging papers, wiping hooks, &c.— told 
me that he had just managed to save everything tliat belonged 
to us by putting them into this one room that remained mi- 
injured. 

Tim dream was doubtless occasioned by my letter to E. 1. 
written yesterday, requesting him in case of difRculty to place 
my literary property, he, in the hands of Brevoort, or J. T. I. 
[John T. Irving]. 

iVbi;. 2i}th. — Awoke early— mind busy— made notes in 
memorandum book— after breakfast wrote at my Essay- naval 
remarks— walked out at three o'clock-called on Mr. Stiobel 
and looked for lodgings— dined at (ai2e-if A a(«— napped— went 
to Ca/e— read newspapers— took coffee— returned home and 
wrote until past twelve o'clock-cver since I have resumed ray 
pen, my spirits have revived and my mind is rising into tone. 

Kov. 2'ith. — Did not get asleep until near two — woke at 
four— made notes for American Essays— after breakfast wrote 
a little. 

I^ov. 28rt.— "Write this morning at Essay on Manners- 
paid off bill at Hotel de France, and moved to lodgings No. 
24 Rue Eoland— second floor-two rooms at fifty franca 8 

month. 

Nov. 29;/i.-Slept well last night-write at the American 

Essays. 

Nov. 30(;i.— Slept well-mind tranquil— write this morn- 
ing at Essay on treatment of strangers in America. 

Dee. Isi.- Write a little at Essays— subject, national 
prejudices. 

See. 3d.— A nighl of tookeii uliup, tliougk not of uneasy 
tlioughta— write at Essays till one. 
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Dec 9lh — A n gl t of Ir ke leep and npas} ihougkts — 
dreamt I was at "W elles wl o ivas naking o t an account — 
nervous a tl e n orn ng but exc tal ie~ or b> led a 1 ttle on 
E haj — s Iject tl eatre — n ade n nutes for E say on effect 
of aturil scenery on cl aracter— get extren ely esc ted — Mr 
Guest er came n i d sat son e 1 ttle 1 le — fund afterwards 
ttat I could not ■write 

D 10(7 — F llof exctenent and anx o to ket 1 t saj 
on Amer can scenery but baras ed by no es tl e 1 oiiae'5 
unt I I 1 ad to go out n le pa r and wr te a Mr Guest er a 

Dec 25th — Chrtotc a — *■ * For some t me past in 
deed ever since I Lave resumed my ] en mind ha bpea 

tranqu 1 I sleep better a 1 feel jleasanter 

Salurdaj Dec S\st — Wr te letters— Ik out — line cool 
weatl er — all tie world b } ng hmio s — d el it lone — 
af erwatds walked out ■« th Mr Johnston accompanj ng 1 m 
thro gh Bo t ques of honhons — even ng nt Mrs Jol nstona — 
phy cl ess — n tl e n gl t n 1 tarv n u n il e street — ser 
enad ng the con ni dant who 1 es oppo t S clo es ti e 
year — tranqml m m nd though doubtful of fortune and full of 
uncerta nt es — a year -v ery 1 ttle of wh cl I would w 11 ngl h\ e 
over again, though some parts have been tolerably pleasant. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



"TT was d ng tl s period, while biisying himself on 
-*- these American Essays, none of which have ever 
appeared in print or been preserved, that he addressed 
the following letter to Mr, Alexander H. Everett, 
Minister Plenipotentiary of the United States at Mad- 
rid, whom he had met in Paris in the summer of 1825. 

[To Aiexand>:r Tl Euerdl] 

BoEDEiDI, Jan. 12, 1820. 

My deab Sir. 

"When writing to you a day or two since I felt disposed to 
make a request, but a scruple of diffidence and delicacy with- 
held mo. Perhaps I gave that scruple too great importance, 
so I will at once make my request, and if there is the least 
difficulty or objection to complying with it, do not hesitate 
frankly to say so. You mentioned last summer that should 
you come to Spain, you would attach me to the embassy, by 
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way of a protection. Now being so niiar Spain, and liaving a 
Etrong inclination to visit it, I may be induced to do so in the 
course of the spring, should circumstances permit. This will 
depend entirely upon letters which I am waiting here to re- 
ceive, and which will determine my movements. Could I 
come into Spain at once I would do so, but it is out of my 
power. As I may enter Spain by the Mediterranean Sea, and 
make a tour before Tisitimg Madrid, it would be perhaps an ad- 
vantage and protection to me in the present state of the coun- 
try, to be able at any time to announce myself as attached to 
the embaasy. May I therefore consider myself as an attache, 
and can I be bo attached while at a distance, and before coming 
to Madrid. I am q^uite ignorant whether tliere are any fonns 
necessary, or whether it does not rest with the minister by his 
mere word, expressed or written, to attach whom he pleases to 
his mission. At any rate, as this is a mere matter of travelling 
accommodation, I do not wish any trouble to be taken about it, 
nor that it should cause any departure from common usage and 
etiquette. So, as I said before, if there is the least shadow of 
objection, do not hesitate to say so, and there let the matter 
end. With kind remembrances to Mrs. Everett and your 
niece, I am, my dear Sir, 

Very truly your friend, 

Washington Ietinq. 

In the interval, between the date of this letter and 
that which is to succeed, liis diary gives the following 
insight into his literary occupation. 

January I2th. — Wrote comparison of patriot and dema- 
gogue. 
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Monday, January IGtL — Retouched and altered story of 
French Emigre. 

Thursday, January 19!ft. — Wrote all the morning at Essay 
on American Rural Life. 

January 20(/i.— "Wrote all day at Essay on Union. 

2 ls(,— Finished Essay on Union. 

22d. — "Wrote at Essay on Pubhc Prosperity. 

23iZ.— Continued Essay on Public Prosperity. 

24;/i. — Wrote a little at Probity of Dealings, but was fid- 
gety and could not get on. 

2 5(/i.— Finished Essay on Probity. 

26iA. — Wrote at Essay on National Character — made but 
little progress. 

21th. — Teased myself all the moralng trying to write on 
Naval Essay — got out of all mood and went out. 

28(/i.— Tried to write on Essays, but gave up in despair. 

29(S. — Wrote all day at Essay on Navy, and finished it at 
five oclock. 

Monday, ZQlh. — Added some passages to Essay on Navy — 
received letter from Mr. Everett, attaching me to embassy at 
Madrid, enclosing passport, and proposing ray translating voy- 
age of Columbus. 

31s;. — Wrote letter to Mr. Everett — ro-wrote part of 
Essay on Education of Youth. 

The letter of Mr. Everett, proposed a translation of 
Navarrete'a Voyages of Columbus, wliieli were about 
to appear, and suggested the probability of his receiv- 
ing £1,500 or £1,000 for it. It found him, as vre see, 
engaged upon another literary theme, -which he did 
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not propose to abandon in embracing this, tbongb sucli 
was tiio result. The allusion to Murray at the close of 
the letter I now give, -will be understood when the 
reader is informed that Hurray was about setting up 
a newspaper, for which, as Mr. Irving was informed by 
one of his correspondents, he had already deposited 
£40,000 in the Bank of E 



[To Alexander II. Everett, U. S. Minister at Madrid:] 

BOEEEics, .Tanuify 31, 1826. 

My dear Sir: 

I feel very mucli oljliged to you for the passport you have 
lisezv so prompt in forwarding to me, aud am highly gratified 
in being attached to a legation that is so ably and creditably 
filled. I must return you my thanks also for the literary un- 
dertaking you liave suggested to me. The very idea of it 
animates me ; it is just the kind of employment I would wish 
at present for my spare hours. I will thank you, therefore, to 
secure it for me, I shall write immediately to London to have 
propositions made to Murray, aud, in case he does not accept 
them, to some other eminent piihlisher. I doubt whether I 
shall be able to get as much as you suppose for a translation, 
as there is always a chance for competition and piracy ; hut, be 
that as it may, there is something in the job itself that interests 
and pleases me, and wDl assist to compensate me for my trouble. 
I feel the more emboldened to take hold of the thing from my 
brother's having promised to assist me in it, so as to enable me 
to execute it speedily and yet not negligently, and at the same 
time without suffering it to interfere entirely with other pur- 
Buita. My brother ia but slightly acquamted with the Spanish 
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language, sufficient!}', liowever, to render me great service oc- 
casionally, and he will improve in the language if he exercises 
it. We shall leave this for Madrid as soon as possible, and 
shall come on by diligence. 

* * * You will perceive by the papers the failure of 
Constable and Co. at Edinburgh, and Hurst, Robinson, and 
Co. at London. These are severe shocks in the trading world 
of literature. Pray Heaven Murray may stand unmoved and 
not go into the Gazette, instead of publishing one. 

The invocation with which this letter concludes, 
was well-nigh prophetic, A year later, Murray ex- 
plains some remissness to Mr. Irving as follows : 

" One cause of my not writing to you (luring one 

whole year was my " entanglement," as Lady G 

says, with a newspaper, which absorbed ray money, 
and distracted and depressed my mind ; hut I have cut 
the knot of evil, which I could not remedy, and am 
now, "hy the hlessing of God," again returned to 
" reason and tlie shop." 

Three days after the date of this letter to Mr. 
Everett, Mr, Irving finished the Essay on the Educa- 
tion of Youth, on which he was engaged at the time, 
and which, like the others recorded in his diary, was 
" water spilt upon the ground," and the next day he 
writes as follows : 



My DEAR Leslie : 



[7b C. n. Leslie.] 

BonDEiui, Ff b. 8, 1E26. 



* * * There ia a very interesting work printing at 
Madrid, " The Voyage of Columbus," compiled from his papers 
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by the famous Bishop Las Casas, and in part composed of ex- 
tracts from Columbus's jouraaL It is in Spanish, and I have 
undertaken to translate it into English ; Mr. Everett, our min- 
ister at Madrid, having secured it for me. I wish you to make 
an arrangement with Murray at once for the purchase of the 
translation, or, if he will not buy it, with Longman or Colburn. 
I am told it will make about two octavo volumes, Mr, Everett 
thinks I ought to get fifteen hundred or a thousand guineas for 
it. I shall be content with the last sum. I should have writ- 
ten to Murray on the subject, hut I have had such repeated 
instances of his inattention to letters, and have been put so 
much back tliereby, that I won't trust to correspondence any 
more, either with him or any other bookseller. As the case 
admits of no delay, I wish you to see him at once. You had 
better drop him a line, letting him know you have a literary 
proposition to make on my part, and requesting him to appoint 
an hour when you can find him at home. Whichever bookseller 
you make an arrangement with, get Mm to announce the work at 
once as preparing for publication by me. Let me hear from you 
as soon aa possible ; direct to me, "Legation des Etats Unis 
d'Ameriqiie, d Madrid." I set off for Madrid in the course of 
three or four days. My brother accompanies me. Mr. Ever- 
ett has attached me to the Legation, which will be of service 
to me in travelling and residing in Spain. I am sorry to in- 
iiict such a job upon you, but the case is urgent, and so are my 
necessities. If I can be of any use to you in Spain in return, 
either in finding you a part of Don Quixote's armor, or the 
very helmet of Mambrino, command me. 

To this Leslie replies : 
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Lissom Grote, Feb. 2S, 1820. 

My deak Ieting : 

A week elapsed after I received your letter before I could 
obtain a sight of Murray, although I called on him and left a 
note requesting him to let me know when I might. He says 
it is impossible for him to judge of the value of Columbus's 
Voyage until he sees it. It might be very interesting or it 
might be very dry ; he, therefore, cannot make any arrange- 
ment until it is done, and that you alone can be the only judge 
at present whether or not it is worth doing. He had told Mr. 
Rogers (whom I saw a day or two since) that you had written 
to him on the subject, and Rogers said to me he thought it 
would be more advisable for you not to make any bargain 
until you had done it ; as you would then stand a better chance. 
In consequence of this opinion, I think I had better not apply 
to any of the other booksellers until I hear from you again ; 
and the trutli is, they arc all just now in so great a panic, occa- 
sioned by the recent failures here, that it is no time to get 
them tound t,k ytl mg. Murray says he does not know 
whom to tru t n tliera. He would gladly, he says, re- 
ceive ai ytl mg t ■> of original matter, which he consid- 
ers certa n f u s. whatever it might be ; but with regard 
to The ^ f C 1 mbus, he cannot form any opinion at 

present. Let me know as soon aa possible what I am to do 
farther for yon in this business, and it shall he done without a 
moment's delay. 

Eight days before the date of this letter Mr. Irving 
had reached Madrid, and t-iro days after his arrival he 
had hired apartments under the roof of the American 
consul, 0. Eich, EecL-, to use the language of his pref- 
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ace to Columbus, " one of the most indefatigabTe bib- 
liographers in Europe, who, for several years, had 
made particular researches after every document rela- 
tive to tbc early history of America. In Iiis extensive 
and curious library," continues the preface, " I found 
one of the best collections extant of Spanish colonial 
history, containing many documents for which I might 
search elsewhere in vain." Such was his eituation 
when, soon after his arrival, the publication of M. Na- 
varrete made its appearance, which he found, to quote 
again his own words, " to contain many documents 
hitherto nnknown, which threw additional light on the 
discovery of the New World ; " but " the whole" pre- 
senting " rather a mass of rich materials for history 
than a history itself. And, invaluable as such stores " 
might be " to the laborious inquirer," the sight of 
" disconnected papers and official documents " had the 
effect to mate liim hesitate in his intended translation ; 
and on the 25th of the following month, I find 
by his note-book that he had abandoned the idea, and 
was already engaged in making researches, examining 
manuscripts, and taking notes for a regular Life, which 
he trnsted would be more acceptable to others, as it 
was undoubtedly a more satisfactory occupation to 
himself. 

- From this date until the 1st of September, laying 
aside his " American Essays," which lie never resumed, 
he labored unremittingly at his task, with the exception 
of an excursion of a few days in August to Segovia. 
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Sometimes he would write all day and until twelve at 
night ; in one instance his note-book shows him to have 
written from five in the morning until eight at night, 
stopping only for meals. 

It was during this interval of intense literary activ- 
ity that, in passing through Madrid in a youthful tour 
in Europe, tho writer of the present memoir came un- 
expectedly upon Mr. Irving, whom he had supposed to 
be still in France. I found him in the midst of books 
and manuscripts, full of the subject on which ho was 
engaged, and in excellent spirits, though once, in a 
long walk which we took together on the Prado, he ad- 
verted with deep feeling to the cloud which had been 
thrown over him by the persevering malignity with 
which all sort of disagreeable things had been forward- 
ed to him from America by some secret enemy. He 
felt this tlie more keenly, perhaps, from the total ab- 
sence of everj'thing of the kind in his own nature. 
He could not, I am satisfied, have harbored malice 
toward his woret enemy. Alluding to tliis inexplicable 
persecution, one of his correspondents remarks : " Even 
yoii have enemies, and who then can escape ? " 

My stay in Madrid was short, as I had already 
passed some time in other parts of Spain, and was now 
on my way to Paris. On the ninth of August, six 
weeks after I parted with Mr. Irving, it appears by 
his note-book that liis attention was diverted to the 
Conquest of Granada, at which he commenced at once, 
and on which he worked incessantly, with the excep- 
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tion of an excursion of four days to the Escurial in Oc- 
tober, until the 18th of November, when, having com- 
pleted a rough sketch of the work, he threw it aside to 
resume his Columbus ; and on the 22d of December he 
wrote to Murray, informicg him, rather prematurely, 
as tlie sequel shows, of the work being nearly ready 
for the press. 

Six iveeks previous to this date. Lieutenant Alexan- 
der Slidell (afterwards Mackenzie), of the United States 
Kavy, arrived in Madrid, and during his stay furnished 
for the appendix of Mr. Ir\'ing's work what the author 
styles, in the revised edition of 1850, " the very mas- 
terly paper on the route of Columbus." It was after 
his departure from Madrid that he met with the rob- 
bery, of which he gives such a graphic account in his 
Year in Spain, an interesting work, of which Mr. 
Irving wrote a review for the London Quarterly in 
1831. 

Tlie record of December 30 in the author's note- 
book ia as follows : " All day at Columbus," and the 
closing record of the year is : 

Columlius — go out — return Lome and write a little, but 
sleepy and go to bed — and so enda the year 1826, wliLch lias 
been a year of the hardest application and toil of the pen I 
have ever passed. I feel more satisfied, however, with the 
manner in which I have passed it than I liave been with that 
of many gayer years, and close this year of my life in better 
humor with myself than I have often done. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



^ I iHE labors of tlie author on Columbus were by no 
-^ means so near their completion as he had Bup- 
poaed ■when lie ^vrote to Hurray. A few extracts from 
his letters to myself, to whom he was thinking of com- 
mitting the Buperintendeuee of its publication in Lon- 
don, when he supposed ho was finishing his task, will 
serve to throw light on this portion of liis literary his- 
tory : 

[To Pierre Munro Irving:] 
January 18th, 1827. * * » I )iad hoped by thia time 
to have had Columbus ready for the press, but there are points 
continually rising to be inquired into and discussed, which cause 
delay ; and I played truant to my main work for two or three 
months and rambled into another, which is all sketched out in 
the rough, bo that Columbus has yet to receive the finishing 
touches. I received a letter from Murray the day before yes- 
terday on the subject of Columbus. Ho is extremely anxioua 
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fo receive it as soon a'! psaMbl^ lliat lie nwj put it immediately 
to preaa. I liave felt yerj mucii worried ind perplexed how- 
to manage, as I stould hive to get the work copied here to 
send out to America, and thit i^ould cause gre'it delay Yotit 
letter from Paris ha,i, arrived m the \erj critical moment to put 
me at my ease ; I mu-t get tou to aupenntend the publication 
of my work in London, correcting the proof-^heet , Lc As 
you -will be able to decipher my handwriting, and from ^our 
knowledge of languages ^ ill be able to see the quotitions in 
Spanish, Italian, &c , are printed correcth, I need not lo^e time 
in getting it copied here. You will send out proofsheets to 
E. Iri'ing as fast as they are printed, for the work to be re- 
printed in America, Thus you see you will really be of vast 
service to me, and the task I Impose on you will give you a 
curious peep into some departments of literary life in London. 
* * • This arrangement will enable me to forward my 
work by piecemeal as I get it ready, and will greatly espedite 
its publication, while it will make me fee! easy as to the man- 
ner in which it will be brought out in London, ■which I should 
not have done had I committed it to the superintendence of 
strangers. It will probably be a month yet before I have any 
of it ready to forward, and as there are always preparations to 
be made wifji printers, Sic., I think that there is no likelihood 
of its going to press until some time in March, if so soon. I 
wil! write to you again, however, shortly, and wish you not to 
leave Paris until you hear from me. 

MiDKiD, Feb. M, IS27. 

* * In my last I wished you to attend to the correcting 
of the proofsheets of my work on Columbus while printing in 
England, and expected by this tima to have had a considerable 
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part f tlie nam npt m the printer \itiU II ave been dis- 
appointed I lia\e beon oUiged towatf r a, = gl t of docu- 
ment and tlien to maka considerable alterat ons I find the 
fim hi ig off of awoik oi tie kind iniolving so many points 
foregn to mv u ual cour o ot rcadng ard purs at'! requires 
time and ci.re and aboie ill I find t ne\t to impossible to 
procure cop ers in this place I hare been fjr f ur or five 
weeks past endear onn^ to get manuacnpt copied and have 
not \et luceeded n gettmg twenty pages Th a delay is ex- 
tremely irksomo to me as I wi h to get the work off of my 
hands and leaie Mndrid and mdeed to make a rip 1 tour and 
leai e Spain ds "oon ts poss ble 

"Millie these obstacles cccur to delay the forwarding my 
manuscript to England, I do not -vnsl in case \ou should have 
rece ^ ed mv prei lou? letter tD interfere with an\ of vour trav- 
elling plans Follow joiu" own inclinations Let mo hear 
from you, where you are and what are your plans, and if I can 
get my work copied and sent ofT soon, I may yet require your 
aid while in England; but that must depend entirely upon 
your movements and convenience. * * * 

I have been working very hard at the History of Colum- 
bus, and have had to re-write many parts that I had thought 
finished, in consequence of procuring better sources of informa- 
tion, which threw new Jight upon various points. It is a kind 
of work that will not bear hurrying; many questions have 
been started connected with it which have been perplexed by 
tedious controversies, and which must all be looked into. I 
had no idea of what a complete labyrinth I had entangled my- 
self in when I took hold of the work. 

Vol. IL— (17) 
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In a subsequent letter, Marcli 20tli, he gives up all 
idea of forwarding the manuscript to me : 

I have repeatedly [he says] made efforts to hurry forward, 
but have every time lost ground by making errors or omis- 
sion?, whicii obliged me afterwards to go over t!ie same ground 
again. * * I have now got a copying machine, and will 
be able to strike off copies of the remainder of my work as fast 
as I make corrected transcripts of the chapters. StUl I find 
time runs away insensibly, and week slips after week without 
my bringing my labors to a close. 

It was at a period when lie had giveii up all 
thoughts of expediting the publication of his Life of 
Columbus that Mr. Irving addressed the following let- 
ter to Brcvoort, from whom he had just heard in ex- 
planation of a long and to him unaccountable eilence. 
The American reader may be interested in its mention 
of Cooper, Halleek, Bryant, and Paulding— names, all 
but the last, which had grown into fame since he left 
his native land : 

MiDElD,Aprll4,lS2T. 

My tear BREvoonr : 

Your letter of the 1st January was one of the most accept- 
able that I ever received. * * * The letter you sent to 
me to the care of Mr. "Wellea never reached me, and for up- 
wards of two years I had no reply to the letters and messages 
wiiich I sent you. * * * 

Various circumstances had contributed to render my mind 
morbid and susceptible on this point [Brevoort'a long silence] ; 
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and I must confess that for a time I gave too mucli conse- 
quence to the attacks I had seen upon myself in the press, and 
t yra 1 tt rs wl * h I ' d f m mm! It 
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let yourself be persuaded, therefore, that time or distance has 
estranged me in thougiit or feeling from my native country, my 
native place, or the friends of my youth. The fact is, that the 
longer I remMn from home the greater charm it has in ray 
eyes, and all the coloring that the imagination once gave to 
distant Europe now gathers about the scenes of my native 
countrj', I look forward to my return as to the only event of 
any very desirable kind that may yet be in store for me. I do 
not know whether it is the case with other wanderers, but with 
me, the various shifting scenes through which I have passed in 
Europe liave pushed each other out of place successively and 
alternately faded away from my mind, while the scenes and 
friends of my youth alone remain fixed in my memory and my 
affections with their original strength and freshness. Had cir- 
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cumstance gone w tl a I <i o e f e ant c pated, I should 
before tl ha e returned 1 o ue 1 ut I have been disappointed 
and delayed and d heirtened I ha e suffere 1 my pen for a 
timetole die diar ng b 1 m elf and tl e ^orld. About 
eightee e on 1 1 nee I was aroused fro n a state of morbid 
apathy Vv tie fa 1 re of Mr W 11 am and tl apprehension 
that II 11 be nvolvel n t! e d tre cs of tU. times. I 
again tool { my pen ho gl t. ha rcl c ant 1 and, but the 
exercise of t gra 1 ill; brougl t n e nto a more 1 ealthful tono 
of spirits fe ce m} arrval n Span (aboit fif een months 
since), I have prmc pally been empl j ed on m L fe of Colum- 
bus, in execut ng vh cl I ha e st d el i d Jal ored witli a pa- 
tience and assiduity for which I shall never get the credit. I 
am now advancing toward the conclusion of my work. How- 
it will please the public I cannot anticipate. I have lost confi- 
dence in the fa\ orable disposition of mj countrvmen and look 
forward to cold scrutiny and stem cntici^m anl tl is is a Ime 
of writing in which I have not hitlierto ascertaraed mj own 
powers. Could I afford it, I should like to-nrte and to lay 
my writings aside when finishel There is an nidependent de- 
light in study and in the creative exercise of the pen ; we live 
in a world of dreams, but publication lets in the noisy rabble 
of the world, and there is an end to our dreaming. * • * 

Since my arrival in Spain, I liave been completely im- 
mersed in old Spanish literature. My residence under the roof 
of Mr. Kich, the American consul, has been particularly favor- 
able to my pursuits ; he is a diligent collector of rare works, 
and has the most valuable works in print and manuscript of 
the Spanish writers. * * 

I left Paris a considerable time before the arrival of Mr. 
Cooper, and regret extremely tliat I missed him. I have a 
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great desire to make his acquaintance, for I am delighted with 
his novels ; at least with those whicli I have read. His Mohe- 
gans, whicli I am told is his best, I have yet to read. His 
naval scenes and characters in tte Pilot are admirable. I am 
fond of the sea, and have seen a little of nautical life, and am 
therefore more able to appreciate them. I have been charmed, 
likewise, with what I have seen of the writings of Bryant and 
Halleck. Are you acquainted with them ? I should like to 
know something about them personally ; their vein of thinking 
is quite above that of ordinary men and ordinary poets, and 
iJiey are masters of the magic of poetical language. 

I have not heard for some time past from Paulding. Hia 
last letters were full of kind feeling and interesting anecdotes ; 
I am too glad to find that he is settled in the old homestead of 
the Kemble family, that scene of so many happy hours. As to 
his retired mode of life, I fancy it is the happiest when a man 
has a family for his world, books at his elbow and his pen as 
an amusement. I have not seen two or three of his late publi' 
cations. All of those that I have met with bear liis usual 
stamp of originality, his vein of curious and beautiful thought, 
his turns of picturesque language, mingled with the faults that 
arise from hasty and negligent composition. Early habit and 
associations have given a charm to his writings in ray eyes ; I 
always find in them passages that strike on some chord of old 
remembrance. » «* * 

P. S. I have written much of this letter in an open and 
garrulous vein about my private feehngs. I trust you will re- 
ceive it with indulgence, and show it to no one. I never had 
any reserve with you and I write to you as I used to talk, 
without caring to disguise any error or weakness. 
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In one of the last letters which Mr. Irving had re- 
ceived from hia old friend and fellow lahorer, Paulding, 
after mentioning the death of his father-in-law, Mr. 
KemLle, and liis transfer from Washington to the eity 
of New York, witli the appointment of Kavj Agent, 
writes : " In the division of the estate, the old house 
which we have so often haunted in Whitehall street 
has fallen to my share. Here I have set up my tent, 
and, if living in a gi-eat house constitutes a great man, 
after the fashion of New York, a great man am I, at 



your s 

It appears hy his note-hook that Mr. Irving contin- 
ued to lahor at Columbus with little or no intermission 
up to the close of July, when he addressed the follow- 
ing letter to Murray, which I give from a copy retained 
among his papers : 

[To John Murray.'] 

1IjMiK!d. Julyafi, JS2T, 

My dear Sir ; 

I have at length conduded my History of Columbus. As 
I cannot come to London to make arrangements for its pub- 
licatioii, and as time might be lost in negotiating at this dis- 
tance, I have transmitted a portion of the manuscript to my 
friend, Coh Aspinwall, American eonanl at London, who -will 
arrange the matter with you in my name. I bave sent aa 
much of the MS. as I could venture to intrude upon the civility 
of an English courier. The rest will be forwarded by tbe first 
opportunity. The first volume will end with the last chapter 
of the tenth book, forming seven hundred and fifty-sis manu- 
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script pages, besides a preface of a few pages. The second vol- 
ume may possibly be a little larger, containing, besides the re- 
maining eight books, a number of illustrations whicli I have 
endeavored fo make as interesting and entertaining as possible, 
and a few important documents. The latter eight books con- 
tain the third voyage of Columbus, the troubles of himself and 
his brothers in the island of Hispaniola witli the natives and 
the rebels ; his being sent to Spain in chains ; his fourth voy- 
age, in the course of which I have brought forward many par- 
ticulars of his singular and disastrous voyage along the coast 
of Veraguas oi" Isthmus of Panama ; the transactions in the 
island of Jamaica, where ho lived for a year in the wrecks of 
his stranded ships, he, &c., so that the latter part of the work 
is full of incident and interest. I have woven into my work 
many curious particulars not hitherto known concerning Colum- 
bus, and I tliink I have thrown light upon some parts of his 
character which have not been brought out by his former biog- 
raphers. I have labored hard to make the work complete 
and accurate as to all the information extant relative to the 
subject, while I have sought to execute it in such a manner as 
would render it agreeable to the genera! reader. Considering 
its magnitude and the toil it has cost me, I should not bo will- 
ing to part with the copyright under three tiiouSand guineas. 
As I mentioned in one of my letters, however, I am willing to 
publish it on shares. The mode of doing so, as I once imder- 
stood from Sir Walter Scott, is to agree about the number of 
copies in an edition, and the retail price to be placed upon them ; 
to multiply tl:e number of copies by the price of each, and 
divide the gross amount by sis. For this sixth part, the pub- 
lisher to give his notes to the author. If this meets with your 
approbation, all the incidental arrangements can be made with 
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Col. Aapinwall. I should like, however, to have an advance 
of two or three hundred guineas on the work as a matter o£ 
private accommodation, my funds being all in America, from 
whence I find totli loss and trouble in procuring them. 

Should you undertake the present work, the sooner it is 
put to press the better, as I have other writings in preparation 
which I should fioon be able to furnish. I hope you will let 
me hear from you as soon as possible. 

"With kindest remembrances to Mrs. Murray and the family, 
I am, my dear Sir, 

Very truly your friend, 

"WASHisGroN Irtutq. 

[To John MarraT/.'] 

MinaiD, Angusl IStli. 1S21. 

My DKiB Sir; 

I send you the residue of the manuscript of the mam body 
of my history. The first volume will end with the last 
chapter of Book 10. By the next opportunity which presents, 
I will send yon the iUustrations, which will make between one 
and two hundred pages, and the documents, which will com- 
plete the volume and will probably make it a little larger than 
the first. The illustrations are to be printed in the same type 
with the body of the work. The documents may be printed 
smaller. I am waiting with great anxiety to hear from you. 
Any corrections or alterations that may lie suggested in my 
work, by competent persons, if transmitted to me by post, I 
shall be able immediately to attend to, as I retain a copy of 
the work to serve in case of accidents. 

I am unable to find any satisfactory portrait of Columbus. 
All tliat I see are either portraits of hia son, Don Diego, or 
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vary essentially from the description given of Ilia countenance. 
I shall send a chart by the next opportiinity, on which his route 
in hia first voyage is marked ; Navarrete has given him a 
different landing place in the new world from that hitherto 
assigned, but I am in favor of the old landing place, and I trust 
I shall give satisfactory reasons for the opinion. 

With kindest regards to Mrs. !Uurray and the rest of your 
family, I am my dear Sir, 

Very faithfully yours, 

Washington Irving. 

I close the liistorj of tiiis year with a few estracta 
from the author's note-book, beginning witli the day 
succeeding the date of the foregoing letter. 

August 20tk. — At American copy of Columbus. 
22d. — Diae with Smith [John Adams Smith, the American 
Secretary of Legation] and Longfellow. 



Thia was Henry W, Longfellow, the now celebrated 
American poet, then a youth of twenty-one, who had 
received the offer of a professorship of modem lan- 
guages in Bowdoin College, Maine, for which he w^ 
preparing himself by a residence in the different capi- 
tals in Europe. I had parted with him at Paris early 
in the year. His sojourn in Madrid had commenced 
with the 6th of March ; Mr. Ii'ving, in a letter to me 
of the 8tli, having this mention of him : " Mr. Longfel- 
low arrived safe and cheerily the day before yesterday, 
having met with no robbers." I cannot refrain from 
Vol. n.— 13 
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giving here tlie poet's own beautiful allusion to this 
meeting witli Mr. Irving in Spain. In an address 
before the Massachusetts Historical Society, on occasion 
of the author's decease, after alluding to his early ad- 
miration of tlie Sketch Book, published when he -was a 
school boy, he says : 

Many years afterwards I had tlie pleasure of meeting Mr. 
Irving in Spain, and found the author, whom I had loved, 
repeated in the man. The same playful humor ; the same 
touches of sentiment ; the same poetic atmosphere ; and, what 
I admired still more, the entire absence of all literary jealousy, 
of all that mean avarice of fame, which counts what is given 
to another as so much taken from one's self — 

" And trembling, hears in every breeze. 
The laurels of Miltiades," 

At this time Mr. Irving was at Madrid, engaged upon Ms 
Life of Columbus ; and if the work itself did not bear ample 
testimony to his zealous and conscientious labor, I could do so 
from personal observation. lie seemed to be always at work. 
" Sit down," he would say, " I will talk with you in a moment, 
hut I must first finish this sentence." 

One summer morning, passing his house at the early hour 
of six, I saw his study window already wide open. On my 
mentioning it to him afterwards, he said : " Yes, I am always 
at my work as early as sis." Since then, I have often remem- 
bered that sunny morning and that open window, so suggestive 
of his sunny temperament and his open heart, and equally so of 
his patient and persistent toil ; and have recalled those e 
words of Dante : 
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" Seggendo in piuma, 
In fama non si vien, tie sotto eoltre ; 

Senza la qual, clii sua rita eonsuma, 
Cotal yesligio ia terra, di se lastsia 

Qual fummo in aere ed in acqua la scMuma. 

"Seated upon down, 
Or in his bed, man cometh not to fame; 

Withouten wliich, whoso his life consumes, 
Sucli vestige of himself on earth shall leara 

Aa smote in ajr and in the water foam." 

I return to the diary : 

August 30(/i.— Write letters of introduction for Mr. Long- 
fello-w, to Eumigny, Bottiger, Lowenstein, Sir Walter Scotf, 
Mr. Philips, Sotheby. 

SeplemheT Bih. — All day writiHg at Don Eoderick, and till 
eleven at night. 

11th. — King's Library — memorandums about Fernando 
Gonzalez — evening at Mr. D'Oubtil's — [the Russian Minister, at 
whose house he became very intimate]. 

12th. — King's Library all the morning — evening at Mr, 
Eich's — paid $30 for copying. 

27th. — At Jesuit's Library — Mem. for Cid — at night 
Amerigo Vespucci. 

30lk. — Abderaliman — evening at Mr. Eich's. 

October 1st. — Received letter from Longfellow — write at 
Abderahman. 

5lh. — Library — Jesuits' — Cid — evening at Mr. D'Oubril's 

8^.— King's Library— Cid— receive letter from Col. As- 
pmwall, informing me of his arrangement with Murray for 
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History of Col umlnis— 3,000 gmneas— [tliat is— Murray electei 
to pay the 3,000 guineas rather than publish on shares]. 

Aspinwall writes : " Murray says of the work, it is 
beantiful, beautiful— the best thing he has ever writ- 
ten ; " and informs his correspondent that the terms 
upon which he bad concluded to become the purchaser 
of the copyright were as follows : 

£300 down. 
450 in note at G months from January 1, 1828. 

400 " 9 " 

400 " 12 " " 

400 " 15 " " 

400 " 18 " " 

400 " 21 " " 

400 " 24 " " 

£3,150. 
Tlie periods of payment were protracted to a year be- 
yond the period within which the payments for his for- 
mer works were made, bis wish being to regulate bis 
payments in some measure according to the prospect 
of reimbursement from sales. 

Newton writes to him from London the same day, 
October 8, in a letter received on the 22d : 

I hope you are satisfied with the pecuniary arrangement 
the colonel has made ; he seems to have heen very wary, and 
to have gained great credit with Murray aa a sharp bargainer, 
who, on the other hand, is dehghted with his bargain, so much 
BO aa to make the sincerity of his encomiums on the worthy 
colonel's shrewdness doubtful. Yoh v/i!l be glad to hear that 
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Southcy, to whom the manuscript was first ahoivn, pronounced 
the most imquaUfied praise of it, both as to matter and man- 
ner ; there seems to be no doiiht, from what I heat, that thia 
work will greatly raise your name in literature. 

I resume my extracts froni the author'a note-book : 

October lOlk. — Kmg'a Library — Cid — aflemoon Wilkie, 
the painter calls on me — just arrived — visit him with Peter in 
the evening — afterward go to D'Oubtil's. 

Thursday Wth. — Morning go to Museum with Mr. Wilkie 
— Peter and Dolgorouki [Prince Demetri Ivanovitch Dol- 
gorouki, attached to the Russian Embassy]. 

Sunday \^th. — Dine at Mr. Bosanquet's — British charg6 
t Lord Mahon [the historian], son of Earl of 
!, and his brother Hon. Mr. Stanhope— Mr. Wilkie, 
Prince Dolgorouki — evening at Mr. D'Oubril's with Wilkie — 
pass evening with the children. 

Monday 15(?i.— Write to Murray, sending corrections ol 
HSS.— Go to Bull light with Wilkie and Peter— evenbg at 
Wilkie's. 

Friday \Uh. — At sevea o'clock in the morning set off in 
Diligence with Peter for Escurial— in company with Lord 
Mahou, and his brother Mr. Stanhope, of the British Legation 
— arrived at Escurial at half past eleven, and put up at Pleur 
de Lys, where we found Wilkie— Prince Dolgorouki of the 
EMsian legation, joined us in the course of the day, having 
come too late for the diligence and followed in a calesin — 
visited the church, vault,, &c. — Anniversary of the death of 
Queen Margaret — coffin with crown and pall, &c., in the centre 
of the chapel— in the evening the Infanta, wife of Don Carlos, 
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goes down into the Paiitlieon whicK is illuminated — meet 
Marquis of ■who introduces me to the prior, a fat, pleasant- 
faced man — get pennission for "WillriB to go all over the Eb- 
curial at all times. 

Thursday 25(A, — Leave Madrid at seven o'clock with Lord 
Maton, Mr. Wilkie, and Peter, for Toledo— ia a coach with 
BIS. mules — arrive at Aranjucz at two o'clock — seven leagues — 
put np at Posada of Andalusia — visit Palace, Gardens, &c, 

Octoher 2(iik. — Leave Aranjuez at seven o'clock — * * 
arrive at Toledo at two o'clock— seven leagues, 

Odoher 21th. — Visit various parts of town — cturch and 
convent of Capuchins — * * see yorrng monk confessing to 
old one — "Wilkie much struck with it. 

[This visit to Toledo, in the illustrations to tlie Le- 
gend of Don Eoderick, ia erroneously stated to have 
been in 1826.] 

In the latter part of this year, Mr. Irving would 
seem from his memorandum book to have been engaged 
in taking notee for a suite of works he had projected, 
illustrative of the domination of the Arabs in Spain, 
and also for a Conquest of Mexico, a theme upon which 
he had been brooding, but which -was destined to em- 
ploy the pen of another gifted American. 

December 20, 21, 22, 23, 24, the record is: "His- 
tory of the Moors and Montezuma." The last record 
of the year is as follows : 

Monday, Dec. 31si. — Almanzor — call at Mr. Eoberts and get 
$100 — evening at Mr, D'Oubril's till near twelve o'clock — 
return home about twelve. 
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So ends tlie year 1827— tranquilly— It has been a year of 
labor, but much more comfortable than most I have passed in 
Europe, and leaves me in a state of moderate hope aa to the 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



rjlHE letters to Prince Dolgorouki and Mademoisello 
-*- Antoinette Bolviller, -which are to follow in tliis 
and one or two succeeding chapters, and winch give 
eome interesting glimpses of the author's sojonrn in 
Spain, have heen collected since his death. Prince Dol- 
gorouki, at the date of these letters, was a yonng at- 
tach^ of the Eussian legation at Madrid, and Mademoi- 
selle Bolviller, a niece of Madame D'OuhriJ, formed an 
intelligent and cherished inmate of the domestic circle 
of Mr, D'Oubril, the Russian minister, whoso house be- 
came a frequent and favorite resort of Mr. Irving dur- 



Hoslecb/GOOglC 



JEv. 44.] OF WASHINGTON IRVING. 273 

ing his prolonged stay in tlie Spanish capital. The let- 
ters to the iatter were procured two years since through 
the agency of a niece of the author travelling in Eu- 
rope. The lady to whom they were addressed, and 
who kindly furnished the copies, was then about retir- 
ing for life to the seclusion of an Italian convent, For 
those of Prince Dolgorouki, who had withdrawn from 
diplomatic life, and whose present residence was un- 
known to nie, I am indebted to the friendly interven- 
tion of Count Adam Gurowski, who most obligingly 
forwarded my application, and ensured its reaching the 
party for whom it was destined. 

The first letter to Prince Dolgorouki is addressed 
to him at Barcelona, to wliich city he had accompanied 
the Russian embassy during a temporaiy absence there 
of the Spanish court. 

[To Prince Demdri Jvanovilcli Dolgorouki.'] 

WlDBiD, Jannaij 623, 1338. 

It is very kind in you, my dear Dolgorouki, to write me 
so long a letter, when your time must be so mueh occupied, 
and you have so many correspondents. I am extremely sorry 
to find your absence so prolonged, and begin to fear I shall 
see but little of you before my departure for Andalusia. I 
mis3 you sadly here, particularly at the soirees where you 
■were so kind as to seek me out in my aohtude amidst the 
crowd, cheering me sometimes with a hon-mot and sometimes 
with a lon-lon. T would have you know that since your de- 
parture I have become one of the most dissipated men upon 
town; continually at soiries and tertulUas ; and amongst 
Vot. II.— 12* as) 
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others have at longtii made my appearance at tte Duchess 
of Benavente's, after having kept away for neariy two years. 
All this is the doing of Madame D'Ouhri], wlio seemed to 
think I ought to enter more into society, and what she says 
I find is law with me. I am but a spiritless being, however, 
at these gay assemblages ; I do not dance ; I have not the art 
of talking to people who do not interest me, and am so 
diffident of ray knowledge of the French language, that I can- 
not force myself to converse in it ia mingled society. I am 
therefore, a silent, and somewhat lonely person in these crowds ; 
and instead of making new acijuaintances, am apt to lose those 
which I have already made ; as the silence and shyness which 
arise from real diffidence are always prone to be misundet- 



! for these sterile soirees, I have now and 
then, though at present not often, a domestic evening at your 
Embassy, an'S, what is the summit of my delight, occasionally 
a dinner entirely en famille. These are the happiest hours 
I pass in Madrid. I have then all the sweetness of the family 
circle, im.diluted by an inundation of strangers. I only regret 
my awkward and embarrassed mode of speaking French, which 
shackles my tongue, limits me to common place, and must 
render me but a poor addition to the society. I feel in con- 
sequence the more sensible of the kindness of this excellent 
family which overlooks all my imperfections, and shows bo 
much attention to one who can contribute so little to the 
general amusement. I would not give one of these hours df 
calm domestic intercourse for all the splendor of the most bril- 
liant rout. It is at these times that the admirable qualities 
of Madame D'Oubril and Mademoiselle Antoinette appear in 
their most striking and amiable light. The beautiful children. 
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too, with their engaging manners and amusing ways, make it 
like a fairy land to me, and I would not exchange tlie pleasant 
laughing blue eyes of the little Inez for those of the brightest 
belle in Madrid. 

You may pass your time gayly in Barcelona, my dear 
DolgoTouki ; but were I situated as you are, in this lovely 
family, I should look upon an absence from it as a perfect exile. 
I have seen so miich of the coldness and heattlessness of the 
■world at large, that I feel more strongly the value of an in- 
timacy of the kind, and the greatest concern I feel at my ap- 
proaching departure is that I must take leave of this family, 
perhaps forever. 

Last evening at your house, we had one of the most lovely 
tableaux I ever beheld. It waa tlie conception of Murillo, 

represented by Madame A . Mademoiselle Antoinette 

arranged the tableau with her usual good taste, and the effect 
was enchanting. It was more like a vision of something spir- 
itual and celestial than a representation of anything merely 
mortal ; or rather it was woman as in my romantic days I 
have been apt to imagine her, approaching to the angeUc na- 

ture. I have frequently admired Madame A as a mere 

beautiful woman when I have seen her dressed up in the fan- 
tastic finery of the mode ; but here I beheld her elevated into 
a representative of divine purity and grace, exceeding even 
the heau ideal of tlie painter, for she even surpassed in beauty 
the picture of Murillo. I felt as if I could have knelt down 
and worshipped her. Heavens ! what power women would 
have over us, if they knew how to sustain the attractions which 
nature has bestowed upon them, and which we are so ready 
to assist by our imaginations. For my part, I am superstitloQa 
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in my admiration of llicm, and like to -walk in a perpetual 
delusion, decking them out as divinities ; I lliank no one to 
undeceive me, and to prove that tkey are mere mortaU 

I shall feel quite sorry when I meet Madame A 

again, to find her once more returned from tl e cloul a mere 
fal onabe lad "We lal afetward a tableau cf i '^^bil 

by Maden o e e F for h li tl e noble triiti, of her 

couatenance were alnurallj cal ulated &he hT* a most 
august d at ngu bed demeanor espec ally when thus jlaced m 
au advantageous po nt of v ^v '^l e looks fit to be a Queen 
on eartl 1 ut M a ne A—— to e tBe Queen of Heaven. 

"W" Ik e b 3 filled up b f u e a d now glaring it. By 
the t me o reun t^wlp oba 1 1 e fin bed. It is beauti- 
f d and has 1 c r c! n lio-w ff ct t an old painting. His 
health ha somewhat mproved of la e n consequence of some 
remedies he has b t t, d 1 j p t pf 1 1 If 
to his art with 1ft d 1 t H 11 be 

rejoiced to see yoi n M d 1 f tk t jl to 

find many wlio tak th t t tl t d 1 fur mt . 

Notwitlistanding e y t d t t 1 1 t b i 

able as yet to get a sight of the Flemish paintings here. He 
has just received letters, however, wliicli I hope may have the 
desired effect ; one ia from Mr. Peel to llie Secretary of State, 
another is from tl e D ike of "Wellmgt to t! Duk de Infan- 
tado, expres'fly 'lohcitmg thit Mr "W Ik may 1 a e a 3 to 
these objecti of art It at least show 1 e nt t tak i 
the matter by the most distrnguished ha a t rs En land 
■while it 13 1 reproach upon the state of tl e a t Sp m, tl at a i 
artist of the Btanding of Mr. Wilkle h dd b obi d t make 
use of such powerful iufluence to gain a s gl t f 1 at ou^ht 
to be open to ail the world. 
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I iiavG forgol-teii to thank you for the curious document 
from the archives of Barcelona, the letter and copy of verses 
of King Pedro cl Coremonioso. He was a singular character, 
and an authentic document of the kind concerning him is highly- 
interesting. How fidl of interest everything is connected with 
tl Id t m f pain. I am more and more delighted with the 
Wit t f the country, its chronicles, plays and romances. 
It J th w M vigor and luxuriance of the forests of my 
n t nt which, however savage and entangled, are 

m J t t ng to my imagination than the finest parks and 

ciiltivated woodlands. 

As I live in the neighborhood of the Library of the Jesuits 
College of St. Isidoro, I pass most of my mornings there. 
You cannot think what a delight I feel in passing through its 
galleries filled with old, parchment-bound hooks. It is a per- 
fect wilderneEs of curiosity to me. "What a deep.felt quiet 
luxury there is in delving into the rich ore of these old, neglected 
volumes. How these houri of uninterrupted intellectual en- 
jovment, 'jo tranquil and mdependent, repa> one for the tnnui 
and disippo ntment too often experienced m the intercourse 
of societv how thei ler^ e to bring hack the feelmgs into a 
harmonious tone, after being jarred and put all out of tune by 
the collisions -with iIt" world 

But I am spinning out Ihis letter mto an unreasonable 
length, and indulging in mere general fancier while you are no 
doubt looking for the news which a letter ought to contain 
For this I mu t refer ^ ou to the letters of Madame D Oubril, 
and the reit of the familj, who see, inl know, and can more 
charmingly relate what is passing in the world, than myself. 
I delivered your message to Mademoiselle Antoinette, who 
received it as graciously as you could wish. She is full of 
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occupation, having the cares of these numerous soirees upon 
her mind ; arranging tableaux, &c., so tliat it is difficult to 
have a. few moments' conversation with her, except at the edgo 
of the evening, before the cares of tte tea table and the 
tableau commence. 

* * * Farewell, my dear Dolgorouki Gno my kindest 
remembrances to Mr. D'Oubril, whom I 'fhall be most happy 
to see once more in his own delightful familj ciri.le, which 
owes eo much of its worth to his own goodness 

Beheve me ever, yours faithfuUj, 

■Washin'qton Ihyikg. 

P. S. I had nearly closed my letter without apologizing 
to you for writing in English, but really I daro not trust myself 
in the French language, for fear of making a thousand errors. 
As you have been studying English, this will serve as a lesson 
for you. 

His correspondent had returned from Barcelona to 
JMadrid, ivlien the following note was addressed to 
him: 

No date, but snpposed 1o bo 

My bear Dolgoeol'ki ; 

The invitation to the ball this evening is too kind and flat- 
tering a mark of attention on the part of the Duchess of Eena- 
vento not to be accepted with the most grateful acknowledg- 
ments. I trace it, however, to the good offices of Madame 
D'Oubril, who is constantly giving me some new proof of her 



It is whimsical that I have been dreaming half the night of 
my passion, the divine little Marie and her costume ; and 
thought I was at your house to see the children in their 
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dresses, -when Madame D'Oubril told me I was invited to the 
ball. Tiie only inconsistency in tiie dream was, that the ball 
■was to be at the Prince Part anna's. 

I have just received news that my work on Columbus was 
to be published on the 11th of this month. It 13 reviewed (by 
anticipation) in one of the London papers, which says that it 
will give me a "prodigious increase of fame." If one half of 
this be true, I shall be content, hut I still tremble in awful ex- 
pectation. Yours ever, 

Washington Irving. 

P. S. As you read English better than I write Preach, I 
make no other escuse for writing in my own language. 

The Life and Voyages of Cohimbns, the work here 
aUuded to, was published by Murray in four large vol- 
umea. He was much found fault with for the price, 
the size, and the gross typographical eiTors with which 
it abounded. He had assured Mr. Aspinwall that he 
would have the correction of the proofs done by some 
competent person ; but Mr. Irving had given no direc- 
tions on the Bubjeet, and he was very badly represented 
on the occasion. 

The first American edition of two thousand copies, 
in three octavo volumes, was sold to the Messrs. Car- 
vill, the principal bootsellers of Kew York, after hav- 
ing been first offered by Ebenezer Irving to Messrs. 
Carey, Lea & Carey, of Philadelphia. 

E. I, [writes Peter to Washington] offered the edition to 
Messrs. Carey in sheets, three volumes at $2 per volume, at 40 
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I t ] t b 1 t ■! Th J pi 3 tl t 

tl w Ud w h t 11 1 1 th t 1 t tl d mt 1 
th t tl t m 1 p p d t f 11 1) und d Id 

ntpmttl t kl ff Hh dth 

1 tt t B t, d ult t n th y d d t 

J t k tl p U 1 B rt ppl d t 

M CUlhkn dh dtg 

th as 1 1 11 f tl tw th 1 } It 

th d 1 II d I tl It d 

m tl £, 1 p ht tl It t 1 t tl 

tl d d 11 M C 11 tl fi t 1 k U r^ 

N "i ] 

MCym tN""ilbttlI gf 

Fb dft 111 t ffSpfit 

ft th d fi 1 d 1 d 11 s, d v,h 1 f m d th t 

t 1 1 t p t t t d disp t t g t tl 

P fF 1 t f m 1 th t t fit 

Ti p t 1 1 tl b 1 t b p hi h 1 t d 1 

1 d q t p 1 d 11 i th 1 

t f tl tl 1 

' In a. letter to tlie author written about tliis time, Carcj makes a prop- 
osition to him respecting any future publications ; anil about the last of 
March, 1828, put the question to his brother and agent, Ebenezer, what he 
would ask foe the right of publishing the four previous srorke, History of 
New York, Sketch Book, Braeebridge Hall, and Tales of a TniTeller, for 

The result was an arrangement Eoon after with that house for a seven 
years' lease of the copyright ot these works at sis hundred dollars per 
annum, payable semi-annually, and to take the stock on hand at siity-five 
cents per copy. 
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Having glanced for a moment at these mercantile 
an-angement3 respecting the publication of Columbus, 
which were left entirely to the control of his brother 
Ebenezer, I now introduce a letter to Brevoort, which 
gives a further insight into the author's feelings on 
oftering to the world a work whicli told tlie history of 
one of tlie most stupendous and memorable events in 
the annals of mankind, and was to be pronounced more 
honorable to the literature of his own country than any 
that had yet appeared in it. In the estimation of an 
eminent American critic, Mr. Alexander IT, Everett, 
then Minister at Madrid, hut soon to exchange that 
diplomatic situation for the editorship of the North 
American Review, he had already secured and woiild 
pennanently retain, in our literary annals, the brilliant 
position of the harbinger and founder of the American 
school of polite learning ; but ho naturally felt anxious 
as to his reception in this new department of literature, 
in which Moore, in his Life of Sheridan, and Scott, in 
his Napoleon, works but recently published, were con- 
sidered to have failed. 

^, ^ MiiiHiD, Feb. 23, 1S2S. 

My LEAR Bretooet : 

I have received two letters from you, tho last dated Dec. 
19, and bott full of tlie most interesting domestic intelligence. 
I feel under the greatest obligations to you for the kind interest 
you have taken m my History of Columbus. I find by the 
London papers it was to bo published by Murray on the 11th 
inst. I am, therefore, at tliis moment undergoing dissection 
from the coarse hands of the London critics. A comfortable 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



2g2 LIFE AND LETTERS [182S. 

idea f r a i Oior, -who ki o^ tl ut 1 e has spheral lurking 
enen e amo g the crew. If tleworl succeed': it will be ot 
imme e erv e to me ; if it fail:= it will he mo t prohablj 
what raaay hive anticipated who suj^o e from my hav ng 
dealt o n ch n fiction, ifc muat be impossible for me to tell 
truti w tl pla sihillty. I am most ansious for 'success how 
eve , n y o -n country. "Whatever jou maj '^ay to the con 
trary, I cannot but feel that I have been regarded by my 
countrymen with an altered nuen. [Then alluding to the ma- 
lignant attacks that bad been forwarded to him, as has before 
been stated, from American papers, on points independent of 
mere literary merit, and in which he felt that great injustice 
was done him, he adds ;] 

I have never sought, nor will I ever seek lo vindicate my- 
self from aspersions. My writings, my charaeter and life must 
all speak for themselves, and I mnet abide hj the average opin- 
ion wHch will ultimately he awarded. I confess it will give 
me satisfaction it my present work, hy its success, repHes lo 
some of the cavilBng that has been indulged against me; hut 
I fear I can never regain that delightful conSdcnce which I 
once enjoyed of, not the good opinion, hut the gwd-wiU of my 
countrymen. * * * 

I am sorry to find hy your letters that ■( on hat e h^d your 
share of tho rubs and cares of the limes I had hoped jou 
were safe in port and out of the reach of storms and di-astets , 
but so it is ; we are none of us completely .helterid from mis 
fortune. If we do not put to sea, the sea o, erflot. s its hound, 
and drowns ns on the land. For my own part, with all my 
eiertions, I seem always lo keep ahoiil np lo my ohm m 
troubled water, while the world, I suppose, Ihmka I am saihng 
smoothly, with wind and tide in my favor. 
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In a few- days I shall leave Madrid on a tour througli the 
Boutterji parts of Spain, a journey which I have long been an- 
ticipating, but which my literary occupations have hitherto 
prevented me from undertaking. I am grieved, however, that 
my brother Peter cannot accompany me as lie had proposed. 
His heaJtli for upwards of two months past has been extremely 
disordered ; being troubled by a return of almost incessant 
headaches, which render a rough journey of the kind highly 
imprudent. Ho intends to return by easy travelling to Franco, 
and will be accompanied by my nephew Theodoro, who lately 
arrived here. This is a sad disappointment to me, and throws 
a cloud upon my anticipations of pleasure from this tour. I 
shall, however, have agreeable travelling companions in. the 
Secretary of the Russian Embassy and the Enssian Consul- 
General, two iitimate friends of mine; and I shall have letters 
to the principal persons in authority in Seville, Granada, &c., 
from M. Salmon, the Secretary of State, which will serve to 
make my way smooth and to give me facilities in gwning 
access to such objects of curiosity as are sometimes closed to 
strangers in this jealous country. I am also in hopes of being 
joined in the South by "Wilkie, the painter, who has been pass- 
ing the winter in Madrid, and is an old acquaintance and friend. 
You doubtless know his merit, and must be aware how inter- 
esting it would be to have such a companion. "We have al- 
ready made excursions together to the Eacurial and to Toledo, 
in the course of which I have found my own observations on 
the people and the country quickened by the sagacious remarks 
of such a practised observer. "Wilkie remains here for some 
time yet to finish a picture he has just commenced, but talks of 
coming to Seville in the month of April, when I shall most 
probably be there. * * * 
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On the 1st of Karch, 1828, Mr. Irving set off in tlie 
diligence for Cordova, in company with Mr. Gesaler, 
Eussian Consul-General, and Mr. Stoffregen, Secretary 
of the Eussian Embassy, the two intimate friends re- 
ferred to in the foregoing letter, to make a tour tlu-ough 
the most beautiful, romantic, and historical part of 
Andalusia. His brother Peter had originally intended 
to accompany him on this tour, as we have seen, but 
he found his health too feeble and uncertain for the 
rongh exposures to which he would be subject in travel 
in Spain, and he therefore left Madrid to proceed by 
slow journeys to Paris, the same day that "Washington 
started for the south of Spain. " It seemed," says 
Washington, in a letter to his sister, Mrs. Paris, " on tak- 
ing leave of him at Madrid, as if I had parted with 
half of myself." 

At Cordova, where they arrived on the 4th, they 
made arrangements for horses to take them to Grana- 
da ; and, as a story was afloat of eleven robbers, mount- 
ed, on the Eambla road, they engaged an escort of four 
men. As they were about to start, the diligence 
brought a reinforecment to their party in the person of 
an English clergyman, a Mr. Tomlmson, and an Amer- 
ican, who proposed to join them ; and for these nu ad- 
ditional escort was secured— Bautiste Serrano de Ecija, 
a stout man with a fierce eye. " Would have to pay 
him high—first-rate fellow— knows all the robbers- 
has been a robber himself," whispered the landlord to 
Mr. Irving. 
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A description of bis journey from Cordova to Gra- 
nada, and of his first visit to the Alliambra, the scene 
of his future elyeian abode, will he found in the follow- 
ing letter : 

[To MademomlU Antoinette Bolkilhr^ 

GBisiEi, Mflrcb \5, 1828. 

I promised, my dear Mademoiselle BollviUer, to write to 
you in the course of our tour but when I made such i promise 
I had httle idea of the difcculty of \ erfonning it while t^a■^ el 
ling in Spiin One it, exhausted by mccssint fatiE^ue and put 
out of all tuQL bj the squalid miseries of the Spim?]i posada'i 
1 am now =o surrounded h-\ dirt and Tilhn-\ of all kind^ that I 
am almost ashamed to de^patLh % letter to % jur pure hanJs 
from so scoundrel a place 

Our joumer has hitherto been ai^jit. ou" that it. to ^a^ 
we have escaped being robbed, though ^e 1 ire been in dens 
as perilous as that of Daniel and the lions our greatest riak 
however, his, I am com meed, bet,n from our own escorf 
which for part of the wij has been compo=ed of half reformed 
robbers, retired from businLS^ but who seemed to have i, great 
hankering after their old trade 

I am greatly pleased with my fellow traveller Strffregen, 
having ne^ er before been =o far t > the =outh i^, in continual 
transport with the luxurious mdications of a southern climate, 
and when lie gets among oran£;e grovea, hangmg hdl of golden 
fruit, and 1 edges of aloe, mjrtle and the Indun fig he seems 
like one intoxicated It ii true his happiness ii subject to con 
tinual interruptions being m a 'itate mil tant with landlords, 
1, waiters, and ill the lagahond rabble of the posadas, 
a little too sensiti\ e to the miseries of bpanish travellma 
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which, indeed, are sufficient to try tlie patience of Job ; so that, 
between the delights of the country ami climate and the abom- 
inations of the inns and their inhabitants, he is kept in a con- 
stant fever either of pleasure or vexation. As to Gessler, he 
has excited my frequent wonder, and has convinced me of the 
truth of certain fairy tales which I had hitherto mistaken for 
fairy tales. He has two magic gifts with him : a leathern 
bottle curiously wrought, which is never empty, though contin- 
ually in use ; and a sack, equal in the incredible amount of its 
contents to the pocket of Peter Schlemil's mysterious friend. 
Prom this sack, whenever we were in want of a repast on the 
journey, he drew forth hams, sausages, fowls, conserves, and 
above all a pie in which was a monstrous fish, equal to that 
which swallowed Jonah. I have had uncomfortable doubts as 
to the manner in which Gessler had come by these miraculous 
gifts, and watched to see whether, like Peter Schlemil, he had 
been, selling his shadow, but I was glad to find ho had still 
shadow enough for the substance of two ordinary men. I have 
never, however, partaken of the contents of this magic bottle 
and sack without privately making the sign of the cross, by 
which means I have hitherto escaped all injury. 

Our journey through La Manclia was cold and nninterest- 
ing, excepting when we passed through the scenes of some of 
the exploits of Don Quixote. "We were repaid, however, by a 
night amidst the scenery of the Sierra Morena, seen by the 
liglit of the full moon. I do not know how this scenery would 
appear in the day time, but by moonlight it is wonderfully wild 
and romantic, especially after passing the summit of the Sierra. 
As the day dawned we entered the stern and savage defiles of 
the DespeSa Perros, which equals the wild landscapes of Sal- 
vator Bosa. For some time we continued winding along the 
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brink (f preLificea, overhung ^Mtli cragged md finta'itic 
rocks anil after i '.uc eiaion of such rude ani sfcrile ■scpnea 
v.e STvept donn to Carolina and found our ehe-i in another 
chmate Tlie onnge trees tlie aloe^ an! mjrtle hegan to 
make tKeir appearance we felt tl e warni temperature of the 
sweet South and hegan to breathe tlie b,ilm) an of Andalui^ia 
At Andujir we Mere delighted with the neatness .md cleanli- 
ness of the 1 otise the patioj planted with or-inge and citron 
trees and refreshed bj lountams we paa=ed a charming e^ en 
ing on the banka of the famous Gaaddlqun ir, enjojing the 
mldbalmj iirofa outhern e\enmg and rejoicing in the cer 
tomti that we were at length in th a land of promise 

M hile at Cordova we made excursion-! on horseback among 
the heights of the Sierra Moiena winch nsp bpliml the city 
Malt ng the celebraied hciraitage anil the cinvent ol St Gerjn 
imo. The mountains were clothed with aromatic shrubs, and 
with flowers which in other countries are the forced produc- 
tions of gardens and hothouses From these heights the eye 
revels over a delicious landscape ; a broad green valley fertil- 
ized by the windings of the shining Guadalquivir, and bounded 
by long lines of mountains famous in the hardy predatory wars 
of the Moors and Christians. The snowy summit of the Sierra 
Nevada lies like a brilliant cloud in the distance, marking the 
situation of Granada, the city of romantic kistory. Every 
mountain summit in this country spreads before yoa a mass of 
history, filled with places renowned for some wild and heroic 
achievement. 

But Granada, beUissima Granada I think what must have 
been, our delight, when, after passing the famous bridge of 
Pinos, the scene of many a bloody encounter between Moor 
and Christian, and remarkable for having been the place where 
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Columbus was overtaken by t!ie messenger of Isabella, when 
about to abandon Spain in despair, we turned a promontory of 
the arid mountains of Elvira, and Granada, witli ita towers, its 
Alliambra, and its snowy mountains, burst upon our sigbt. 
The evening sun shone gloriously upon its red towers as we 
approached it, and gave a mellow tone to the rich scenery of 
the Tega. It was like the magic glow which poetry and ro- 
mance have shed over this enchanting place. 

For several days past we have been incessantly occupied 
traversing the city and its environs ; but the Alhambra and 
Generalife have most excited our enthusiasm. The more I 
contemplate these places, the more my admiration is awakened 
of the elegant habits and delicate taste of the Moorish mon- 
archs. The delicately ornamented walls ; the aromatic groves, 
mingling with the frcihness and the enlivening sound of foun- 
tains and runs of water, the retired baths, bespeaking purity 
and refinement, the balconies and galleries open to the fresh 
mountain breeze, and overlooking the iovehest scenery of the 
valley of the Darro and the magnificent expanse of the vega ; it 
is impossible to contemplate this delicious abode and not feel an 
admiration of the genius and the poetical spirit of those who first 
devised this earthly paradise. There is an intoxication of heart 
and soul in looking over such scenery at this genial season. 
All nature is just teeming with new life and putting on the first 
delicate verdure and bloom of spring. The almond trees are in 
blossom, the fig trees are beginning to sprout ; everything is 
in the tender bud, the young leaf, or the half-open flower. The 
beauty of the season is but half developed, so that while there 
is enough to yield present delight, there is the flattering prom- 
ise of stiE further enjoyment. Good heavens 1 after passing 
two years amidst the sunburnt wastes of Castile, to be let 
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loose to rove at large over this fragrant and lovely land I what 
a, fulness of pure and healthful pleasure gushes into the heart ■ 
and how do we look back with distaste upon the pale and arti- 
ficial life of the city, and wonder how we could have con- 
demned ouraelvea to its formal and frivolous routine ! 



I think I told you that I would write you a letter from the 
Alhambra ; I have escaped from the noise and dirt of the po- 
aada, and have come here partly to perform my promise, partly 
to enjoy a little tranquilUty It is now near the hour of sunset 
of a warm day, the sun is still shining upon the towers which 
overlook this courf, and a beautiful, mellow light is spread about 
its colonnades and marble halls. The fountam is immediately 
before me, ever memorable from the tragic fate of the gallant 
Abencerrages. I have just diluted my ink with its waters; 
and here I sit quietly inditing a gossiping letter on the place 
that has been the scene of an atrocious massacre. We talk of 
realizing past scenes when we tread in the traces of renowned 
Hstorical events, but I find it impossible to get into the vein of 
feeling consonant to such a place. The verity of the present 
checks and chills the imagination in its picturings of the past. 
I liave been trying to conjure up images of Boabdil passing in 
regal splendor through these courts; of his beautiful queen; of 
the Abencerrages, the Gomares, and the other Moorish cava- 
liers who once filled these halls with the ghtter of arms and the 
splendor of oriental luxury ; but I am contmually awakened 
from my reveries by the jargon of an AndaJusian peasant who 
is Eotring out rose bushes, and tlie song of a pretty Andalusian 
girl who shows the Alhambra, and who is chanting a little ro- 

Vor-. ir.— IS (19) 
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mance that has probably been lian^ed down from generation to 
generation since the time of the Moors. 

For the greater part of tliis day I have been occupied ex- 
ploring the neglected parts of the Alhambra and the towers 
which he m ruins. I have been in quest of the portal by 
■which the unfortunate King Boabdil sallied forth when he de- 
scended to the vega to surrender the keys to Ferdinand and 
Isabella. He descended outside of the city walla, by the same 
road by which the Grand Cardinal of Spain ascended at the 
head of a band of cavaliers to take possession of the Alhambra. 
Boabdil asked of the sovereign, as a melancholy boon, that no 
one might be permitted to enter the Alhambra by the portal at 
which he had sallied forth. This prayer was granted; the 
portal was walled up, aiid has continued so to the present day. 
I found this interesting anecdote in an old chronicle, hut no 
one here knew anything of it or of the condemned portal. I 
set a poor devil at M'ork, however, who inherits a hovel in the 
ruins ; and to my great joy he has found out the gateway for 
me. He inquired of some old people upward of eighty years 
of age, who had passed their lives in the Alhambra, and they 
pointed out the gateway which had been walled up ever since 
their recollection ; and one remembered to have heard his parents 
say it was the gate by which the Moorish king had departed, 
when he took his last leave of the Alhambra. This gateway is 
in a ruined tower that has been blown up by the French, 
"tt tl tl k n relish of antiquarian research, I traced the 
hi t f the Moorish monarch down to the vega, to a 

11 1 P 1 dedicated to St. Sebastian, but which in former 
t ra IS a mosque. Here an inscription on the wall desig- 
nat d t a tl o place where the unfortunate Boabdil met the 
Catholic sovereigns and surrendered to them his throne. 
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Beside the satisfaction of having settled tliis point of in- 
quiry, I received from my poor devil guide many most curious 
particulars of tlie superstitions -which circulate among the poor 
people inhahiting the Alhambra respecting its old, mouldering 
towers. I have noted down these amusing little anecdotes, 
and he has promised to furnish me witli others. They gen- 
erally relate to the Moors and the treasures they have buried 
in the Alhambra, and the apparitions of their troubled spirits 
about the towers and the ruins where their gold lies hidden. 
When I have more time and paper I may recount yon some of 
these traditions, as I know you have a great relish for the mar- 
vellous. At present the sun is set ; the old halls begin to 
darken around me, and the bat is flitting about the court in 
place of the birds which were lately chirping here, I have 
performed my proroise, and have written to you from the halls 
of the Aihambra. How unworthy is my scribbling of the 
place ; but depend upon it, half of the pretended day dreams 
of travellers about celebrated places are quietly dreamt in com- 
fortable quarters, far from the scenes they celebrate. The 
present letter I will finish by lamp light at the posada. I will 
gather you a flower, however, from the Court of the Lions, 
and enclose it in the letter to atone for the want of flowers in 
my style. And so farewell at present to the Alhambra and all 
its tragical and poetical associations, 

Posada. — As Stoffregen has been writing to Madame 
D'Oubril and to Dolgorouki, I refer you to his letters for more 
particular accounts of our excursions both on horseback and on 
foot about this place and its romantic environs ; particularly our 
dinner at the country palace of the worthy archbishop, situated 
among the mountains, where, during our repast, we were re- 
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galed by the sound of fountains and the perfume of orange 
and citron trees. * * * 

Give my moat kind remembrances to M. and Madame 
D'Oubril, and to all their amiable femiJy. How ofien and often 
do I think of you all, and wish myself passing a social hour 
with you. I begin to be slow in forming attacliinents and ac- 
quiring an interest in people, and fear it will be a long time 
before I meet with a family to fill up the void I feel since I 
took leave of you all. I hope the dear Uttle women round the 
table in the outer saloon have felt the want occasionally of 
their most devoted admirer, and that the divine little Marie 
eometiraes thinks of me. 

Tell Dolgorouki to be a good boy and to take care of 
Wilkie, and I will write him a letter in the next budget. Fare- 
well, my dear Mademoiselle Antoinette. I feel a pleasure in 
scribbling this letter to you ; it is like having a long conversa- 
tion and being sociable, which one has little opport.unity of 
being in the slip-slop soirees of Madrid. If you write me a 
reply, I beg you to let it be in French ; for if you undertake it 
in EngUsh, I fear you will make it a task, and either write very 
brief or defer it too long a time. God bless you. 
Your friend, 

"Washingtox lariNO. 
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[To Prince Dolgorovhi.] 

MiliOi, March S9, 1828, 

YotJE letter, dated the 5th and 8th of this month, my dear 
Dolgorouki, has given me some of the pleasantest momenta I 
have experienced since I left Madrid. It was a complete 
Tableau defamille, presenting before me that amiable, domestic 
circle which, for two years past, it lias been my greatest delight 
to mingle with. I feel most sensibly also tlie kindness of my 
good friend, Mademoiselle Constance, in adding her note of 
remembrance ; hut the precious lines from my dear, dear, dear 
little Marie, was a happiness beyond all hope. I have fancied 
the little woman leaning with her whole body over the table, 
her ringlets hanging all round her charming face as she achieved 
that prodigious manuscript, every letter of which was almost 
as big as herself 

You reproach me for not having written to you or "Wilkie. 
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My dear friend, you liave no idea what little time or mood 
our mode of travelling leaves for letter writing. Every day is 
passed in incessant action and fatigue ; on liorseback or on 
foot, scrambling among rocks and precipices, we have scarcely 
ever the conveniences necessary to letter writing, and when 
not in motion, we arc generally so exhausted as to need ab- 
solute repose. The present letter I write merely as an apology 
for a longer and more particular one, which I will write 
when I have more leisure and more composure of mind. 

We arrived here yesterday, after nine days' hard travelling 
from Granada, in course of which we visited the ruins of Berja, 
passed through some of the most interesting parts of the Alpu- 
jarra and along the ekirts of the mountains that border the 
Mediterranean 4 great part of our route has been excessively 
fatiguuig mid t '^aiage scenes, and through a part of the 
country de'ititute of comfort ; hut we have been repaid by the 
subliro t\ of these stem mountain regions, which have im- 
pressed me at t mes wilh that feeling of severe grandeur which 
1 1 a^ p experienced in reading the pages of Dante. As in his 
poem also this austere majesty is at times relieved by touch- 
ing and unexpected beauties, for nothing can surpass the soft 
and tranquil lo\ehness of some of those little fertile vegas 
which are here and there, locked up in the marble embraces 
of the Vlpujirras The sight of the Mediterranean was also to 
me a source of con tant lelight, for I have been so much accus- 
tomed in eariy life to all that concerns the sea, that to hear it 
roar and to look upon its broad blue expanse bring up a 
thousand tender associations. 

Our road at times wound along the face of vast promon- 
tories, where we rode along a path formed like a cornice, from 
whence we looked down upon the surf beating upon the rocks, 
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at an immense distance below us. I have always heard Anda- 
lusia cited for the beauty and richness of the country, but from 
all that I have as yet seen, the wild and melancholy grandeur 
of its naked mountains predominates in my recollection over 
the soft fertility of its vegas. 

"We are now enjoying the most delicious we.itlier, with 
cloudless days and lovely moonlight nights— a rich valley sur- 
rounded by majestic mountains on the one side, and on the 
other a picturesque port with the blue Mediterranean spreading 
out beyond it. 

The spring is here putting forth all its sweetness; we are 
among oranges and citrons, tlie fig, the palm tree, the vine, 
the olive, the aloe, the Indian fig, and all other poetical plants 
of the voluptuous South. The senses of one long accustomed 
to the North, revel with a degree of intoxication in such a 
climate, and among such scenery. The air breathes balm and 
odors, for even among the rudest mountains, every weed you 
tread on sends out its perfume. But enough of Andalusia. 
I have but little time for writing at this moment, and am wast- 
ing it in mere general expressions of delight. 

You interest me by your account of Wilkic's new picture, 
but you do not give me sufEciently clearly your opinion of it. 
I hope be continues in the intention of coming to Seville, and 
that I shall meet him there about the middle of April, about 
which time I expect to arrive there. I wish he could make 
up his mind to pass a few more months in Spain ; I think he 
could pass them both agreeably and profitably nt Seville, I 
do not know whether I shall have time to write to him by this 
post. If I do not, I beg you to remember me to him most 
aEfectionately. I am glad you visit him frequently, for you 
arc able to appreciate as well the sterling worth of his private 
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character, as the rare excellence of his talents ; and in his 
present state of health, when so much time hangs heavy on 
his hands, the visits of an intelligent friend are invaluable. 

I notice all your vauntings of the new tableau of the For- 
narina, by Mademoiselle P ; bnt with all due acknowledg- 
ment of the picturesque capabilities of that lady's countenance, 
which I long since discovered in the course of my solitary 
perambulations about the aaloona of Madrid, I cannot credit 
the possibility of the tableau comparing with that of the celes- 
tial A . The latter has even risen in my estimation by 

the second exhibition. I pretend not to dispute judgment 
with you in respect to inanimate pictures, but aa to these living 
tableaux, I will yield in critical discernment to none of your 
connoisseurs ; and I would not give the assmnption by 

Madame A for all the tableaux that Eapliael ever painted. 

So adore your Lady of the Pillar in welcome ; but if ever I 

hear that Madame A is elevated into a saint, I will make 

a pilgrimage to her slirine. 

April 2d. — You give me the sheerest pleasure by your 
warm and apparently judicious eulogium of the new picture of 
Wilkic. Everything you observe concerning him is highly inter- 
esting, and it delights me to find you so capable of entering into 
tlie peculiarities of his style of art, as well as the quiet, but deep 
excellence of his character. There is truth and wisdom in all 
that "Wilkie paints, and all that ho aays. He is one in whose 
conversation, aa well a m h a productioni j oa may studv the 
phdosophy of 1 1^ art or r-ttl er those precious prmc pks of 
phdosophy w hich repu hate all art T v ould not gii e an hour s 
conversation \ itli "W" Ik e about pimtmg" in his eame't but 
precise and logical maimer for all tl e enthus ast c and raptu 
rous declamations of the common run of amateur'! and artist' 
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They fill one's mind merely with flowers, but honest Wilkle 
BOWS in it the true seeds of knowledge. 

I have left this letter open in hopes of being able to add 
considerably more to it, but it is now too late, and I must hurry 
to a conclusion. Is there any chance of your coming to Seville 
in the course of the spring or summer ? I shall remain there 
some time, and if you have any intention of visiting that place 
within the year, 1 wish you would manage to do it while I am 
there. 

Indeed, my dear Dolgotouki, I feel grievously my separa- 
tion from you all, and I know I shall feel it still more sensibly 
when, the hurry and variety of travelling is over, and I come 
to be Eoberly setUed at Seville. Do let me hear from you, and 
do not get out of patience with me for not being a very indus- 
trious correspondent. I am a sad delinquent in many matters, 
and need great indulgence and charity from my friends; but I 
trust you know by this time, I am a man of exceeding good 
intentions, though one of those unfortunate men who are rather 
slow in carrying their intentions into action. 

Very truly yours, 

Washikgtos Irving. 

[To Mademoiselle BolviUei-f Madrid.] 

Mauqa, Apil! % 1S2S. 

I am glad, my dear Mademoiselle Antoinette, that you 
wrote to rae in English, notwithstanding I had entreated the 
contrary. I have been so accustomed to converse with you in 
that language that when I read your letter it seemed as if you 
were talking with me, and even if a little error of idiom should 
now and then occur it is rather agreeable than otherwise, and 
Vol. It.— 13* 
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gives a naivete to your style. I am only vexed at that malig- 
nant spirit, the prince, that lie should hurry you to a conclusion 
■when you were writing so charmmgly, I beg that when you 
write again you will have a supply of bonioris at hand to send 
to him from time to time, to beguile his impatience. Still 1 
must not complain of him ; for he has been a good boy, and has 
written to me twice without receiving a line from me. If I 
can meet with a white mou.>e with green eje , in the course of 
my travels, I will undoubtedlj send it to him ei en though it 
should be the verj mou=p possessed b\ the renowned collector 
of curios t 63 P n Bonl ommm Bonbcbhm Bonbobbmiiett 

"We I h th to h 1 ^ most laboriou=i, fatiguing but wild 
romantic and del gl tful tour I can hirdh imagine tl at I am 
travelling o of tl old and ci\dizel countries of Europe 
Nothing n. the sa a^ parti of m^ own country and among its 
native savages could be more original ind will than =ome of 
our mountain scramblings among the mountains of the Alpu 
jarraa. 

I took a last look at Granada fiom the height m tht road 
of Padul, where the unfortunate King Boabdil wept aa he wis 
about to lose sight of his late capital forever. It still bears the 
poetical name of eZ suspiro del Mora, and they pretend to show 
in a rock the print of the hoofs of Boabdil'a horse, when lie 
stood as his rider gaaed with tearful eyes upon Granada. The 
view is from amidst arid hills. You have a mere peep at a 
part of the vega, and you see Granada glittering beyond, with 
the red tower of the Alhambra surrounded by tufted groves. 
As you turn from this scene to pursue the route of the unfor- 
tunate king, a dreary waste of naked and sunburnt mountains 
extends before you. Poor Boabdil may have contemplated it 
as emblematical of his lot. He had turned his back upon all 
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that was sweet and pleasant in life, and a stem, and rugged, 
and joyless futurity lay before Iiim. The Alpujairaa quite 
eclualled my expectations. They present singular contrasts of 
the wildest and most savage sterility, with lovely vaUeys re- 
dundant in fertility and of the freshest verdure, TJie fields of 
grain were in their young vegetation, and spread sheets of 
emerald green to relieve the eye from the aridity of the moun- 
tains The tillages peepel out from among groves of oranges, 
citrons fig and almoni= and the very rocks were covered 
■njth the luvuriance of soutJitrn plants of poetical renown, 
which strucl their rooti mto eiery crevice. The mountains 
al o notw thstand ng their nakedness, have a beauty from their 
rich and laned tint' for ti ev are composed frequently of the 
line t n irl le 

In the course of our progress tbroi. gk tl e n ount iin^ after 
leaving the beautifil Milage of Lanjaron we fell in with a sm- 
gular character, just at the foot of one of th v ildest and most 
solitary passes. He had all the air of one ot these predatory 
rovers who hover hke hTsks imong the Sj an fh mountains to 
pounce upon the trivcikr He wi n ounted on i joung and 
active mule that boundel among the rocks 1 ke a goat Ho 
wore the Andalusian hat anl jacket ^nd pantaloons bordered 
by silver lace ; a cartridge belt of cnmson velvet alung over 
one shoulder and pa==mg under the other arm t*o carabines 
slung behind his sa Idle [ istoh in front a cutlass by Ins sid a 
long Spanish knife n the pocket of hio vest in a =;heath orna- 
mented with silver He was i complete subject for "\\ Ikie'a 
pencil. He joined us ani kept -with us for the test of the 
morning, through "ome "i^age defiles of the mountains We 
were somewhat puzzled to make out has character or to know 
whether he were 1 audit sol It 1 contrab-indiata or s mply 
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caljalleto, for though he talked very freely about himself he 
had the Andalusian propensity of inventing facts as fast as his 
tongue could wag. Stoffregen took a violent dislike to his 
whole conduct and demeanor, and as we had but a solitary 
escopeta. to defend ua, he seemed to think we had fallen into 
very unsafe company. "We took a repast together in a httle 
venta in a deep gorge of the mountains, and from further con- 
versation with our new comrade I conceived a better opinion 
of him, and considered him one of the amusing Fanfarons com- 
mon to this part of Spain. He told us he was concerned in the 
mines of Berja whither we were travelling, and offered to con- 
duct us by a more direct route through the mountains, which 
would save us at least half a day's travelling. After consult- 
ing with our muleteers who we found knew this man, and con- 
firmed the truth of what he said, Gessler and myself concluded 
to follow the route he pointed out. I found afterward that 
Stoffregen assented to this change of route with the utmost re- 
pugnance, and on subsequent reflection he was right, for though 
the man turned out to be an honest person, and the route really 
was the shortest and best, yet it was extremely imprudent in 
us to put ourselves so completely under the guidance of an utter 
stranger in those wild regions, so infested by desperate charac- 
ters. The change of route, however, procured us some curious 
variety of scenerj-. Our way for the most of the day lay up 
the dry bed of a river, which in times of rain must swell to a 
great size, but was now shrunk to an insignificant stream. It 
was bordered by arid mountains ) there were neither villages 
nor hamlets; the whole country was solilaiy and savage. 
Toward sunset we arrived at the village of Cadiar, surrounded 
by olive orchards, with a small vega, through which ran the 
river bordered with willows. Here we put up at one of the 
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most wretched posadas I ever met with in Spain. Out caba- 
Uero andante introdueed ua to a family of his relations, the prin- 
cipal persons of the place, who lived in a spacious and ■well- 
furnished mansion, and who pressed us to take up our lodgings 
with them for the night, but we preferred the independence of 
our miserable posada. The nest morning we resumed our 
journey, and the cahalhro andante sent a guide with na to 
show us the way through some of the intricate parts of the 
mountains, and lent us one of his carabines as an additional se- 
curity. He turned out to be a sergeant of a company of Dou- 
aniers. It was in this day's journey tbat we passed through 
some scenes, the extraordinary rudeness and savage sublimity of 
whicli I shall never forget. Those who would know the Alpu- 
jarras in their true wildness must explore such lonely passes. 
We were at one time on the dizzy verge of vast precipice^ with 
a chaos of marble mountams "pread before us ; at other times we 
tra^ elled through deep harrancos and rarablas, with red rocks 
ot mimPMae height ab'iolutely impendmg over us. Our mule- 
teer and our escopeta proceeded wardy and took every precau- 
tion to guari agam't attack, for it is m these savage and soli- 
tary defiles that the traveller is exposed to most danger. After 
emerging out of one of these passes, whicli would have fur- 
nished a fine subject for the pencil of Salvator Rosa, we came 
to an open part of the country where the sternness of the 
mountains was softened by the verdure of a small valley. The 
bed of the river passed at the foot of a height on which was a 
Moorish-looking village witji flat roofed houses, with vines, fig 
trees, and oranges growing about them. Here we halted, made 
our table of a rock in the dry bed of the river, and with the aid 
of Gessler'a magic bottle and sack, made a sumptuous repast. 
1 have somehow or other got betrayed into these detsols, 
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and liave been going on as minutely as if I had a volume of 
paper to fill up and a year of leisure before me. After all these 
descriptions, whieh are mere seanty outlines of magnificent 
scenes which dwell in my recollection, can afford but little satis- 
feetion in perusal ; but we are apt to be tedious when relating 
tilings which have delighted us. 

In my letter to the prince, I have spoken of the grandeur 
of the scenery along the Mediterranean coast. Here the sea 
lends its sublimity to the prospect. I had supposed onr road 
would lie along the beach, but on the contrary it continually 
wound among the mountains, climbing and descending frightful 
precipices, and at times overhanging the rocks beaten by the 
surf It was inspiring to look out from the bosom of these 
rugged mountains to the blue and placid bosom of the Mediter- 
ranean, and as we rode, to watch the sails that were gliding at 
a great distance, some of them evidently bound, like ourselves, 
to Malaga. Sometimes we beheld the fishermen away below 
us on the sandy beach, drawing their nets, and could just hear 
their voices as they shouted and sung at their labor. 

In the loneliest and most savage parts of these scenes the 
cross by the roadside gives an inexpressible touch of horror. 
It is generally in some turn or angle of the road where the 
murderer could lie in wait, or on the brow of some hill where 
he could see from afar the approach of the unfortunate traveller. 
As the most beautiful scenes of nature derive tenfold interest 
by anything that indicates the cheerful residence of man, so 
the wildest and most awful scenes derive tenfold horror from 
these mementos of human crime and passion. The cross stuck 
in the fissure of a rock by the roadside in a mountain pass of 
a deep broken barranco, spreads a character of ferocity over the 
whole scene. 
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Out mode of travelling in theso parts has in it something 
that partakes of the rndc nature of the country. Our muleteers 
have the air of veritable hrigands, and doubtless now and then 
indulge in the profession as a gentleman occasionally lays by 
his humanity and indulges in the pleasures of the chase. Our 
repasts are in the true brigand style ; sometimes at a brook 
among the rocks by the roadside, sometimes on the sea shore 
under the shade of a fisherman's hovel, sometimes on the brow 
of a mountain. You cannot conceive the luxury of these re- 
pasts in the open air, in wild and picturesque places ; and liow 
charmingly the magic leather bottle of Gessler diffuses an en- 
chantment over the scene. But I must not confine my eulo- 
gium solely to the bottle and the sack of Gessler, though so po- 
tent in their effects during our journey. I must likewise hear 
testimony to his inexhaustible good humor which nothing can 
sour or destroy. I never met with a more genial, kind, accom- 
modating fellow traveller. Under every fatigue, cross purpose, 
or annoyance to which one is subject in a journey of this kind, 
he never utters an impatient word to his companions, but has 
always some pleasant observation with which to beguile the 
vexation of the moment. 

StofTragen is more sensitive to the annoyances of the road 
and the wretchedness of the inns, but his impatience is so 
under the control of an excellent heart and admirable good 
breeding, that it annoys himself more than others. The same 
delicate sensibility that lays him so open to petty vexations, 
renders him also extremely susceptible of agreeable impressions, 
and he is in continual transports with the beautiful objects 
around ns in the more smooth parts of our tour. 

I have been intenupted repeatedly while writing this letter 
by visitors, and liavc been obliged to go out and make visits ; 
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aad Ihus the time is exhausted by mere ceremony, which 1 had 
intended to devote to my friends. I have received a channing 
letter from the discreet princess and two parts of a letter from 
that little Queen of the Fairies, Marie, beside roost kind notes 
from my amiable friend Mademoiselle Constance. I fear 1 
shall not he able to reply to them by this post. The evening 
is advanced. I have farewell visits to pay, and everytbing to 
pack up and arrange for an early departure in the morning. 
Should I not write, I beg you to plead my apology to them all. 
They know I lovo them all too well to neglect them wilfully. 

To-morrow we set off on our journey to Gibraltar by the 
mountains of Ronda. I was for some time fearful that I should 
have had to perform this part of the tour alone, for Mr. Gess- 
ler and Mr. Stoffregen, deterred by the reports of the ragged 
nature of these mountains, had determined to go by sea coast, 
and I could not prevail upon myself to give up Eonda and its 
wild serrania. They have, however, kindly resolved to accom- 
pany me, and I trust will eventually feel repaid by the noble 
scenery of the mountains, and the singular characteristics of the 
people who inhabit them. 

"W'e 1 ave been greatlj pkased with our sojourn at Malaga. 
It 1'! a finely situated place, in a fertde valley surrounded by 
mountain", and open to the MfditeTaneaii. We have had 
beautilul moonlight nights, and jou can have no idea of the 
charming appcarame of one of the^e "outhern Mediterranean 
ports by moonlight. 

Farewell. * * Remember me most particularly and 
kindly to Mrs. and Mr. D'Oubril and to eachjaember of their 
amiable family, and may God bless you all. 
Your friend, 

■Washisgtos Ibvinq. 
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[To Alexander H. ^vereH.] 

Seville, April 15, lfl2s. 
M DE R S S 
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mountams that the travellmg la excessively laborious. As few 
strangers also pass tlirough these parts, there are no accommoda- 
tions to be met with at the posadas. You must forage through 
the village to collect materials for a repasf, and you may esteem 
yourself fortunate at night if you can have a private room to 
sleep in and a mattress spread on the earthen floor. The Span- 
ish travellers generally, who pass through these mountains, are 
of hardy and simple habits. They w 
Vol. II.— (20) 
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cloaks, and lie rn the mantis of the r muleo and horse' Ti th 
a saddle or a pT r f f alforjas f r a i illow 

"We pissed several days at Malaga i\here we eipenenced 
great attent on and toap tahty from our consul Mr Eatrell to 
■whom you liad giyen me i letter I was mucli pleased with 
him; he apj eara to be a frank amiahle, and -wortliy man 
I wish ho had % more profitable post Ho desired me when 
I should w nte to y ) i to remember I im to ^ ou very particularly 

From Malaga we took the c rcuitous route to Gibraltar ly 
the mountains of Eonda among wh th w e encounttred the only 
bad wcatlier wo have met with m the coarse of our tour For 
three dajs thd,t we were m the Setrama we were drencl ed bj 
frequent and ieavy rains but were ii '^cme measure compen 
sated by the grand effect of mma;kd storm and m st and ' m 
shine on the wild and stipendous -scenery aronnl ui Tie 
people of tlipse n o mtains are the fine t that I 1 ave seen in 
Spain, and the contrabandi&ta of Konda la the knight errant of 
the Spanish vulgar 

"Wo remained four dajs at Gibraltar overwhelmed by hos 
pitality, which on the part of the n ilitiry messes of the Bnti h 
regiment s in the jowal and tenpestuous stjle of the 
old school for tl e offerers confined to the rock where tUie 
are few re=oirces of general -Jocietj prolong the con\ n lality 
of the talle Sr George Don the Governor of Gibraltar 
Is a fine co npound of the veteran soldier the keen port=man 
and the old Englioh country gentleman He keeps ip stnct 
order in tl e gam on all the mditary works are admirablj 
perfected ai d maintained 1 e his iumod the slopes and sk rts 
of this once «terile and glanng rock mto a dehcious oriental 
garden, while at his little country retreat of St Royal about 
two leagues d tant le Uv' lythe military and puts on the 
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farmer, cultivates fields of hia own, and by liia advice and 
example improvea the agriculture of tlie Spanish farmers, 
so that the whole neighborhood has acquired additional 
beauty and fertility under his influence. 

At Gibraltar, I met with an old friend and intimate in Mr. 
McCall,* the American vice-consul, and with a new friend, but 
one of ti:e most obliging, liospitable, warm-hearted men I ever 
knew, in our countryman Mr. Sprague. 

At Cadiz, I remained but a part of two days. It is a 
beautiful city — one of the most beautiful I have ever seen, 
but one is continually reminded that all the outward gayety 
and aplendor of its snow-white and spacious mansions cover 
internal poverty, ruin, and wretchedness. I heard nothing 
while tliere but repininga at past prosperity and present 
distress. Mr. Button, our consul, to whom you gave me a 
letter, was unremitting in his kind attentions ; you had like- 
wise given Mr. Gessler a letter to him, and you could not have 
done him a greater service. Mr. Burton has in consequenee 
given liira the riglit hand of good fellowship, and will in fact be 
a right hand to him; for he is experienced in the official duties 
of a consulate, and in the mode of dealing with captains and 
Bailers; all which would be wonderfully perplexing in the 
commencement to honest Gessler, who is more accustomed 
to courts and camps than to seaports. At Cadiz I left my fellow 
travellers for a few days, they intending to remain there for a 
short time, and I being impatieiit to get to Seville. I embarked 
at Cadiz on a steamboat at seven o'clock in the morning, and at 

* Dick McCail, as lie waa familiarly called among his gaj compaiiions, 
when he formed one of the Lads of Kilkenny, and was dubbed a knight at 
the Old Hull near Kewatk. Sec vol. i., chap. iL 
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about five o'clock the same day landed at Seville, after a very 
pleasant voyage. 

I have thus given you a brief outline of one of the moat 
interesting tours I ever made. You expressed an intention 
once of visiting the south of Spain, before you left the country. 
Iwuldd y a lyll dim J 

llbdlgld h Ih unydlppl 
Tll^dlus tlpp 11 w dhy 

1 rabl d I h } h ga d 

jppl 1 Ipplpd F 11 h 

II 1 d g f 11 i 

g 1 ^ 1 J as h p f 

11 d d h f y ur ffi 1 1 



J 1 



-wl 1 



d d bj 1 b! V il w Id 1 ffi d 

they would be serviceable in a variety oi waya on the journey. 
In all our route from Granada by Adra and along the Mediter- 
ranean coast to Malaga, we had only one escope(a, a common 
gmde of the country, all tliat coast being considered safe. 

In the mountains of Ronda, we had a gendarme on 
horseback, and another on foot. It is probable that by next 
year such arrangements will be made as will render the most 
desirable points of Andalusia perfectly accessible to female trav- 
ellers, in -which case the hidies could accompany you. A dih- 
gence is to be established in connection with the line between 
Madrid ^d Cordova, It is to nm from Andujar to Granada, 
A diligence has recently been established between Granada 
and Malaga, and was to arrive for the first time at Malaga the 
very day I left that city. From Malaga, the road to Gibraltar 
along the seacoast is easy, and requires but two days ; ladies can 
travel it comfortably on mules or horses with saddles like anu- 
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chairs. From Gibraltar ihe road to Cadiz is likewise very 
practicable for ladies, and is one of the safest in Spain. We 
took no escort on tliat road ; part of it lies through mountains 
beautifully wooded. It affords a' pleasant specimen of moun- 
tain travelling, without the hardships of the other sierras, for 
you can always put up at good inna. From Cadiz, the steam- 
boat takes you to Seville, and here you meet the diligence to 
take you back to Madrid. It would be a tour with which Mrs. 
Everett would be particularly interested, and Miss Louisa might 
find materials to fill her letters to her friends with wonderful 
details. I have been fortunate enough to meet with Wilkie 
here, and promise myself much gratification in visiting the 
masterpieces of Murlllo in company with him. 

There appears fo be mucli to be seen in tliis city, and the 
whole cliaracter of the place is peculiar, rptaining a strong in- 
fusion of the old Moresco. I am apprehensive it will be 
close and sultry in summer, though I am assured that the mode 
of living in the lower stories, with patios covered with awn- 
ings, and deep in the interior of the houses, guarantees one 
against the heat of the sun. The houses iiave certainly a cool 
and delicious appearance, the inner courts, sbady, decorated 
with fountains, and set out with citrous, oranges, and flowers. 
If I Bad them as comfortable in hot weather as they are 
described, I shall probably remain some time here. 

To Peter he writes the sarne day, which was the 
day after his an-ival at Seville, which he considered 
the end of his tour ; 

"Wilkie is here, and will remain here a few days longer, 
when he returns to Madrid, and thence proceeds to Paris. 
He has sketched out on canvas his defence c 
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wliioli he has introduced an excellent likeness of Palafox. 
The Prince Dolgoroulti writes to me in tlie highest terms of this 
picture. My stay in Seville is uncertain. I have not seen the 
libraries. I shall probably remain here some weeks till I can 
get the work we talked of in order for the press. 

The work here alluded to was the Conquest of 
Granada, -which lie had brought 'witli him in an un- 
finished state from Madrid. " If I continue in mo- 
tion," he adds, " I shall lose the fall season. I think 
a little close application and hard work will soon get all 
in train." He also anticipated the necessity of consid- 
erable emendations in the second edition of Columbus, 
from some English publications which Murray had 
sent him, and some cnrtaihnents to reduce the volume 
of the work. 

Instead of the few weeks which he speaks of as th^ 
probable limit of hie stay in Seville, we shall find his 
eojoum in that beautiful city and its vicinity prolonged 
to more than a year. 
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CHAPTER XTIII. 



n. EVEEEIT — QlJAn 



T INTEODUCE a few extracts from liis diary : 

Friday, April ISi/i. — Went with Wilkie and Mr. , 

and a young gentleman of Lima to see tte church of La Cari- 
dad — noble painting of Mosca striking tlie rock — opposite, the 
miracle of the loaves and fishes. 

"Went into chapel of St. Thomas — saw St. Thomas, by 

, fine painting — much admired by "Wilkie. [The artist 

for whoso name Mr. Irving, when making Iiis record, was evi- 
dently at a loss, was Zurbaran, who preceded Murillo ; the 
pamting, St. Thomas Aquinas. I have heard him speak of the 
impression it produced on Wilkie, who stood gazing at it for a 
long while in deep admiration, and then gave vent to his sur- 
prise at the early perfection of Spanish art : " And this they 
had before Murillo."] 

Tuesday, April 22d. — Sat to Wilkie this morning for a 
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sketch of my portrait— go with liim and Sig. to the 

library of the city— small collection — old friar very kind and 
attentive — likenesses of Murillo and Velasquez painted by 
themselves. 

Wednesday, 23d. — "Write letter to Mr. Everett— <;all on 
Wilkie, who finishes my portrait — dine with Gessler and Stoff- 
regen at Mrs, Stalker's [an English hoarding house]. 

I give the letter to Mr. Everett, whieli is in answer 
to one referring to a notice of Columtus from tlie Lon- 
don Times, and announcing liis intention of preparing 
a review of the work for the North American, in which 
it appeared in the succeeding Jannary. 

[To Mr. Alexander 11. Everett:] 

Ebyille, April 23. 1S29, 
Mv DEAR Slli : 

* * * I am much obliged to you for the kind interest 
you express in my literary concerns, and am happy to find you 
intend to review my work, as I am sure it will meet with a 
fair and able criticism from your pen. !Mr. Rich has enclosed 
me the review from the Times. I rather derive encouragement 
from it than otherwise. The great fault found by the critic is, 
that my work contains but httle novelty of fact, the main body 
of information being already in existence in the works of Las 
Caaas, Herrera, and Fernando Colon. He ought to have 
added Peter Martyr and the Curate de los Palacioa, This is 
only to say what I have said myself in my preface, that the in- 
formation relative to Columbus was scattered through a variety 
of works, and substantiates my assertion that a history combin- 
ing all that had been related by different historians as well as 
the minor but very interesting facts existing in various docu- 
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ments recently discovered, was a desideratum in literature. 
What general reader will hunt up the various works I have 
mentioned, to obtain from them full information respecting Co- 
lumbus and his voyages ? yet unless he read them all he will 
be hut partially informed on the subject. 

The English reader hitherto has derived his inibrmation on 
this head almoat exclusively from the notice of Columbus in 
Dr. Robertson's history ; this, though admirably executed, is 
but a general outline. It occupies one liundred and twenty ax 
thirty pages. I found a faithful narration of all that was likely 
to he interesting to the reader f drtmuhrlv the American 
reader, would occupy at least one thousand Ino one is more 
likely to be well informed on this subject than yourself and I 
recollect in a comer'at on with jou at the time I vmdertook 
the work you expressed >our surprise that no complete history 
of Columbus was in existence 

If, therefore, as this cntic =aj3 my work is elegantly and 
agreeably written,' so as to form to those i\ho learn the his- 
tory of Columbus from it for the first time a most delightful 
production," I have m a ^reat measure attame 1 sty end 

I have received much encouragemLnt from vanoui puvate 
letters, expressing the opinions of my corre p ndents them- 
selves, and of others of note pariicularlj of Sir Jimes Mackin- 
tosh, who has been \erj flattering in his eulogiums 

As to Murray, he sends me a verbal message bj Mr Eich, 
requesting alterations and correction" mstead of ^^tltrag par- 
ticularly to me on the subject I love alwajs foreseen that 
there would be maw, corrections req i red in the econd edition, 
and would have been glad Ij have 1 ad anj err rs I had com- 
mitted clearly pointed out that I ra ght amend them 
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* * * I have concluded to remaia for the present at 
Seville, and will therefore he much obliged to you if you will 
forward to me the books sent by Mr. Murray, as I wish to 
make the necessary corrections as soon as possibe. 

I will thank you to forward them by the first diligence, 
directed to me to the care of Don Miguel "Walsh, the British 
Consul. If you will have the goodness to put the seal of the 
legation on them it will make the parcel more respected, as 
books are articles of violent suspicion in this country. 

* * * In perusing my work, should you observe any 
faults which I might amend in the second edition, I would take 
it as an especial favor if you would point them out. My cor- 
rections will chiefly be confined to errors in facts, to repetitions 
or inaccuracies in language, &c. I have no idea of writing up 
any part of the work to a higher tone. It is generally labor 
lost to attempt to make a work better that has already made 
its impression on the public. 

I have visited the archives of the Indias, and presented a 
letter of introduction to the chief. He tells me, however, that 
it is necessary to have an express order from the king before I 
can inspect the archives or make any extracts or copies. I 
wish very much to examine some documents prior to publish- 
ing the second edition of my work. Can you, without incon- 
venience in your mtercouse at court ^ropomonar me an order 
of the kind ? 

Mr. Wilkie leaves Seville to-morrow Jn the diligence for 
Madrid, where he proposes to remain a week and then to con- 
tinue on to Paris. 

I have been much interested in visiting some of the master- 
pieces of the Spanish painters with him. His observations on 
paintings are full of maxims on ''the art, and of maxima that 
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apply to art generally. You will find a conversation with him 
on his return extremely gratifying, and he will feel a pleasure 
in conversing with yon, for he entertains a very high opinion 
of you, aa well aa a grateful sense of tlie kind services you have- 
rendered him. 

Present my kindest remembrances to Mrs. Everett and 
Misa Louisa, and believe me, my dear Sir, 

Very truly your?, 

Washington Irving. 

Mr. Irving parted -witli Wilkie on tlie 24t]i of April, 
and eooa after changed his lodgings from the Fonda 
de la Eeyna to Mrs. Stalker's, where he remained 
during the months of May and June. Here he formed 
tlie acquaintance of John ]S"alder Hall, a young English- 
man in delicate health, of wliom mention will he made 



The letters which follow were addressed from these 
quarters. 

[To Mr. Alexander II. Bveretl.'] 

,, ^ SiTiiLi, May, 7, 1828. 

Mr DEAR Sir: 

* * I cannot tell you how gratified I am by the very 
favorable opinion you have expressed of my -work. To tell 
you the truth, I stood in great awe of your opinion. I knew you 
to he more competent than most men to judge in the matter, and 
that you had a terribly keen searching eye in literature as well aa 
politics. I can only say that since I read your letter my mind haa 
been relieved from a thousand doubts and anxieties, and I have 
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enjoyed a tranquillity as to tlie ultimate success of my work, 
whlcli none of the previous letters I had received from my 
friends has been able to produce. 

I shall immediately set about the corrections for the second 
edition, which I perceive will bo by no means so important as 
I liad apprehended. 

The hints of honest Eich will be of great service, and I 
shall feel greatly indebted to you if you will point out any 
that may occur to you in looking over the volumes in the 
course of your critical examination. 

As to vUiting the archives here, if it is a matter of such 
difficulty on the part of tlie government, I would not wish you 
to press it. I had supposed a simple application would have 
been sufficient. There are some documents concerning Colum- 
bus of which Mr. Navarrete has obtained copies, which he in- 
tends to publish in his third volume, and of which I have never 
been able to obtain a full sight at Madrid. I should have 
wished to get a sight of these, as I fear the third volume of 
Mr. Navarrete will be as loBg in making its appearance as 
the Jewish Messiah. It is not, however, a matter of much 
moment. 

The documents are probably of greater importance in the 
eyes of Mr. Navarrete than they would be in the eyes of the 
p\iblic, and I believe I have already either ascertained or di- 
vined the substance of them. When Mr. Eich returns, he will 
probably be able to procure me a copy of Navarrnte's third 
volume, if it is actually in the press. * * * 

SEvilJ.E,Uaj 18,1628. 

My dear Doloorouki : 

* * * You talk in your letters of the possibility of 
your paying Seville a vipit. I fear you will defer it till after my 
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deparLure. The weather will soon be too hot to admit of yotir 
travelling so far to the south ; and I i^ueatiou my remaining 
here until the cool autumnal months. Nothing would give me 
greater pleasure than to ramble about Seville and its vicinity, 
in company witli you. It is a place full of Interest, both as 
it relates to works of art, and to tlie character of the place itself 
and its inhabitants. 

The Andaluaians are further removed from the rest of 
Europeans m their chai-aetenstics, than any of the people of 
Spain that I have seen. They belong more to Africa in 
many of their traits and habitudes ; and when I am mingling 
among them in some of their old country to^vns, I can scarcely 
persuade myself that the expulsion of the Moors has been 
anything more than nominal. 

Stoffregen has no doubt given you an account of a great 
cattle fair, which we visited a few leagues from Seville. 
"When I was in the centre of this fair, with tents pitched 
around me, droves of cattle, and troops of horsemen in the 
Andalusian costume riding about the fields in every direction, 
I could scarce persuade myself that I was in Europe, and 
that it was not a wild, roving encampment of some predatory 

The churches here would fimiish you with continual ban- 
quets. They are extremely rich in paintings, and, what gives 
the greatest zest to your enjoyment, is the idea that these 
paintings are but little known to the world at large. They are 
not like the great paintings of Italy, which have been admired 
and extolled and criticised, and written about, by every con- 
noisseur, or would-be connoisseur, who has made the grand tour. 
A celebrated Italian painting is like the beUe of a mctropohs, 
■who is so much admired and talked about that the imagina- 
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ticii {.row ivearj of her 4e °eeni=! to grow stale and 
common both to e\i, and ear but one of these Spanish 
maaterp ecp= in an obscure convent seldom ■v i^-ited by the 
foot of 1 tr3\ eller is 1 ke a beaut) in a country Tillage, freali 
and b^eet from being rarelv seen and stared at. For my 
part I feel less interest m great belles or great paintings, which 
all tiie world knu^ and admire than I do m iho=e out of the way 
beauties which one seems to have discovered. Indeed I carry 
tliis so far that I have two or three delicious little Murillos which 
I have found out in obscure and almost remote chapels or con- 
vents, and which I in a manner keep to myself. I carry on a kind 
of intrigue with them, visiting them quietly and alone ; and I 
cannot tell you what delightful moments I pass in their com- 
pany ; enhanced by the idea of their being so private and 
retired. The moment a painting is drawn forth from its native 
chapel or convent, and introduced upon town in a public gallery, 
it loses lialf its charms with me ; and as to those renowned 
' V\-n " vho ■ 'ed Vv all tie ral Hero t ft He 

1 ej a e not lad e fo n mon v 

May n — "i u el ne vou a e dj n^ 1 e Engl 1 
aga are you really stu Ij ng or only d pp g n o oc 
casonally leav ng ntervals suf^ nt be ween jour tes ons 
to forget tl en K. few e k s ead app at on would pu 
you c mpl e po es on of 1 e 1 nguage and I should be 
del ghted \\ hen ext e meet o 1 ave i f ee n e um of con 

un at be ee u I f a I all n ver a qu sufE ent 
fl F en h to feak w 1 ea e and plea u^e I 

always feel shackled in if, and cannot express all that I think, 
nor give any turn or coloring to my thoughts ; and what is 
social intercourse when one has to struggle with such im- 
pediments? Do therefore study English a little for my sake, 
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and now and then take an extra lesson merely .13 an act of 
friendship. 

You say you are in a state of warfare with Mademoiselle 
Antoinette ; do not expect any aid or connivance on my part. 
I am her moat faithful ally, and shall certainly take her part if 
you dare to advance beyond the Pruth. In the mean time, 
until I see liostilities actually commenced, I remain as ever, 
your assured friend, 

Washikgton Irving. 

[To Mademoiselle BolvUler, Madrid.'] 

Bbtilu; May 2S, 1823, 

I have suffered some time to elapse, my dear Mademoiselle 
Antoinette, without replying to your charming letter, hut I 
have had a long arrearage of letters to pay off to correspondents 
m Europe in 1 imer ct ind manj he by rae jtt unanswered. 
Oh I this cont n iall> iccumulatmg debt of correspondence I It 
grow wiule we «leej. -ind recurs aa fast as we can pay it off. 
"Would that I hid the turn and tiste fir letter wnting of our 
fuend the prmce to-nhom it seems 1 perfect dehght; who, 
111 e an indu'*trious spi Icr can sit m that little dark room and 
spin out a web of pleasant fanciea from his own brain; or 
rather to make amjre gra'' ous comparison Ike a honey bee 
goes h unmmg about the v, orl 1 and when he has \ isited every 
flower returna buzz — buzz — buza to hia little hi^ e and works 
all that he has collected into i perfect honej comb of a letter. 
For n J pirt I knoii no greater del ght than to receive letters ; 
but the repljing to them lo a gr e\ous tax upon my negligent 
nature. I sometimes think one of the great blessings we shall 
enjoy in heaven, will he to receive letters by every post ajid 
never bo obliged to reply to them. 
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Do not think, however, lliat wliat I have saiii applies to my 
correspondence with you ; or with tliat truly good boy, the 
prince. With me it is in letter writing as in conversation, I 
must feel a particular interest in a person to be able to acquit 
myself with any degree of attention and animation in either ; 
but there are those with whom it is a real pleasure, both to con- 
verse and correspond. It is the number of uninteresting persona 
with whom one must keep up correspondence and conversation of 
mere civility that makes a toil of the common intercourse of life. 

You tell nic you have been at a bull fight, iind that you 
have renounced all amusements of the kind forever, I should 
be much mistaken in the opinion I have formed of you, could 
you really relish those barbarous spectacles. Depend upon it, 
it is neither the better nor the braver parts of our nature that 
is gratified by them. There appears to me a mixture of cow- 
ardice and ferocity in looking on in selfish se.ourity and 
enjoying the perils and sufferings of others. The "divinity 
that dwells within us" has notliing to do with pleasures 
of the kind, they belong to our earthly, our gross and savage 
nature. I have sunk considerably in my own estimation since 
I have found I could derive gratification from these sights ; I 
should have been grieved to find you as bad in tliia respect a3 
myself. 

I am sorry to hear that you are to pass your summer in 
Madrid and not to visit Aranjuea nr La Granja. What a pity 
that the diplomatic circle should bo doomed to the sterile mo- 
notony of that city of the desert ; what a residence this Seville 
might be made for a court ! Such a heavenly climate and 
delightful neighborhood ; sucji fine rides, such pleasant coun- 
try retreats, such water excursions on tlie Guadalquivir! I 
have visited some lovely places in the vicinity ; and whenever 
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I find any situation peculiarly delicious, I am sure to find that 
it has been a favorite resort of those noble fellows, the Moors, 

I made an excursion a few days since down the Guadal- 
quivir to an old convent, called S. Juan de Alfarache, which 
is built among the ruins of a Moorish castle, and I dined at a 
country seat in the neighborhood, which had been the retreat 
of some Moorish family. You cannot imagine scenery more 
soft, graceful, luxuriant, and beautiful. These retreats are built 
along the side of a ridge of hills overlooking the fertile valley 
of the Guadalquivir, and the serpentine windings of that river, 
with &C.V1IL anl its towers ri&ing at a d stance inl the Eonda 
mountains bounding the landscape But cons der all this tidge 
cf hills and the vallcj immediately below 1 ou a perfect garden, 
fillei with oringea citroi ' figi grape pomegranates ; hedged 
h\ the aloe and the Indnn fig in bloa.om the ivhole country 
co^ ered with flowen, such as in other countries are raised in 
hothouse hut here growing wild for the \ ery weeds are 
flow era and aromatic ilant' Fancv all this lovely landscape 
rendered fre h and SMeet h\ recent showers the =oft air loaded 
with fragrance and the hum of bees on every "ide, and the 
songs of thousands of nightingales reminding you of spring time 
and the season of flowers. 

In these country seats one continually meets witli the rel- 
ics of Moorish labor and Moorish taste; channels cut into 
the sides of the hills, through the living rock, in search of 
choice springs of cold and delicate water, and basins and foun- 
tains to collect it and to cool the courts and halls of the man- 

The pleasantcst excursion, however, that I have made from 
Seville was to Alcala de la Guadayra. It is situated on the 
Vol. II.— U* (21) 
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Guadayr 




into the 





walls in fi 

Noth g TO nn e 

little rive m k h g h il hard f 

nil kinds d m d uf d f! rs and 

aromatic T g h g y h o 

valley as to us g d ns f Ara z. 

Every h p w p is 

beset by old Moorish mills of the most picturesque forms ; each 
mill having an emhattled tower — a memento of the valiant 
tenure by which tliose gallant fellows, the Moors, held this 
eartiily paradise, Having to be ready at all times for war, and 
as it were to work with one hand and fight with the other. It 
is impossible to travel about Andalusia and not imbibe a kind 
feeling for those Moors. They deser^'ed this beautiful countrj-. 
They won it bravely ; they enjoyed it generously and kindly. 
No lover ever delighted more to cherisli and adorn a mistress, 
to heighten and illustrate her charms, and to vindicate and de- 
fend her against all the world than did the Moors to embellish, 
enrich, elevate, and def'-Jid iheir beloved Spain. Everywhere 
I meet tiaces of their sagacity, courage, urbanity, high poetical 
feeling, and elegant taste. The noblest institutions in this part 
of Spain, the best inventions for comfortable and agreeable 
living, and all those habitudes and customs whicii throw a 
peculiar and oriental charm over the Andaluwan mode of living 
may be traced to the Moors. "Whenever I entpr these beau- 
tiful marble patio=, set out with shrubs and flowers, refreshed 
by fountain.=, sheltered with awnings from the sun ; where the 
air is cool at noonday, the car dciiglited in sultry bummer by 
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tlio sound of fitlliiig water ; wliere, in ii word, a little paradise 
is shut up within the walla of Lome ; I think on the poor 
Moor?, the inventors of all these delights. I am at times 
almost ready to join in sentiment with a worthy friend and 
countryman of mine whom I met in Malaga, who swears the 
Moors are the only people that ever deserved the country, and 
prays to heaven they may come over from Africa and conquer 
it again. 

You promise to give mc the news of the gay world of 
Madrid, 1 shall he delighted to receive it from you, but you 
need not go out of the walls of your own house to find subjects 
full of interest for me. Let me liave all the news you can of 
your domestic circle ; you have a world within yourselves ; at 
least it was all the world to me while at Madrid. Stoffregen, 
I presume, is like Sinbad when he returned from his voyages, 
he has so much to relate. The prince talks something of 
coming to Seville, Is there any probability of it? I should 
mark the day of his arrival with a white stone, and would be 
delighted to be his cicerone. 

Tell me everything about the children. I suppose the dis- 
creet princess will soon consider it an indignity to be ranked 
among the number. I am told she is growing with might and 
main, and is determined not to stop until she is a woman out- 
right, I would give all the money in my pocket to be witli 
those dear little women at the round table in the saloon, or on 
the gcaasplot in the garden, to tell them some marvellous tales. 
Give my kind remembrances to Mr. and Madame D'Oubril 
and to all the household, large and small. I hope Mademoiselle 
Constance keeps her httle flock in order, and that Madame 
Agnes has as great command as ever over the little sons. Tell 
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my little Marie I kiss her liaiid and hold niTself her loyal and 
devoted knight. If she wishes at any time the head of a giant 
or the tail of a fiery dragon, she has but to call upon me. My 
arm and my court sword are always at her command. 
With the greatest regard, your friend, 

Washington iRviNa. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



ON the first of July, Mr, Ii-ving removed ■with John 
Nalder Hall, the young Englishman in delicate 
health, who had been his fellow lodger at Mrs. Stalker's, 
to a cottage in the vicinity of Seville, where he passed 
six weeks, occupied upon the Conquest of Granada and 
a second edition of Columbus. This cottage was en- 
closed by a high wall, and at sunset the keeper shut 
the gates and locked them in for the night. Occasion- 
ally the gates were closed also upon some suspicious 
looking horsemen, who would come and go mysteriously, 
and to whom the keeper would appear to be giving har- 
bor for the night. 

The record in his diary of the second day's sojourn, 
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■would seem to mark their lonely abode for an ominous 
Ticinitj. 

WedTiesda!/, July 2d. — At Casa de Cera — write at Granaila 
-evening go out with Hall who rides while I walk — make a 
tour by the river Guadayra — old Moorish mill — bridge near by, 
with cross on it of murdered traveller. 

It was from tliid cottage, in whicli tliey hoped to get 
tlii-ough the hot season better than they should at 
Seville, that the following letters were addressed. 

In the second, which has more or less bearing upon 
his personal and literary life, will be found a descrip- 
tion of these new quarters, for which he had exchanged 
his English boarding honse in Seville, and an allusion 
to the companion who shared them with him. 

[To Mr. Alexander If. Everett.] 

JIy dear SlE : 

* * * I am so much out of the world here that I hear 
nothing. A newspaper three or four weeks old is fiiU of in- 
telligence to me, and quite fresh in its contents. 

I have corrected my work on Columbus for a second 
edition, as far as I have the means of doing so. Mr. Rich 
writes me word that Mr. Navarrete says his third volume will 
contain some curious matter for my second edition. * * I 
am told his work will not appear until September, and I pre- 
sume we may allow a still more remote date in consequence of 
the customary delays in liiis country. I cannot defer the pub- 
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lication of the second edition for siicli an indefinite period. I 
believe tlie most material facts Jfr, Kavarrete alludes to are 
drawn from the papers of the pleito, between the heirs of 
Christopher Columbus and tlie Spanish crown. Should yoa 
have occasion to see Mr. Salmon in the course of your official 
transactions, I sliould take it as a kindness if you would pro- 
cure mp an order to in'*pect the papers and documents "in the 
pleito between the Admiral Don Diego Colon and the fiscal of 
the crown, and any other papers that may relate to the hisinry 
of Christopher Columbus." The part of the request underlined 
you may omit should it cause any difficult^. I believe an 
order will readily be granted fur any specific documents. Tlie 
difficulty only is with respect to general requests to search the 
archives. I find great kindness and attention here among the 
people of the cathedral and its librarians. In the course of my 
rummaging, I have come by chance upon a work on Cosmog- 
raphy, &C., by the Cardinal Pedro Aliaco, which is cited by 
Las Casas as having been several times in his hand", and full 
of marginal notes by Columbus and his brnther, the Adelan- 
tado, I found the precise work, with all the marginal notes, 
mostly in Latin, remarkably neatly written. It is cuiinus in 
the extreme, as containing relations, &c, of Columbus, of 
various things bearing upon his theor}-, and written prior to 
tlie discovery, None of the people of the library knew of its 
being the handwriting of Columbus ; or, indeed, seemed to at- 
tach any particular value to the book until I made them sen- 
sible of it. What a prize this would have been for friend Rich, 
[To Mademoiselle BoMller, Madrid.] 

SlYILLE, July ffl), IKS. 

I ought to make you many excuses, my dear Mademoiselle 
Antoinette, for suffering 60 long a time to elapse without 
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writing bit tKp ne'ithpr et n escecd i^lj ] ot st 1 for a time 
seemed to mcapacitite me for e\ er\ mei tal Piertion and I 
afterwards became unsettled m all mj cu tomar> habita ly a 
change of le'ilence 1 avmg taken ap mj ^larttra ii a cottage 
about half a leagie from Seville I ihall now endeavor to get 
myself en trai t From w! at I ba've written to vou aboat 
scenes m Andalu'* a I finl vou h-i\e taken an idea that 
this lb a n Oat lo\eh anl m at wondcrf I comtr\ but ■vr i 
mii=t recollt t I nnh ^j ak f } irt C Ijr places 11 e general 
appearance of \ndaluM-in pli r" for a ^rcat part of the yew 
IS cheerlesi and ■sunb mt from the heat of the clmiate and the 
■want of trees thT.t pre'valent defect in Spam^h 'icenerj The 
cottan^ in wliiel I am residn" look? out o\er an immense 
p! 11 d tl T 1 1 d h h IS now corapl tclj parched, 

nd th f t m tl e \ apor of i f mace ^ o 

t t b n, pt t great distance a few planta- 

f 1 — tl TV t h d g oYes, which to my eye make 
a I d p till m d Th great comfort of the cottage 

1 ttl g d b h d t f dl f range and citron trees, wdth 
a p 1 1 g w tl g p es and jessamines. I have 

tk pmqt 1 tia joung Englisli gentleman, 

1 t 1 t t f 1 It! from having broken a blood 

1 Tl il t m f ts iinintErrupted quiet. The 

nmg i 1 f om the prevalence of the sea 

1 d tl ghta d 1 oils I pass my time here, 

th f mpl f ly d t b d having no visits either to 

p y t tl 1 t tide about the plain for ex- 

, ttl t fe 11 hen I wish to visit the library. 

It is a long time since I have been so tranquil, so completely 
insulated, so freed from the noises and distraotions of the town, 
and I cannot tell you how much I relish it. There is a quiet 
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and deep enjoyment in sitting out in the air in tlie ■itJl sprenitv 
of the country, and passing on- of tlie'^e bolmj 'uinmer nighta 
m gazing at the stars. Tliey have the punty and splendor in 
this clear atmosphere which I ha-ve witnessed noi\here else 
save in my own country. Though -(^ithm onlj Uo miles of 
Seville, the landscape i.s as solitary as it would be at fifty miles' 
distance from a toira in any other country ; and nothing re- 
minds one of the vicinity at night but the deep chimes of the 
cathedral bells', which are rich and melodious in their tones, 
and have a magnificent sound as heard across the plain. 
"When I get fur a time in the country, even in this comfortless 
and melancholy country of Spain, I feel sucli a tranquillity of 
the spirits, such a cessation of all those agitations and petty 
cares that perplex me in town, that I wonder at having passed 
so much of my life in scenes in which I take po little relish, 
and to which I feci myself so httle adapted. We are great 
cheats to ourselves, and defraud ourselves out of a great por- 
tion of this our petty term of existence, filling it up with idle 
ceremonies and irksome occupations and unnecessary cares. 
By dint of passing our time in the distractions of a. continual 
succession of society, we lose all intimacy with what ought to 
be our best and most cherished society, ourselves. And by 
fixing our attention on the vapid amusements and paltry splen- 
dors of a town, we lose all perceptions of the serene and ele- 
vating pleasures and the magnificent spectacles presented us by 
nature What soiree m Madril could repay me for a calm, 
deh lous evening passed here among tl e old trees of the gar- 
den, m untroubled thought or unbroken reverie— or what 
splendor of ballroom or court itself can equal the glory of 
sunset, or the seren» magnificence of the moon and stars shin- 
ing so clearly above me. * * * 
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2t.5i, — I have been dwelling most extravagantly, you will 
tliink, upon the charms of country life, and yet the deep chimeB 
of the cathedral bells which throw such a solemn charm over 
the solitary plain in the evenings, seera to claim eome testi- 
mony in favor of that nohle building. If ever you come to Se- 
TJile, be Bute to visit its glorious cathedral. That, however, 
you will be sure to do ; your good taste will not suffer yoii to 
keep away, but visit it more than once ; Tisit it in the even- 
ings, when the last raya of the sun, or rather the last glimmer 
of the daylight, is shining through its painted windows. 
Visit it at night, when its various chapels are partially lighted 
up, its immense aisles are dimly illuminated by their rows of 
silver lamps, and when mass is preparing amidst gleams of 
gold and clouds of incense at its high altar. Visit it at those 
times, and, if possible, go alone, or with as few gay ladies and 
gentlemen aa possible, for they are the worst kind of compan- 
iona for a cathedral. I do not think altogether I liave ever 
been equally delighted with any building of the kind. It is so 
majestic, ample, and complete ; so sumptuous in all its appoint- 
ments, and noble and august in its ceremonies. It is near the 
house where I lodged when in Seville, and was my daily re- 
sort. Indeed, I often visited it more than once in the course 
of the day. It is delightful to mo to have a grand and solemn 
building of the kind near to me in a city. It is a resort where 
one gets rid of the noise, and nonsense, and littleness of the 
petty world around one, and can call up in some degree 
(though after all but slightly) a glow of solemn and poetical 
feeling ; the most difficult of all sentiments to be summoned up 

A quiet saunter about a cathedral, particularly towards the 
evening, when the shades are deeper and the light of the 
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painted vimdow? more dim and vague, lias the effect upon me 
ot a walk in one of oui great American forests. I cannot 
compare the scenes, but their sublime and solitary features pro- 
duce the '^ame dilation of (he heart and swelling of the spirit, 
the same aspiring and longing after something exalted and in- 
definite ; something — I know not what, but something which I 
feel this world cannot give me. When my eye follows up 
these great clustering columns until lost in the obscurity of the 
lofty and spacious vaults, I feel as I have done when gazing up 
along the trunks of our mighty trees that have stood for ages, 
and tracing them out to the topmost branches which tower out 
of the brown forest into the deep blue sky — my thoughts and 
feehngs seem tarried up with them until they expand and are 
lost in the immensity. I find I am running into very long 
tirades in this letter, and am spinning out thoughts for the want 

fftst It Btll dmtc gossip nor tlie chit- 

1 at f a 1 f q t t mmunicate, which are 

tl 1 ly It t m t 1 f a letter ; you must ex- 
tl f } I G y 1 e to all my dear little 

f d f th d t hi f tl di reet princess down to 

the little blue-eyed boy. Tell la petite Marie that I still remain 
true to her, though surrounded by all the beauties of Seville, 
and that I swear (but this she must keep between ourselves) 
that there is not a little woman to compare with her in all 
Andalusia. With my kindest remembrances to Mons. and 

Madame D'Oubril, and to my good friend, Mile. Constance, 

I am, my dear friend, very truly yours, 

Wasbiugton Irtiho. 
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Betille, July 2!, 1S23. 

My dear DoLOOROUKi : 

I find if one would not be forgotten by one's friends it is 
necessary to Iteep up a regular epistolary fire ; but what novelty 
can I furnish, vegetating as I do in tlie midst of a sunburnt 
Andalusian plain, to you, surrounded by the bustle of a diplo- 
matic life and the gayety and gossip of a capital ? What can 
I tell you of Seville that you have not heard a thousand times ? 
I know nothing of its inhabitants, for I have not mingled with 
tlieni. As to the famed beauty of its women, I am inclined to 
set it down as one of those traditional things that has com- 
menced in fact, and been handed down from ago lo age, and 
from traveller to traveller, though it has long since become a 
falsehood. There are beautiful women in Seville as (God be 
praised for all His mercies) there are in all other great cities ; 
but do not, mj worthy and inquiring friend, do not come to 
Seville as I did, expecting a perfect beauty to be staring you 
in the face at every turn, or you will be awfully disappointed. 
Andalusia, generally speaking, derives its renown for t!ie beauty 
of its women and the beauty of ita landscapes, from the rare 
and captivating charms of individuals. The generality of its 
female faces ate as sunburnt and void of bloom and freshness 
as its plains, I am convinced, the great fascination of Spanish 
women arises from their natural talent, their fire and soul, 
which beam through their dark and flashing eyes, and kindle 
up their whole countenance in the course of an interesting con- 
versation. As I have but few opportunities of judgmg of them 
in this way, X can only criticise them with the eye of a saun- 
tering observer. It is like judging of a fountain when It is not 
in play, or a fire when it lies dormant and neither flames nor 
sparkles. After all it is the divinity toilhin whicli makes the 
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divinity without ; and I have been more fascinated by a ■woman 
of talent and inteUigonce, ttouglx deficient in personal charms, 
than I have been by tlie most regular beauty. 

I presume your secretaryship * multiplies your labors, and 
witli your usual Duende habits keeps you in a continual bustle. 
You repine at times at the futility of the gay and great world 
about you. The world is pretty much what we make it ; and 
it will be filled up with nullities and trifles if we suffer them 
to occupy our attention. My dear Prince — I ask pardon — my 
dear Dolgorouki — you have everything before you, and heaven 
has given you talents to shape and mould this gay chaos to 
your own purposes if you will but set about it tiglitly. Fix 
your attention on noble objects and noble purposes, and sacrifice 
all temporary and trivial things to their attainment. Consider 
everything not as to its present importance and effect, but with 
relation to what it is to produce some time hence. ]f a pur- 
suit — whether it is to lead to a valuable accomplishment, to 
add to your stock of serviceable knowledge, to increase your 
intellectual means, and give future dignity to your name. In 
society, let what is merely amusing occupy but the waste mo- 
ments of your leisure and the mere surface cf your thoughts ; 
cultivate such intimacies only as may ripen into lasting friend- 
ships, or furnish your memory with valuable recollections. 
Above all, mark one line in which to excel, and bend all your 
thoughts and exertions to rise to eminence or rather to advance 
towards perfection in that line. In this way you will find your 
views gradually converging towards one pointy instead of being 
distracted by a thotisand objei'ts. You will be surprised how 

' Tlie Prince, before aa Attaebe, was now Secretary of Legation to the 
Rusdui embassj. 
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soon yoii ivill become disenUiiigled from tke tliousand petty 
oares, and petty pleasures, and petty troubles that are now 
spun round you like spiders' webs, and yon will be surprised 
also to find how fidl of really great objects tlie world is around 
you, but which you were prevented from seeing by the in- 
truding trifles at ike end of your nose. 

Have you heard from Wilkie since hia arrival in London ? 
I am extremely anxious to know how he finds himself after his 
return in his own native country, and how liis late paintings 
are relished by his countrymen. I saw lately the portrait he 
made of a little girl after his return to Madrid ; it was sent 
here to be forwarded to London. When I recollect how slowly 
he used to work and how laboriously to finish, I am astonished 
to perceive the facility with which he has adopted so opposite 
a manner, I thmk he has gained greatly in the freedom of 
his pencil and the general effect of his paintings. 

You once offered me a Spanish work, entitled, I think, 
El origen de las India?. I am just now engaged in some re- 
searches in which I wish to consult it, but cannot procure it in 
this place. If you have an opportunity, I wish you would send 
it to me, and I will return it when I have done with it. 

I regret extremely that there ia no likelihood of your visit- 
ing Seville while I am here. * * * The chances of my 
return to Madrid are very slight, yet I cannot endure the idea 
that I am to leave Spain without seeing anything more of any 
of your household. But to return to Madrid would interfere 
with all my plans, and throw me again into the midst of 
friendly connections from which it would cost me painful exer- 
tions again to tear myself. * ^ ^ 

Farewell, my dear Dolgorouki. Your friend, 

"Washington Irving. 
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[To Mr. Alexander II. SJverelt.] 

BSVILLK, July 31, 1828. 

Mv DEAK Sir :- 

* * * I feci mucli obliged to you f<ir j-our kindness in 
repeating to me the favorable things wliicli have heea said of 
my work. I am almost entirely out of tlie way of hearing any 
ttiiHg here. There is one fact in my history whicli I have not 
seen pointed out, but whicli I think places tlie character of 
Columbua and his enterprises in a different light from that ia 
which I had previously contemplated them ; it is his advanced 
age. Mufioz, and I think Robertson, had made him bom 
about 1445 or 'G. I make him about ten years older; a feet 
established by the authority of the curate of Los Palacios, his 
friend and host, and corroborated by various other circum- 
stances in his life and his letters. It is singuhir that t]ie pas- 
sage in the manuscript of the curate of Los Palacios should have 
been overlooked by the historians who had it in their hands. 
I think all the actions of Columbus, his perseverance, his forti- 
tuiie, his undaunted enterprises, receive wonderful additional 
force from his advanced age. 

I find Mr. Sparks is in London, prosecuting his researches 
and endeavoring to bargain with Murray for hia correspond- 
ence, kc, of "Washington, though, according to Aspinwall, 
Murray fights rather shy ; being deterred by the size of the 
work. He cannot fail to make a valuable speculation a,q well 
as a very interesting work of it. 

I observe from your letter that Murray has not written to 
you on the sulyect of your work. I do not wonder at it. He is 
the most negligent man in his correspondence (for a man of busi- 
ness) that I ever liad any dealings with. I have felt extremely 
\-exed at time.s until I found that he was so to everybody. 
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The -work of Mr. Everett, here alhided to, was 
entitled " Amenoa ; or, A General Survey of the Po- 
litical Situation of the several Powers of the Western 
Continent, with Conjectures upon their future Pros- 
pects," which Murray had engaged to publish, and 
which was published by him before the close of the 
year. 

The arrangement witli Hessrs, Carey, Lea & Carey 
of Philadelphia, alluded to in the following let- 
ter, was an assignment of the right of publishing 
four of his works — Knickerbocker's History of "New 
York, the Sketch Book, Bracebridge Hall, and the 
Tales of a Traveller, for seven years at $600 a year — 
an arrangement already referred to on a previous 
page. 

[To Peter Irving.'] 

pErij.LE, AnguatS.lSaa. 

My Deak Brother : 

* * * I have been hard at work, notwithstanding the 
heat of the weather. The corrections of Columbus have cost 
me more time and labor than I had anticipated, for when I 
once begin to alter and correct, I know not when to fiidsh. I 
have completed them, however, and shall send off the books by 
the first opportunity. 

I am working at the Chronicle of Agapida, and am getting 
the part that I have finished copied ; but this last is slow busi- 
ness, and will cause some delay. I tiust, however, to get it 
ready for the fall season. My chief fear of the work is that 
there will be found to be too much in it of the same kind of 
thing— that it may prove monotonous, and in some parts 
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heavy. I shall work it up, however, aa much as possible, and 
endeavor to lighten it where it is weight;/. * * <i 

The letters from E. Irving are very satisfactorj-. I am 
glad lie has made the arrangement with Carey, as it will proha- 
bly be more profitable, and it will certainly relieve him from a 
vast deal of trouble. The works aUo will be put Into wider 
and more active circulation. As to money matters, I feel quite 
easy at present in respect to them, I liave no great care to 
make much money ; my only wish is to be placed out of the 
reach of embarrassment, and I feel confident now that we shall 
neither of us have any further perplexity or trouble on this 
head. 

Nine days after the date of the preceding letter, 
Mr. Ii-ving set out in a calesa, on a rough journey to 
Palos, fourteen leagues distant, whence the little squad- 
ron of Columbus made sail for the new world. He 
gave to the public an interesting sketch of this visit 
in the Appendix to the second edition of Columbus, 
and the reader will also find some allusion to it in the 
following letter to Mr. Everett, which is in reply to 
one from that gentleman, enclosing a letter from Mr. 
Sahnon, the Secretary of State, announcing the king's 
peraiission for him to inspect the archives of the 
Indias, and giving him an extract from a critique on 
Columbus, which he was preparing for the North 
American Review. 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



ggg iJi-E AND LETTERS tlSaS. 

[7b Mr. Alexander II. Everett^ 

Seville, Angnat so, 1858. 

My dear Sir : 

Your letter of the 12th in=t ha'! midp me most deeply and 
irrettievahiy your dehtor I thank >oiia thousand times for 
your persevering kindness m procurm^ me the loyal permission 
t<j inspect the archives of the Indn? and I cannot hut feel 
gratified hy the very handsome manner in which it was com- 
municated to you by the prime minister. I believe the keeper 
of the archives had not received the order, hut tlie moment he 
read the letter of Mr. Salmon, he put everything at my dispo- 
sition, and lie and his colleagues have shown me the most par- 
ticular and unremitted attentions whenever I have visited the 
archives since. I find nothing relative to Columbus that has 
not been published by Navarrete, excepting the documents in 
the lawsuit between the heirs of Columbus and the Fiscal, 
from which I have made some minutes. 

You are the best judge of the propriety of presenting a 
copy of my work to the king, and I will thank you to do as 
you think proper in the business. I should have felt diffident 
of such a thing, as savoring of the vanity of authorship, had 
the idea originated with myself, but I have no hesitation when 
sanctioned by your advice. I beg you will also express to Mr. 
Salmon how much I feci indebted to him for his repeated cour- 
tesies. 

The extract from your critique on Columbus is so exceed- 
ingly flattering, that it quite agitates me. If I thought I could 
really merit the extent of your encomiums 1 yet they are opin- 
ions which you are deliberately giving to the press, and I know 
you do not commit your judgment lightly or rashly. * * * 
I regret that I shall bo deprived for a considerable time of 
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the benefit of your general criticism on my writings, for I per- 
ceive there must be much in your critique that would be ex- 
tremely valuable to me, in the daily exercise of my pen. The 
high eulogium with which it concludes ia extremely exhilarat- 
ing to cheer me forward, but your particular remarks and occa- 
sional censm'es would let me know where to put down my 

Last week I made a journey to Palos, to visit the place 
from whence Columbus sailed on his first voyage of discovery. 
The journey was rather rough, and I had to put up with the 
usual evils of Spanish posadas, but I was extremely gratified. 
I had a letter to one of the descendants of the Pinzons, a most 
respectable and pleasant old gentleman, seventy-two years of 
age, healthful, cheerful, and active. He entertained me with 
great hospitahty, made me acquainted with his family connec- 
tion, and accompanied me to every place memorable in the his- 
tory of the expedition. The Pinzon family is still numerous 
and apparently flourishing, and ever since the time of Colum- 
bus has continued in the neighborhood, principally at Moguer, 
where the best houses are occupied by members of the family, 
and they, for centuries, have filled the posts of trust and dignity 
of the little city. I visited Falos, the convent of La Eabida, 
the church at which Columbus read the order for the caravals, 
the church wliere he watched and prayed all night after his 
return, according to a vow which he had made in a storm at 
sea J in short, I sought everything that had any connection 
with him and his hiatoiy. * * * 
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FINDING the beat too great at their cottage on 
the euiibumt " tablada" of Seville, Mr. Irving 
and Mr, Hall removed to a little country seat about 
three quarters of u mile from the town of St Mary, 
about eight miles from Cadiz, on the opposite side 
of the Bay. 

It stands on a hill, [writes "Washington to his brother 
Peter, Sept. 2, the day after they had taken possesaion], com- 
manding an extensive prospect of sea and land, with Cadiz and 
its beautiful bay on one side and the distant mountains of 
Ronda on another. 

Tiie letter continues : 
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I liav ff D ke of York, which 

sails imra d F p he MS. of the Con- 

quest of G da, d li w d h due as fast as I can 

get it cop d— w h w I have sent about 

half of t fi u] ble sample of the 

■work, an h d C 4 p to dispose of it to 

Murray, d d table bookseller for 

2,000 gu n can get. I should 

have pref d g h nnnuscript was com- 

pletely cop d I g careful revision in 

its entire b p are so intolerable 

that I wa d g b * * » 

I have sent off my corrected editions of Columbus to Eng- 
land and America, but, in consequence of my visit to Palos, 
and my inspection of some documents in tbe archives of tlie 
Indias, I shall bave to make a few corrections, which I must 
forward by letter, 

I shall remain here luitJl the end of September, perhaps a 
little longer, and think I may then pay another visit to Seville, 
to look into the archives of the Indias. Mr. Everett procured 
nth ylpm nt jtth 1 ftSIdas 

buttdidnt n tlbt wkbf IlftS 
wl n th th i t tl t t Im t mp bl t 

I 1 11 m Ittl t 1 g Sp until 

gtmmu.pt fii t t t mpl t 

h ft h tdffi ltj~th g tt pti k C 

ad d tl t g f CI ml h h th rt d 

d m J p m 1 ttl t m 1 ft 11 

I w 11 d t n t! tl g t b b J d tl 
reach of chance or change of mind, I have quiet and leisure 
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here to work, and with a little assiduity may make ample pro- 
vision for all future wants ; but when I once leave Spain, I fear 
I shall for a long time be unsettled and incapable of working. 
I am haunted by an incessant and increasing desire to visit 
America, and if I once get in motion it is a chance if I come to 
anchor again until I find myself at New York. I will en- 
deavor, therefore, to provide against the possibility of such rest- 



I give a few extracts from liis diary, commencing 
the tliird day after he and Mr. Hall liad taken posses- 
sion of Cerillo, the country seat about a mile from 
Port St. Mary, before mentioned, 

'iVednesdm/, Sept. 3d. — Rewrite article about Martin 
Alonzo Pinzoji in the illustrations of Columbus, 

Saturday Gtti. — Finish articles about Pinzon — write one in 
a letter to Murray — inclose the others in letters to Murray and 
E. I. — evening write introduction to History of Granada. 

Monday Sth. — Go to Cadiz — two and a half hours crossing 
— write to E. I.-— send letter via Gibraltar, containing correc- 
tions for Columbus — leave with Mr. Burton [tiie American 
consul] MS. of the first half volume of Granada, to be sent to 
B. I. 

Wednesday lOlh. — Incapable of working — walk out with 
Mr. Hall— latter on horseback— walk to seaside— bathe near 
an old tower — in the afternoon walk to town. 

Thursday llth. — Find the persons of Mr. Crowley's house 
are coming out to take refuge in the Cerillo, through fear of 
the fever — cross to Cadiz to consult with Mr. Burton what 
course to take, as we must leave the Cerillo. and the country is 



^cb/ Google 



^T. 15.] OF WASHINGTON IRVING. 343 

alarmed by reports of fever in Gibraltar, and cordons are 
drawing in various places. 

Friday I2lh. — Make preparations to return to Seville — 
learn tliat the steamboats are not permitted to come from 
Seville — our retreat in that direction cut off. 

Saturday ISth. — Seeking for a house in the country. 

Monday 15(/i. — Agree to take the Caracol at about $15 a 
month, partly furnished — move tiiere this afternoon — [This 
little retreat was a sliort distance from Port St. Mary, and 
commanded a fine view of the bay and city of Cadiz — Here 
Hall was destined to find his end.] 

Saturday 20th. — For several daya past busy myself copying 
Conquest of Granada. 

Wednesday 24(A.— Read MS. of various things to Hall— 
cannot work — evening write letter to Mile. Bolviller — give 
account of visit to Palos. 

Sunday 2Sth. — Begin MS. of Vasco Nunez — write but 
little. 

Monday 29th. — Write all day at Yasco Nuiiea. 

October 2d. — Vasco NuHez all day — write till 1 o'clock at 
night — [Vasco Nunez de Balboa, one of the companions of 
Columbus.] 

Tlie samo day he addresses a letter to Dolgoronki, 
giving some interesting particulars respecting "Wilkxe 
and himself, of -which I have space only for the fol- 
lowing extract : 

I have received a long letter from Murray, and a very grati- 
fying one. The first edition of Columbus was nearly exhausted, 
and he was waiting for my corrected copy to put a new edition 
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to tl:e press. The sale continues excellent and steady, and he 
appears to he very well satisfied. He has purchased from 
"Wilkie the sketch he made of my hkeness, which he means to 
have engraved in the best line manner for the new edition. I 
have sent part of the manuscript of a new work to London for 
pubhcatioii ; if it meets with ready acceptance from tte pub- 
lishers, 1 will talk more to you about it. I never feel very 
sanguine about a work I have just finished. I can think of 
nothing but its faults. 

Gessler is as happy as a man in love and not married can 
be. He is full of the bustle of furnishing a house to which to 
conduct his bride when the Great Autocrat of all the Eussias 
shall have time to think about the matter and give his consent. 
The Pope has already given his holy sanction. It is a subhme 
thing for a man to have to gain the consent of these two great 
spiritual and temporal potentates before he can kiss his bride. 
It is reallj', according to the old saying, " moving heaven and 
earlh " to effect his purposes. 

I am staying at a small country seat called the Caracol, just 
outside of Port St. Mary's, and commanding a fine view of the 
bay and city of Cadiz. Here I live quite out of the world ; my 
principal walk is on the terrace roof of the house, and I rarely 
receive a visit or pay one, but amuse myself reading and scrib- 
bling. 

[To Ehenezer Irmngi\ 

My bear Brotiiek : 

By the ship Florida, Capt. Trip, about to sail from Cadiz 
for New York, I send you the greater part (if not all) of the 
manuscript of my new work, The Conquest of Granada. It 
will make about a thousand pages of the Sketch Book size. 
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1 wisli you to sell liie work to Carey, Lea & Carey ; that 
13 to say, sell them tho right of publishing an edition of a cer- 
tain number of copies. They offered me terms in a letter re- 
ceived some time since, but which I have not at hand. In 
case I published a work like the Sketch Book or Bracebridge 
Hall, they offered specific sums for the right of publishing 3,000 
or 4,000 copies, or for the copyright.* * * « * 

Murray writes me word that he intends to publish a popular 
edition of Columbus — tliat is to say, one in a duodecimo form. 
He seems to be liighly gratified by the success of the work. 
I think it probable an edition of the same size would answer in 
America, However, you had better bargain with Carey for 
the right of publishing tlrnt work also. It is not wottli wliile 
gi\-ing yourself trouble and perplexity for the sake of making a 
little more profit. The works will be profitable enough for my 
wants. Let the booksellers find them advantageous works for 
their trade. The last letter I have received from Murray ia 
the best critique I have ever had as to my general reputation 
with the public. He is about to eet up a monthly magazine, 
free from any political or party bias, purely literary and scien- 
tific. He lias offered me a thousand pounds a year to conduct 
it, besides paying mc liberally for any articles I might con- 
tribute to it. In fact, the salary and other olTers for casual 
writing would ensure me at least seven thousand dollars a year, 
besides what I might make by works published independently. 
I have declined his offer, principally because I will not bind 

* The American copyright of the Conquest of Granada was sold to 
Messrs. Carey & Co., of Philadelphia, by the brother to whom this letter is 
addressed, for five years, for $4,750, payable in 2, 4, 8, 12, and 18 months 
from the day of pubhcWion. 
Vol. II.— 15* 
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myself to any undertaking, however lucrative, that would oblige 
me to fix my residence out of America, I trust after this you 
will believe me sincere in my inclination and intention to return 
home. Tlie offer, however, is highly flattering, considering 
tliat Murrray has the best talent of England at his command. 

Tlie entiy in Mr. living's memorandum book, four 
days prior to the date of the foregoing extract, is as 
follows : 

October 12.— Receive letter from Murray; offers £1,000 
a, year to conduct a monthly magazine, and to pay liberally 
besides for any original articles I may insert; offers one 
hundred guineas an article for contributions for the Quarterly 



The letter jnst given does not notice this last part 
of Murray's proposition, but in a communication to 
Peter, which includes an allusion to the entire offer, 
he says : " As for the Eeview itself" [the Quarterly], 
" it has always been so hostile to our country, I cannot 
draw a pen in its service." 

It is a noteworthy fact in this connection, that it 
was afterwards made matter of opprobrium against 
him, that he was a frequent contributor to the London 
Quarterly, at a time when that periodical was distin- 
guished for its hostility to the United States. But of 
this I may speak hereafter. 

The following letter, among other matters of lit- 
erary interest, also touches upon Murray's offer of 100 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



£.1. 15.] OF WASHINGTON IRVING. 347 

guineas an article for contributions to the London 

Quarterly. 

[To Mr. Akxander H. Everett:] 

Puerto Sta. Marii, Oct 21, IBM. 
My dear Sir : 

* * * I ha¥e had two letters from Murray lately, in 
which he seems disposed to make up for past neglect. He is 
about putting a new edition of Columbus to press, and is eager 
for all kinds of graphical iUuatrations, fac-similes, &c., that can 
be procured for love or money. Had he written this some time 
since, I could have procured him Bomething of the Knd ; now 
it will be difficult. Ho wishes also similar iUustratious for a 
Life of Ceirantes that Mr. Lockhart is writing, and wishes me 
to employ any competent person to take faC'Sirmles of letters, 
unpublished poems, drawings of Cervantes' house, apartment, 
&Ct giving me a carte hlanche as to expense. Do you know 
if anything of the kind is to be had ? 

Murray has offered me a thousand pounds a year to conduct 
a periodical magazine lie is about setting up, to be devoted en- 
tirely to literaiure and the arts, without the least mixture of 
politics or personality, and to pay me liberaDy besides for any 
articles I may contribute to it. I have declined, as I do not 
wish to engage in any imdertaking that would oblige me to fix 
my residence out of America ; and, indeed, I am unwilling to 
shackle myself with any periodical labor. He also offers me a 
hundred guineas an article for contributions to the Quarterly. 
This is extremely liberal, but, unfortunately, his review has 
been so hostile to our country, that I cannot think of writing a 
line for it. Had it been otherwise, I could hardly have resisted 
such a temptation. Since my tour in the old kingdom of 
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Granada, I have finished and transmitted a vfOrk for publica- 
tion on the subject of the Conquest by Ferdinand and Isabella. 
I collected materials for it about two years since, having been 
struck -with the subject while writing the Life of Colnmbus. 
My brother assisted me in my researches, but after I had 
roughly thrown it into form, I felt distrust on the subject, and 
let it lie. My tour reassured me, and I took it up resolutely 
at Seville, and worked it into regular form. Col. Aspinwall, 
to whom I remitted the first part some weeks since, appears 
highly pleased with it, and has put it in Murray's hands, from 
whom I await a reply. It is in the form of a Chronicle, made 
up from all the old Spanish historians I could lay my hands on, 
colored and tinted by the imagination so as to have a romantic 
air, without destroying the historical basis or the chronological 
order of events. I fancy it is as near the truth as any of the 
chronicles from which it is digested, and has the advantage of 
containing the striking facts and achievements, true or false, of 
them all. Of course it will have no pretensions as a grave 
historical production, or a work of authority, but I cannot help 
thinking it will present a lively picture of the war, and one 
somewhat characteristic of the times, so much of the materials 
having been drawn from contemporary historians. 

I have been residing for some weeks in the country in the 
neighborhood of Port St. Mary's, and I had intended to pro- 
ceed to Gibraltar, hut the fever prevented mc. I espect to 
leave this before long to return to Seville. * * * 

Can you give me any idea how the Presidential election is 
like to be determined ? I have liad no intelligence on the sub- 
ject for a long while. * * * 

In a letter of a later date {Dec. 13), Mr. Irving 
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writes of the Conquest of Granada to Prince Dolgo- 
ronbi as follows : 

The work which I forwarded to England for piihlicatioa 
Bome time since, ig on the subject of the Conquest of Granada 
by Ferdiuand and Isabella. It is a kind of Chronicle, made up 
from all the old chronicles and histories, printed or in manu. 
Bcnpt, that I could meet witli. I have introduced nothing that 
is not founded on historical authority, but I have used a little 
freedom of pencil in the coloring, grouping, &c., &c,, and have 
brought out characters and incidents in stronger relief than 
they are to be met with in the old histories. Notwithstanding 
these liberties (which are intended to give it a romantic charm)" 
I really believe the work will contain a fuller and more charac- 
teristic account of that remarkable war than is to be found else- 
where. 
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/^N the tfiird of November, Mr. Irving carried out 
^-^ his intention of returning to Seville, " to make 
researches in the library left by Feniando Columbus, 
and in the archives of the Indias," leaving his com- 
panion at the " Caracol," expecting soon to follow liim. 
A fortnight later, as appears by his diarj', Nov, 18, 
he received a letter from his brother Peter, informing 
him that some anonymous person in America was 
about to publish an abridgment of his Life of Colum- 
bus, -wliich, in his view, would be extremely injurious 
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to botli the work and liimscif: "as," he ivrites, "he 
must of course garble it, and mangle the style hy 
alterations to avoid the law respecting copyright." 

As the hifitory would probably come to an abridg- 
ment as a claea or school book, Mr. Irving had in- 
tended to make one himself, but had delayed, fear- 
ing it might prejudice the sale of the larger work, if 
issued too soon ; . but now that he found himself 
menaced witli this interference with his riglits and the 
produce of his labors, before the extended history had 
been six months from the press, he set to work at 
once to carry out his purpose, writing immediately 
to his brother Ebenezer, to announce a forthcoming 
epitome by himself. To this course, lie was strongly 
nrged by his brother Peter, to whom it appeared 
important to his interest, and Hie reputation of his 
work, that he should prepare an epitome of it to pre- 
vent its being garbled and mangled in the manner 
threatened. "Gibbon," he reminds him, "abridged 
his Decline and Fall of tlic Roman Empire ; Gold- 
smith abridged his Histories of Kome and Greece, 
and the public was thus put in possession of valuable 
school books from the pens of those original authors." 
Then after one or two suggestions as to the reasons 
for the abridgment it might be well to state in the 
preface, to prevent the charge of book making, he 
adds pleasantly : " By the way, your case is similar 
to that of Goldsmith, stated in the preface to a collec- 
tion of his scattered Essays. Ton recollect liis story 
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of the fat voyager, who was to furnish slices of liis 
own bacon, to support his shipwrecked companions, and 
insisted on having the first cui himself." 

In liis reply, dated Nov. 19, the day succeeding 
the receipt of this unpalatable news, Washington 
writes : 

Your information of the intended piracy upon Columbus 
annov-ed me at first excessively, for I have had so much fag- 
ging already with that work, that the idea of attempting an 
abridgment was intolerable, especially as I have so much other 
matter to employ my time upon during the short period ] can 
yet linger in Spain, Still I cannot endure the idea that a pal- 
try poacher ajiould carry off the fruits of my labors. I sat 
down, therefore, this morning, and have already written about 
twenty pages, and now think I shall be able to digest the work 
into a very spirited and compact form, that will eventually be 
more profitable than the more bulky one, if not a better piece 
of literature. 

In a subsequent letter to Peter, of November 30, 
he writes that he was getting on easily and rapidly, 
with the abridgment ; convinced that it would make 
a most compact, interesting, and entertaming work 
in one volume, of a size to be widely and permanently 
saleable. " I think," he adds, " the literary pirate will 
eventually prove a benefactor." 

A fortnight later, he writes to the same brother : 

I have finished the Abridgment, and shall send it oif to 
America by the brig Francis, which sails from Cadiz for New 
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York about the 22d mat I have liad it copied, that I might 
forward a copy to Murray. It will make about five hundred 
pages of the Sketch Book, or four hundred good full pages of 
ordinary printifig. I finished it in nineteen days — ^hard work, 
but I think it will be all the better for being written off at a 
heat. I have no doubt that it will prove a work of extensive 
and durable sale. All the passages and scenes of striking in- 
terest are given almost entire, and the other parts are com- 
pressed with clearness and fluency, and without losing in lan- 
guage, I think they gain ia spirit by conciseness. The vessel 
by which it goes to America was originally advertised for the 
15th, and to enable me to forward the MSS,, man, woman, 
and child of my acquaintance here that understood English, 
volunteered to a'*sist in copying it, so that I had it copied in 
the course of a very few days. 

I liave had no intelhgence from Col. Aspinwall of any defi- 
nite arrangement with Murray for the Conquest of Granada. 
From the tenor of his last letter, however, I feel satisfied he 
mil get full terms ; but I begin to fear the work will not be 
published until spring. 

The copy of the abridgment for Murray, mentioned 
in this letter, he gave to that publisher without charge, 
who, it may be stated incidentally, disposed of an edi- 
tion of ten thousand for Iiis Family Library. If 
he failed of reimharsement from the more costly and 
extended history, the deficiency was no doubt made 
up by the gratuitous compendium. 

The same day he writes to Mr. Everett, in reply 
to a letter not in my possession, respecting some points 
in the History of Columbus, as follows : 

Vol. ri.— (23) 
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[To Mr. Alexander H. £%'ere«.] 

BiviLLii, Dec. 13, 1823. 



Mr DEAK SlE 

I am not cprt'i n ■whether I la^e seen anytl n e; of the 
work of Count Napione on the quest m of thp birthplace of 
Columbus hut I have an idea that I found the amount of hia 
argument!, stated in son e otl er work. It appears however 
that after writmg two d '^sertat on= oi tie subject he 1 ft it 
still undec ded I examinei carefully and painfulh e^er^ work 
and document I could find relat (e to the sihject an! it coat 
me several livs of hard and dry in\e t gation I came to the 
opinion in favor of Genoa from the reasons state 1 in mv illus 
trations, and from -vano is other trivial reasons that I d d not 
think it important to state I conceit ed t proper to p-ij this 
respect to a [ ic^t on w! ch has been, made a subject of such 
voluminous contro\ ersv among gravt men hut having once 
settled mj op n on I w 11 take e [ ecial care not f o unsettle it 
again. I have determined ne\ er to enter nio d sputes upon 
any of these contested pomta Thej will continue to be con 
tested until tie day of judgment and there wll ne\er be 
wanted champions on both sides in Italy to draw their pens and 
write volumes in the cause on the least provocation. As to the 
portrait at the Lonja, it is not likely to be a portrait of Colum- 
bus, but rather of his son Diego. It is too young for the ad- 
miral, and it is painted in a ruff, which article of dress was not 
worn in Spain imtil some years after his death, in the reign of 
Charles V. Should Count Massimino send you the work of 
Napione, I shall feel much obliged to you if you will let me 
have a .sight of it. 

I have been indefatigably engaged for three weeks past in 
preparing an abridgment of Columbus. I found that some hter- 
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ary pirate in America Lad adyertised an intention to do so, 
which would not merely have robbed me of part of the fruits 
of my labors, but would have presented my work in a muti- 
lated and garbled state to my countrymen, * * * 

On the 19t!i of DccemTjcr, Mr. Irving transmits 
to liis brother Ebenezer, " hy Midsliipman Farrand, 
who was recently in Seville," a copy of the abridg- 
ment for publication in America. 

I beg you will have it published aa quick as possible [he 
writes]. Print a good number ; let it make a. volume of mod- 
erate size, and full, though clear and legible page, and let the 
price be moderate. Profit is of secondary importance. Man- 
age the matter so as to command a circulation, and to drive the 
pirate ashore. * * * if y^y h^ve made a bargain with 
any boolreellcr for the publication of the second edition of Co- 
lumbus, you may modify the bargain so aa to include the pub- 
lication of this work, which I am confident will ultimately have 
a wide and general sale, for it has the marrow of tjie large 
work, and is abridged, I think, both spiritedly and fluently. 

The brother to wliom this letter is addressed, it may 
be here stated, made an arrangement with the Carvilla, 
of New York, the purchasers of the first edition of 
Columbus, by which he disposed to them of the right 
of printing the second edition, and the abridgment for 
five years, for $6,000. 

It was before the transmission of this abridgment, 
which was to find an undisputed field, and in the midst 
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of the incessant labor of liis Imrried preparation, that 
Mr. Irving received the news of the death of the com- 
panion -whom he had left at the " Caracol," and -with 
whom he had spent so many months of lonely fellow- 
ship on the tablada of Seville, and outside the walls 
of Port St. Mary. The mournful event drew from him 
the following letter, which I give from a copy pre- 
served among liis papers, and which is endorsed as 

having been addressed to Mrs. , the cousin and 

heir of Mr. Hall. 

Seville, Dec 5. IS2S. 

Madam : 

Before this letter reaches you, you will douhtless liave 
received intelligence of the death of your relation and my 
bmentcd friend, Mr. Hall. Having lived for several montlia 
togetlier in a state of perfect seclusion in the country, I had 
become intimately acquainted with the unassuming worth and 
amiableness of his character, and had conceived a regard for 
him which it would have taken years to fonn in the casual 
intercourse of general society. It has been a matter of deep 
affliction to me that I sliould have been absent at the time of 
his death : had I appreliended such an event as being at hand, 
nothing should Jiave induced me to part from him. The resi- 
dence in the vicinity of Port St. Mary had agreed extremely 
well with him. For three months lie liad been free from any 
spitting of blood, and was altogetlier so much better than when 
I had first known him, tliat I began to entertain sanguine 
hopes of his recovery. Unfortunately, he mounted his horse 
one day after the animal had been for several days witliout ex- 
ercise. It was extremely restive, and reared and plunged, and 
worried Mr. Hall to such a degree as to render him unwell for 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



OF WASHINGTON IRVING. 



857 



two or three days, and to bring on .a return of the spitting of 
blood. He recovered from this, and for a fortnight appeared 
to be doing very well. I then took leave of liira, and came to 
Seville, where he was to rejoin me in tlie course of a week or 
two. I had looked out for lodgings for him for the winter and 
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ship, and thought tiie exercise of service to Bim. 

It ha^ been some consolation to me to feel convinced that, 
though I v,as absent at tlie time of his death, he was in want 
of no assistance for he had with ihiiii an excellent and most 
attentiie servant a German of the name of Sebastian Becker, 
who had been -svitli us all the summer, and had become much 
attached to Mr, Hall, and was much liked by him. There 
were also several English gentlemen in Port St. Mary disposed to 
render him every attentjoc, and a German gentleman, Mr, BoU 
{ distinguished in the hterary world), who during the whole time 
of our residence in that neighborhood showed us the most hos- 
pitable civilities. The latter superintended the funeral of Mr. 
Hall, which was extremely private, for such is the bigotry of 
this country, that a Protestant is regarded with hostility even 
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after death. He had to he hurled in. the evening, in a field not 
far from the house. The English gentlemen resident in Port 
St. Mary, and the Russian consul of Cadiz, &c., attended his 
funeral. He left £20, all his clothe?, horse, &c., &c., to his 
servant, in recompense for his kind and devoted attentions to 
him during his illness. His hooks and papers were to he sent 
to England, and I understand Mr. Bohl undertook to forward 
them. 

I have given you these details, as I presumed his friends 
would be anxious to learn something of the particulars of his 
death, and because I thought it would be a consolation for them 
fo know that though he died among strangers, he was not 
neglected, but waa attended faithfully and kindly to the very 
last. I have the honor to be, madam, very respectfully, your 
obedient servant, 

Washington Irving. 

Ill alluding to the death of this amiahle and in- 
teresting companion in a letter to Brevoort, of Decem- 
ber 20, fifteen days after the date of the letter jnst 
given, Mr. Irving writes ; 

He was intelligent, well bred, and accomplished. His mal- 
ady confined him almost entirely to the house. Sometimes he 
rode out a little, and I accompanied him, either on horseback or 
on foot, but most of our time was passed at home, I writing, 
he drawing and studying Persian and Arabic. * * * I 
cannot tell you, my dear Brevoort, how mournful an event 
this has been to me. It is a long while since I have lived 
in such domestic intimacy with any one but my brother. I 
first met with this young gentleman in the house in Seville 
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where I am now boarding, and was insensibly interested in his 
preeaiious situation, aad won by the amiablencsa and correct- 
ness of liis maimer. I could not have thought that a mere 
stranger in so short a space of time could have taken such a 
liold upon my feelings. 

It was the spirit of this young Englishman that 
the author invoked, and as the anecdote has already 
found its way into print, I will give it in the words in 
which I bad it from his own lips ; 

" Hall," said Mr. In-ing, " was rather sceptical, and prone to 
speculate dubiously about the reality of a future life and the 
possibility of spectral visitation. In one of these moods, dur- 
ing a talk about ghosts, be turned suddenly towards me, and 
asked me somewiiat abruptly whether I would be willing to 
receive a visit from him after death, if lie should go before me, 
as he was so likely to do? "Why, Hall,'' I replied, "you 
are such a good fellow, and we have lived so amicably together, 
I don't know why I should fear to welcome your apparition, if 
you are able to come." " Nay," said Hall, " I am serious, and 
I wish yon to say you will consent, if the thing is practicable." 
"Well, then," said I, "I am serious loo, and I will." "Then," 
said Hall, "it is a compact; and, Irving, if I can solve tlie 
mystery for you, I engage to do it.'' 

After his death, the horse of Hall was brought to 
him at Seville, and one evening he rode him to their 
old retreat, at Caaa Cera, near that city. Here, sol- 
emnized by the scene and its associations, and recalling 
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their strange compact, he breathed an appeal for the 
promised presence of his departed friend. But, said 
he, he did not come, and though I have made similar in- 
vocations before and since, they were never answered ; 
adding lialf playfully, half mournfully : " the ghosts 
have never been kind to mc." 

It would seem from a letter of Hall, addressed to 
Mr. Irving at Seville, only a week before his death, 
that their residence at the Caracol had not been with- 
out its romance. " Sebastian," he writes, " had got 
liold of a story of several robbers secreted in a cave, in 
the bank surrounding the Caracol. He has seen sev- 
eral crawl in and out on their hands and knees of the 
holes in the bank. The Capitaz says he fears to in- 
form against them, lest they should have money to 
release them from prison, and then we should all he 
assassinated. We shall have thieves in the water jars 
next." 

It is a little singular, also, that their residence at 
Casa de Cera, on the tablada of Seville, was proved 
to have been a sort of robber rendezvous, and the 
keeper and his wife, before Mr. Irving left Spain, 
were arrested for giving harbor to robbers, who were 
traced to their cottage. 

Demnler SOiA.— Mr. Irving writes to his brother 
Ebenezer : 

I have just received a letter from Col. Aspiawall. He had 
received the last portion of my Conquest of Granada, but by 
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some accident which I cannot comprehend, chaptera 34 and 35 
are wanting. This will check the publication until I can sup- 
ply them. Unluckily, I have no copy by me, nor anything 
but my rough draft of the work, and cannot for the life of me 
conceive what those chapters treat of, otherwise I could sup- 
ply their place. I shall endeavor to devise some mode of get- 
ting out of the dilemma, hut at all events, I wiah you to have 
those chapters copied immediately, and forwarded hy the first 
packet to Col. Thoraaa Aspiawall, American Consul, London. 
This is a most unlucky circumstance, as Murray seemed dis- 
posed to make a bargain out-and-out for the work. Hla 
" Elbow Critic " [Lockhart, Sir "Walter Scott's son-in-law] had 
read a considerable portion of the MS., and pronounced it a 
first rate work. 

Coleridge also had read it, Aspinwall wrote him, and pro- 
nounced it " a clef d'ceuvre of its kind." 

[fBOM the DI4ET.] 

December 21.— Unsettled all day, thinking of sailing for 
England to supply tiie loss of the MS. of Conquest of Granada. 

Monday 22. — Search all my papers this morning. By the 
merest chance find a memorandum in lead-pencil stating the 
contents of the two missing chapters. Drafi one from my 

Wednesday 24. — Conclude chapters missing. Send letters 
to CoL Aspinwall, with chapters. 

It tiirned out t!iat the two missing chapters had 
been sent in duplicate by his own mistake to his 
brother Ebenezer. 
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On the 27t]i of December, Mr. Irving received a 
letter from Col. Aspinwall, informing bim that he had 
made an arrangement with Murray, for the purchase 
of the Chronicles of Granada : 2,000 guineas, at long 
dates. " I have concluded everything with Mr; Mur- 
ray," writes that gentleman. Dee. 12. " He gives you 
your own price, but the notes are to be at eight, twelve, 
sixteen, twenty and twenty-four mouths, from January 
10, 1829 ; the last note for £500, and all the rest for 
£400 eacli. The assignment is to be exactly like the last 
in terms, so that the property in the copyright will 
remain with you till the notes are paid." 

In noticing this arrangement in a letter to Peter, 
of December 27, 'Washington writes : 

You see, tlierefore, \h&t the colonel has gone for the whole, 
and got me the outside price of 2,000 guineas. As to the 
length of the dates it is a matter of minor importance ; be- 
tween the old funds lying in the hands of the colonel and what 
I have in the hands of my banker at Madrid, I shall be able to 
get on until within reach of tlic first instalment, and shall prob- 
ably have otiier funds arising, as I shall have to comply with the 
earnest request of an old literary friend, Allan Cunningham, to 
furnish him with an article for a Christmas work, to be illus- 
trated by Newton, Leslie, Wilkie, &c. He offers me for a 
short sketch and tale, or for either, any sum I may aak, from £50 
to £100. His object is, of course, to get my name in the list 
of his contributors. Murray also is very anxious for me to fur- 
nish him with a small popular volume. 
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I close tlie history of this year of the anther's life 
with the following memoranda from his diary, begin- 
ning on the day sncceeding the date of the foregoing 
extract. 

December 28th. — Write a little at Don Eoderick — evening 
at home. 

29(/i, — "Write a little at Don Eoderick — could not work 
freely — went to Clerigo to purchase books. 

30(A, — Incapable of working — change my room — evening 
at the opera — Crocciato — introduced to the Marchionesa of 
Arco Hcrmoso, daughter of Mr. Bohl. 

Wednesday 31st. — Call this morning with Mr. and Mrs. 
Hipldiia on tlie Marchionesa of Arco Hermoao — make a long 
visit. The Marchioness relates many village anecdotes of the 
village of Dos Ilermanos — return home and make a note of 
two of them — evening at home. 

Thus ends the year — tranquilly. — It has been one of much 
literary apphcatjon, and, generally speaking, one of the most 
tranquil in spirit of ray whole life. The literary success of the 
History of Columbus has been greater than I anticipated, and 
g^ves me hopes that T have executed something which may have 
greater duration than I anticipate for my works of mere imagi- 
nation. I look forward without any very sanguine anticipations, 
but without the gloom that has sometimes oppressed me. The 
only future event from which I promise myself any extraordi- 
nary gratification is the return to my native country, which, I 
trust, will now soon take place. 
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CHAPTER SXII. 



rpIIE period of llr. Irving's Bojouming at Seville, 
-^ -where he had been since the third of Novem- 
ber, was continued throngh the months of January, 
February, March and April ; a visit to the Barbary 
States which he had meditated in tlie interim, having 
failed of its aeeomplishment. In pursuance of the 
purpose which I keep steadily in view, to make the 
author his own biographer, I intermingle some passages 
from his letters and diary, which will illustrate in his 
own words his life and literary plans and pursuits 
during these four months. 
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[To Peter Irving, at Havre.'] 

My DEAE Bhother : 

I shall endeavor to get up the clironicle of tlie invasion as 
soon as possible. The fag at the abridgment has rather thrown 
me out of the writmg mood for a little while, but the fit is re- 
viving. * * * 

In ray last I mentioned my having received a letter from 
Allan Cunningham, begging me to fiimish him with a short 
sketch and tale, or either one, for a yearly miscellany to be 
published next autumn, similar to the German almanacs. I 
have not yet replied, for I fear to crowd myself with work. 
Yet I remember Cunningham for a worthy, pleasant, clever 
man. He is a friend of Wilkie's, and his miscellany is to be 
illustrated by engravings from "Wilkie, Newton & Leslie, I 
shall endeavor to prepare something for him.* I feel anxious 
to make the most of my present sunsliine, but the very anxiety 
agitates me, and I feel at times a little perplexed what to take 
hold of. 

[PIAHV.] 

January 3rf.— "Write part of story of Enchanted Soldier of 
the Alharabra. 

Wednesday 1th. — Finished in a lame way the story of 
Enchanted Soldier. 

Saturday 10;A.— Write a little at the tales of the Alhambra 
— write to Prince Dolgorouki and to Don Biego Cleracncia. 

., „ Seville, Jan. 10, 1S29. 

My deak Dolgobooki 

I am very greatly obliged to you for your attention in for- 
wardmg me the diploma of tlie Royal Academy of Hiatoiy, 

* He Bent Cuaningliam " The Widow's Ordeid." 
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and will tKaiik you to remit the enclosed reply to Don Diego 
Clemencia, the Secretary. * * * I feel very sensibly the 
compliment whicli the Royal Academy has paid mc in making 
me a member, and should like to know to what member's 
proposition I am indebted for the measure.* 

I fear my chronicle of the Conquest of Granada will not 
answer the high anticipations you appear to entertain of it. I 
have been hazarding a kind of experiment in literature, and the 
success is in some degree a matter of chance. The Conquest 
of Granada has hitherto been a fertile theme for tales of 
romance and chivalry ; in the account I have given of it, there 
is nothing of love or gallantry, and the chivalry is the chivalry 
of actual life, as it existed at the time, exhibited in nigged and 
daring enterprises and rough, hard fighting. I have depicted 
the war as I found it in the old chronicles, a stem, iron confiict, 
more marked by bigotry than courtesy, and by wild and daring 
exploits of fierce soldiery, than the gallant contests of courteous 
cavaliers. However, the work will soon be published, and 
then you will be able to judge of its merits ; but do not indulge 
in high expectations nor form any romantic idea of its nature. 

\To PehT Irving.'] 

'- eEvii.lE,reli, 7,1S29. 

I am sorry I cannot give a good account of myself for some 
weeks past. I liavc done little or nothing. I believe I over- 
worked myself in preparing tlie Abridgment, a great part of 
which I had also to copy in a hurry to get it ready for a ship 
about saihng. For some time after I was quite out of order, 
and was threatened with a return of the malady that once 
afflicted me in consequence of a similar fit of vivid excitement 

" The propoalion came from Nararrete. 
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and application. Spots appeared on my skia in various places, 
and I thought I should Lave had to take baths ; but fortunately 
all have passed away, and I am in good health. I cannot, 
however, get myself fairly and warmly at work. I have 
sketched two or three light tales, and have written a few of the 
early chapters of Don Roderick, but feebly and unsatisfactorily. 
I shall soon, however, get in train again, Tiie mind ebbs and 
flows in these matters like the tide * * ■* 

I wish a thou md times jou could 1 e h re to pi'" the 
winter with me. This climate throughout the greater pirt of 
the year, would esicth suit ^ ou TJiere i aim t p p t 1 
sunshine. For the last five w ecks I have had fir n n j 
but there is very little occasion for it. W n k o as onal 
parties into the country; chiefly to St. Ju 1 Alf al a 
convent situated on the site of a famous fid M h ostle 
about two miles from Seville. It is on the b w fa ) 11 m 
mandiiig a beautiful view of the city, th nd ng f t! e 
Guadalq^uivir and the distant mountains of K d &, H 
we dined on the grass in the open air on th tl d f J n j 
Tlie country looks as fresh and green, and tl ft d 

genial as in the month of May in otlier countries. On last 
Sunday we had a little junketing party at a coimtry scat about 
three miles from this, and I cannot tell you how delicious it 
was to ramble about the fields and gardens. In fact, you have 
in this country for eight months of the year the delightful tem- 
perature of spring; excepting that the sun at midday is apt to 
be too powerful even in the winter, * * * 

I had letters lately from . I am sorry to find he hag 

pmd two more dividends on my shares of 15s. e.a«h, which 
makes the cost of the shares amount to £30 each. He says 
he has written to you fully on the subject. Do .-give it a 
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thouglit, and decide for me. I am content to ]ose all that I 
have paid, so tliat I can get completely exonerated. These 
demands always produce an indignation and irritation of spirit, 
that no profit can compensate for. * • * 

This last allusion refers to his unfortunate invest- 
ment in the Bolivar mines, made at Paris in 1825, 
and which had ever since remained -without productive 
value, while his resources were tasked to meet the 
recurring demands for new assessments. He sub- 
sequently preferred to forfeit the shares rather than 
submit to further exactions of the kind, sinking in 
this adventure, and the " shipments" before glanced at, 
more than the entire profits of the English edition 
of the Life and Voyages of Columbus. 

The following is in reply to a letter of Mr. Everett, 
received on the 10th, giving Jiim the result of the 
Presidential election, in which Andrew Jackson re- 
ceived 178 votes ; John Quincy Adams 83, 

[To Air. Alexander II. Uvereft.^ 

Seville, Feb, U,1S!9. 

My leak Sie: 

Your statement of the relative number of votes for General 
Jackson and Mr. Adams quite surprises mo. It sliows how 
fallacious are all calculations upon the humor of the people, 
since many of our electioneering astrologers were confident in 
their predictions that Mr. Adams would be reelected. I was 
rather sorry ivhen Mr. Adams was first raised to tlie presi- 
dency, but I am much more so at his being displaced ; for he 
has made a far better president than I expected, and I am 
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lotli to see a man luperseded wlio has hlled his stitioii worthily 
These frequent changes m our adminjstrdtion are prejudicial to 
the country ; wo ought to be wary of using our power of 
changing our Chief Magistrate \< lien the w elfare of the country 
does not require it In the present election there has, doubt 
less, been much honest, narra, grateful feeling toward Jackson, 
but I fear much piijuc, pission, and caprice as it respects Mr 
Adams. 

Since tlie old general was to be the man, however, I am 
well pleased upon the whole, that he lias a great majority, as it 
will, for tlie reasons you mention, produce a political calm in 
the country, and lull those angry passions which have been 
exasperated during Mr. Adams' administration, by the close 
contest of nearly balanced parties. As to the old general, with 
all his hickory characteristics, I suspect he has good stuff in 
him, and will make a sagacious, independent, and high-spirited 
presidwit ; and I doubt his making so high-handed a one as 
many imagine. * * * As I give the old fellow credit for 
some degree of rough chivalry, I have no idea that he will play 
a petty, persecuting game witJi Jiis opponents, when their oppo- 
sition has been fair and honorable, I do not apprehend, there- 
fore, many changes of ofEce from mere political pique, and I 
believe tliat a person like yourself; who has filled his office 
fiiithfully, ably, and respectably, will never be molested, * * 

The London newspaper has blundered with respect to the 
title of my new work It is called "A Chronicle of tlie Con- 
quest of Granada," by Fray Antonio Agapida. I Jiave 
adopted a nom de guerre, as allowing me a freer scope in touch- 
ing up and coloring the subject from my imagination. 

I received recently a diploma as corresponding member of 

Vol. II.— 16* (24) 
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the Royal Academy of History of Madrid ; for wKich, I under- 
stani3, I am indebted to tlie friendly services of Mr. Kavarrete. 
T am quite anxious to see tliis third volume of voyages, whicli, 
I am told, 13 only waiting for a prefaco to be published. 

I am glad to hear Don Jorge is likely to get his little work 
through the press. A Mr. Hackley, who arrived here not long 
since from Madrid, and who knows Don Jorge, gave me a moat 
amusing account of his perplesities with tlie censor, who saw 
libei and treason against the king in the Spanish version of 
Kip Van "Winkle. * * * 

P. S. I can say nothing positive as to a return to Madrid, 
but I do not think it probable. I regret that I did not set off 
some weeks sooner for the capital, for I have been out of order, 
and the journey would have done me good ; but I am now 
getting in train again, and, having ray books and papers about 
me, I do not like to unsettle myself for the present. I iiave 
been disappointed in my hopes of being able to make researches 
in the archives of the Indias. I find the permission was con- 
fined to tlie papers relating to Columbus, and the keeper of the 
archives, though extremely civil and friendly, is rigorous in 
obeying the very letter of his instructions. I found it impos- 
sible, therefore, to obtain an inspection of other papers relative 
to the early discoveries, and have not thought it worth while 
to make further apphcation. 

[from the diart.] 

February 1 4 (/i.— Receive letter from Peter, inclosing copy 
of letter from Carey, of Philadelphia, mentioning his having 
purchased copy of Granada. 

Tuesdaij, 1 7iA, — This evening arrived thirteen British officers 
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— nine of them of the Frigate Dartmouth — among them ate 
Lieutenant "Washington, &c. 

Wednesday, I8th. — ^Viait cathedral with ofGcers — dinner in 
memory of General Washington, 

FihTuary '12d. — Saw the officers off in the steamboat — 
wrote a little at Don lloderick. 

March \st. — Wrote all the morning at Don Koderick — 3 — 
Write to Peter, informing him of my thoughts of going to 
America. 

[To Peter Irving.'] 

BEviLi,E,Miircii 3,1829. 

My dear Beothek : 

* * * I have had a partial return of the writing mood, 
and have been laboring at Don Roderick ; but I shall have to 
go over and work up all that I have done, for it is not executed 
to my mind. Still it is a considerable advance in the execution 
of the work. I trust in a few days to finish the narrative of 
the invasion and perdition of Spain. You will probably be 
disappointed in the manner in which the work will be ese- 
cuted. I throw out a great deal, and reduce the whole to a 
chronicle or legend that will take up perhaps but part of a 
volume. I have many reasons for so doing that I cannot de- 
tail in a letter. The original plan would be too much like a 
transcript of the old chronicle by the Moor Rasis, and would 
probably be stigmatized as such ; at the same time the material 
of the chronicle was too coldly extravagant and flimsy to please 
as romance, and could possess no merit as history. It also haa 
been so much harped upon by Scott and Sonthey as not to 
possess novelty with literary persons, A large work, there- 
fore, resting upon such materials, would run a risk of being a 
literary failure. The story condensed into a short chronicle or 
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legend, containing ttie most striking scenes at full length and 
with full effect, appears to me more likely to he successfiil, and 
may be supported by succeeding clironicles of Don Pelayo, fec^ 
so tliat the entire two volumes will contain a variety, part of 
which will be entirely new to the British public. However, I 
shall judge better of thia as I proceed. In all my writings I 
have to bo governed by a certain tact which I cannot well ex- 
plain. I feel how a thing ought to be done and how I can 
render it effective, and if I go counter to this feeling I am 
likely to come off lamely ; yet I cannot reduce this feeling to 
any rule or maxim by which I can make my plan compre- 
hended in its essential points by others. As to this chronicle 
of Don Roderick, it has always been a flimsy kind of story that 
I could not grasp firmly. It seemed to want substance in my 
hand, I think I now feel it, and have brought it to a sound, 
substantial form, which I can expand and ornament and render 
attractive. * * * 

Lent has just begim, and every amusement here is at an 
end, I shall remain in Seville to see Holy Week in April, 
which 13 celebrated here with great splendor. I shall then 
take my departure, and hope that by that time I shall have 
some manuscript in such forwardness as to be able to finish a 
work while moving from place to place so as to have it out in 
the course of the summer The loiS of thu, winter has put me 
sadly behind m^ calculations I 1 ave a craving desire to re- 
turn to Amenea, winch has been mcrea'smg on me for the 
two years past, until nD"H it mcessantlj haunts my mind and 
occupies all my dreams I have said nothing positively on the 
subject in ray letters to our fnends in America, nor shall I say 
anything, for so man> circumstances and considerations have 
arisen to prolong m\ stai in Europe from vear to year, that I 
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do not like to state plans which may bo frustrated. I am now 
resolved to go as soon as I can arrange my papers, so as to have 
materials to work upon for some few montlia without the ne- 
cessity of much invention or planning. I know that otherwise, 
on returning home, I shall be ao much distracted by society, 
&c., that I sliall not he able to carry on any literaiy labor that 
requires leisure and calm thinking. 

I n y n have a more favorable time to return home 

tl tl I nt year, when I shall have one work just 

1 n I 1 anl a other launchmg, and materials in hand for easy 

g m nt If I defer it, God knows w^hat may arise to pre- 

ntn 

"Tlie work just launched," was the Conquest of 
Granada, and the other " launching," was the Voyages 
of the Companions of Columbus, now in readiness. 
" The materials on liand for easy an^angement " were 
a Sketch of the Life of Mahomet, prepared while at 
Madrid, and intended as introductory to other writ- 
ings, which he had in contemplation connected with 
the Moorish domination in Spain ; Legends of the 
Conquest of Spain ; Chronicles of Don Pelayo, and 
the successors of Don Pelayo ; Chronicles of the Oni- 
miades (or the house of Omeya, one of the two lines 
descended from Mahomet), Chronicle of Don Fer- 
nando Gonzalez, Count of Castile ; Don Garcia Fer- 
nandez (hia euceessor) ; the Seven Sons of Lara ; and 
Chronicle of Fernando el Santo (the Conqueror of 
Seville) ; all of which, with the exception of Mahomet 
and the Legends, remained for a long time in a crude 
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state in his portfolio, and were afterwards worked 
upon, though he never gave them to the press, except 
some fragments in the Knickerbocker Magazine. We 
shall hereafter find, that as he was diverted from 
Oolnmbus to engage upon the Conquest of Granada, 
so he T,vas led aside awhile from his Life of Washington 
to take hold of these still imputlished chronicles 

[from the diary.] 
March 5lh, etk, 7th.— Don Roderick. 8(7l— Write all 
morning at Pelayo. 3th. — Visit the cathedral library, and 
make notes. 10(^.— Write at Pelayo — receive a letter from 
P. I. enclosing one from E. I., and an agreement with Carey 
&Co. 

[To Peter Irving, Esq.] 

Setille, March II, 1829. 

My dear Brother : 

I have yours dated February 24, inclosing the articles of 
agreement of Carey, Lea, & Carey. I am right glad to have 
such spirited, off-hand bookaellera to deal with Jn America aa 
these gentlemen. * * * 

I sent a copy of the abridgment of Columbus to Murray by 
a vessel which sailed from this port some time since. He 
probably has it before this time. 

I have a long letter from Wilkic, dated 30th January. He 
said he had met with Price * a few days before at a jovial din- 
ner at Listen's; he enquired much after you and me. His 
theatre, Wllkie says, is now the favorite one, and even excels 
Covent Garden in pantomime ; there is a moving picture in one 

■ Slepheo Price, formerly nmnagcr of the Park Theatre, New York. 
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of the pieces, painted by Stanfielil, and said to be o of tl e 
finest works of art ever seen in a theatre. Young Bril im and 
Liston form tlie strength of Driiry Lane. Liston 1 as t v enty 
guineas a night. Wilkie had met Kenney at Mr Samuel 
Eogers', Kenney wears well. He had met with Lcsl e and 
Phillips (the portrait painter) and their w}iole fam 1 e n en 
women, and children, at Petwortli, the seat of Lord Bgremont 
Such is the princely style in which that nobleman ent rta s 
Leslie is a rising man, botli in tlie esteem of his friend an 1 tl e 
favor of the public. Newton lias lately been electi d ai oc ate 
of the Royal Academy by a great majority. He is pamt ng a 
picture of Gil Bias receiving in the posada the first ■> is t f the 
Queen of the Philippine Islands. Newton, Wilkie says, is 
more sought after, for his society, by the great people than any 
one iu the profession. The very favorable notice of Columbus 
that appeared in the Literary Gazette, the first notice that was 
published of the work, was written, Wilkie says, by Lockhart. 
Sir Walter Scott has applied to Wilkie, Leshe, and Newton, 
for illustrations for a complete and new edition of the Waverley 
novels. 

[7h Pder Irving, Itouen.'\ 

eEvil.I.F,AprinO,I623. 

Mt dear Brother 

I have this day received a copy of the Conquest of Gra- 
nada, sent to me via Gibraltar. Murray informs iiie that he 
keeps back the publication of it in England until the Catholic 
question is settled, as the public can read, talk, and think of 
nothing else. He says he has begun to print Moore's Life of 
Lord Byron ; he adds, " he has executed his task in the most 
masterly manner, and it will be, I feel confident, one of the 
most interesting pieces of biography that ever was written." I 
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heartily rejoice to hear this ; for Moore's Life of Sheridan did 
not seem to give aufficieat satisfaction. I know he feels this 
subject ten times as much as he did the other. His Life of 
Sheridan ivaa always a job that went against the grain with 
him. Murray concludes his letter with a painful piece of intel- 
ligence concerning Moore, that he was " in daily apprehension 
of losing his only daughter." Let me know if you hear any- 
thing on the subject. She was a lovely little girl, and her 
death would be a terrible blow to both her parents. 

Murray has published the Chronicle in a beautiful style. 
I observe he has altered the title page. I had put "A Chron- 
icle of the Conquest of Granada by Fray Antonio Agapida," 
lie has inserted my name ; I presume to make the work more 
immediately salable, but it is an unwarrantable liberty, and 
makes me gravely, in my own name, tell many round untruths. 
I here openly make myself nsponsible as an author for the ex- 
istence of the manuscript of Agapida, &.e , &l Literary mys- 
tifications ire excusable when given anonymoush or under 
feigned namei^ but are impudent deceptions when sanctioned 
by in author a reil name 

I have just looked into the work. It reads smoothly, and 
I trust will have a good success among the literary ; but I sus- 
pect it will be heavy in the hands of mere readers for amuse- 
ment. The former kind of success is most desirable and most 
advantageous in the long run. Should I find the Chronicle 
takes, I will be able to follow it up soon with the Invasion, 
&c. * * * 

The Chronicle, however, though regarded by Cole- 
ridge and other critical authorities as a " masterpiece 
of romantic naiTative," and pronounced bj our own 
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noble poet, 'Winiam Cullen Bryant, " one of the most 
delightful of his -works," was not destined to achieve 
a sufficient popularity to encourage him to persevere 
in the same line. 

Two days after the date of this letter to Peter, 
Prince Dolgorouki arrived in the diligence from Madrid, 
to whom Mr. Irving had written a fortnight before, 
in looking foi-ward to his speedy coming : 

I am quite overjoyed at the prospect of soon meeting with 
you. I stall certainly remain in Seville until you come, and 
shall feel a new delight in revisiting with you all the lions of 
this place. I feel bo attached to Spain, that the thoughts of 
soon leaving it are extremely painful to me ; and it will be 
gratifying to me to take a farewell view of some of its finest 
scenes in company with one who knows how to appreciate this 
noble country and noble people. 

Mr, Everett sent by him, us Mr. Irving had re- 
quested in a previous letter, the Edinburgh Keview, 
containing Jeffrey's critique on Columbus, and also, it 
would seem by the epistle which follows, the January 
number of the IKorth American, containing the Min- 
ister's own review of the work, 

ITo Aks^ander II. Everett.] 

Bevhlb!, April IS, 1629. 

My dear Sib : 

Prince Dolgorouki has delivered me your letter and the two 
reviews you have had the goodness to send me. I have read 
with the greatest interest and satisfaction your ample, masterly, 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



378 LIFE AND LETTERS [1829. 

and lieautiful review of my writings. 1 do not Isnow how you 
can imagine that there are any passages to which I could take 
objection. You have, indeed, in giving a discriminating piece 
of criticism, pointed out certain errors into which I have run, 
and deficiencies which are incident to my nature ; it waa your 
duty to do so. I am conscious of the truth of your remarks, 
and in maldng them you enhance the value and the authority 
of the exuberant encomiums you have passed upon me. A 
mere friendly eulogium would have had no weight with the 
public, and would have been very unsatisfactory to myself. 
Having spoken your mind freely about my defects, I feel the 
more confidence in your praises, and after making al! due allow- 
ance for the effects of personal intimacy and kindness, I assure 
you it is deeply gratifying to receive such praise from such 
hands. 

* * * I feel certain that there must be many incorrect- 
nesses in my writings, for though I labor sometimes carefully 
at parts, I often write very rapidly ; and what I write with 
facility and spirit I am not apt to retouch with any great so- 
licitude. I labor more to bring up careless and feeble parts to 
a tone and keeping with the rest, than nicely to finish what 
appears to mc already good. Columbus had more slovenliness 
of style in one stage of its preparation than any work I ever 
wrote ; for I was so anxious about the verity of the narrative, 
and had to patch it together from so many different materials, 
that I had no time to think of the language. It was not until 
I had completely finished it as to facts, that I went over the 
whole of it and endeavored to bring up the style. 

I give a few of tlie entries in Iiis diary between tKo 
date of the foregoing letter and that which is to follow : 



^cb/ Google 



Mt. 46.] OF WASHINGTON IRVING. 373 

April \6ih. — Miserere in tlio cathedral in the evening — 
walked in the cathedral with Dolgorouki until half-paat eleven. 

nth. — "Went with Prince Dolgorouki to the church of St. 
Thoma?, to see the painting by Zurharan — wrote letter to 
Madame D'Ouhril — walked about Seville by moonhglit with 
Dolgorouki. 

18;7i. — Rending of the veil at the cathedral. 

'22rf. — Sat for likeness to Bscacena — write letters to the 
little D'Oubrils. 

Thia last employment, in one natarally disinclined 
to letter -writing, illustrates his fondness for children, 
of which, and their fondness for him, there are many 
indications in the letters addressed to him : 

" The children desire to be remembered to the 
chocolate merchant, and to assure yon that they have 
not forgotten Ilempen House, nor the German princess 
with the long nose ; " writes Mr. Thomas Aspinwall 
to him at one time, and again at another ; " Madame 
and all the young fry desire their kindest remem- 
brance. Tliey have picked out a tree for you to lie 
under, and tell them stories when you come to High- 
gate nest summer." 

In the following letter we find Mr. Irving about to 
take another look at Granada. " I had intended," he 
writes to Mr. Everett, "to visit the African coast; 
merely Tangiers and Tetuan, for a few days to get a 
peep at the turbaned Infidels in their own towns, but 
I fear I shall have to abandon the intention, as I find 
the Austrians are blockading Tangiers." He was the 
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more desirous to visit Granada a. second time, as lie 
would now see it in all tlic beauty of its vegetation, 
and when he was there before, the spring was not far 
enough advanced " to leave a full idea of the charms 
of the scenery." 

[To Peter Irving, Eouen.'] 

BlTiliE, April 29, 1829. 
My dear BnOTDER : 

* * * Tho day after to-morrow I set off on horseback 
with Prince Dolgoronki for GranaJa, where I mean to indulge 
myself with & lusnrious life among the groves and fountains 
of the Alhambra. I shall be there in the most splendid season, 
with moonliglit nights. If I have a writing vein there, of 
which I am in hopes, I shall remain there for a month or sis 
weeks. I beg you, therefore, to continue to write to me to the 
care of Don Miguel Wahh. 

I Lave just received Navarrete's third volume, and will 
look over it to see what corrections it will be necessary for me 
to make in my History of Columbus. 

I write in extreme haste. Let me hear from you often. 
Yo\i have the true art of letter writing, for your letters always 
present the bright side of things, and put me in good humor 
and good spirits. 

I will write to you at more length from Granada. The 
prince and myself travel alone. He came down here in com- 
pany with the French ambassadress and a large party, but de- 
serted them all to remain with me. He is of an amiable tem- 
per and a most affectionate disposition. * * * 
Your affectionate brother. 

Washington Ikyino. 
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CHAPTER XXIIX. 



SOJOTJEN IN THE ALUAMBKA. 



"ly/TR. IRVrNG left iScville on tlie first of May, in 
-^'-*- company with the Prince Dolgorouki, and 
after a pleasant journey of five days on horsehack, 
of which he has given its some particulars in the Tales 
of the Alhanibra, arrived at Granada. On the 12th 
of May, be left tlie Posada de la Espada, in which he 
had lodged on his arrival, and took np his residence 
in the Governor's quarters in the Alhambra. who had 
given him permission on the day previous to occupy 
his vacant apartments in that august old pile. 

His letters epeak with delight of this romantic 
residence 
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You see [he writes to Peter, May 13] I date n^r letter 
from the old Moorish palace itself; for yesterday, by permission 
of the Goverjior of the Alliambra, tlie Prince and myself moved 
into one of its vacant apartinenta. Yon may easily imagine 
how delightfully we are lodged with the whole pile at our com- 
mand, to ramble over its halls and courts at all hours of day 
and night without control. The part we inhabit is intended 
for tlie Governor's quarters, but he prefers at present residing 
down in the city. "We have an excellent old dame and her good- 
liumored, bright-eyed niece, who have charge of the Alhambra, 
who arrange our rooms, meals, &c., with the assistance of a tall 
servant boy ; and thus we live quietly, snugly, and without 
any restraint, elevated above tlie world and its troubles. I 
question if ever poor Chico el Zogoyby was as comfortable in 
his palace. 

On the very evening of his occupation, he was 
surprised hy a visit from Iiis nephew, Edgar Irving, 
son of his brother Ebenezer, a midshipman in the navy, 
who was returning home from a cruise in the Mediter- 
ranean, wlien he Iieard of his heing there, and left his 
ship at Gibraltar to pay him a visit. His sudden ap- 
pearance in this romantic abode, was, writes his uncle, 
" as if he had dropt from the clouds, or been conveyed 
by some enchantment of the palace." On the morning 
of the 16th, the prince set off to continue his tour 
through Andalusia, and the following day his nephew 
took his departure for Andujar, Cordova, Seville, and 
BO back to Gibraltar, leaving him the soUtary tenant 
of the Alhambra. 
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ThoTigli I felt rather lonely and doleful nfter your depart- 
ure [he writes to his nephew at Seville], yet I considered it 
fortunate th t j d ] t d L j dd f y Id h 

found it Ij d ra 1 1 1 1 b g d 

gloomy, 1 Idhfdytwild h 

whole of] wipd mlkFiBj p I 

managed pmylf Imp dpp bl 
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To the fatlier lie writes : 

I really felt heavy at heart when I bid him farewell, as he 
mounted his horse at the lower gate of the Alhambra, and I 
was for a long time on the top of the tower of Gomarea, watch- 
ing him with a spyglass, as I caught gHmpses of him at the 
turnings of the road across the Vega, until I lost sight of him 
and his tall trudging guide, as they disappeared beliind the foot 
of the mountain of Elvira. It reminded me of some of the 
poor Moora, who must have often watched from this tower the 
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march of armies in tliat airectlon, as lie departed by the Bridge 
of Piiios and the Puente de Lope, the most famous pass in the 
time of the Moorish wars. 

Seven days after the departure of the prince, lie 
writes to him : 

AiHiiiEBA, May 23, 1639. 

My deae DoLQOitorKi : 

I have had great pleasure in receiving your letter from 
Malaga, by which I found that yon had arrived so far in safety. 

* * For a day or two after the departure of yourself and my 
nephew, I felt somewhat soHtary, especially while the weather 
was clouded and rainy ; hut I got at work among my hooks 
and manuscripts, and have hecome quite busy and cheerful. 

• * The evening of the day of your departure, the Duke of 
Gor paid mc a visit in the Alhambra. * * The next day I 
dined enfamille with the duke ; there were two or tliree gentle- 
men present besides the family, and I found the party extremely 
agreeable. I have since called at the house in the morning, 
and found the duchess surrounded by her beautiful children, and 
occupied in teacliing some of them to write. The duke has 
many old chronicles, &c., and some curious manuscripts, wliich 
he has ofTered to lend me, and has undertaken to procure me 
access to the conventual hbraries ; so that I have no douht I 
shall find him and iiis iamily an acquaintance exactly to my 
taste. 

The day before yesterday the Alhambra was invaded by a 
detachment of British officers, no less than seven. I dine with 
some of them to-day, who are quartered in a Fonda, just at the 
foot of the hill of the Alhambra. * * * 

The death of the Queen has completely closed the opera for 
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a long time. I shall have ihercfore lilfle inducement to de.cend 
into tlie city. I l,av« been down but once in tin course of 
several d.js. I feel perfectly deliglled witlr tie sweetness and 
Iranqiiillity of my quarters, and as they will he daily improring 
in their charms a, the weather settle, and grow, warmer and 
more sunny, I think I shall feel some difficulty m tearing my 
self away from them. * * * 

Dolores and the Tia send you a thousand eiprossions, hut 
given with such volnhility, and in such an Andalusian dialed, 
that I cannot understand half of them. 

I am, my dear Dolgorouki. ever your attached friend, 

Washinoton layix'G. 

To Us friend Henry Brevoorl, he writes the same 
day : 

I have tl s mom n„ ceived your mo« welcome letter of 
the 30th Ma 1 wh 1 on forwarded to my hroiher Peter. 
Yon see I an 1 11 I a g in Spain, and I deckre to yon, I 
feel so mu 1 n d by this noble country and noble people, 

ttt, though I ha e fon time to time made resolntions and 
preparations to leave them, I h.ave as often postponed my de- 
partnre. By the dale of my letter you will perceive I am 
roymy quartered. I came to Granada about three weeks since, 
to pass a little time here during the finest season of the year, 
in company with a young Russian prince, the Secretary of tlie 
Eussian Legation ; and the Governor of the Alhambra findmg 
us poorly lodged in the town, gave us permifsion to take up 
our residence nr a corner of the old Moorish palace, which had 
been assigned to him for his quarters, but which he had not 
taken possession of Hero, then, T am nestled in one of the 
Vol.. If.— IT (25) 
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most remarkable, romantic, and dt;licions spots in tlie world. I 
have the complete range, and I may say, control of the whole 
palace, for the only residents beside myself are a worthy old 
woman, her niece and nephew, who have charge of the build- 
inf, and who make my bed, cook my meals, and are all kind- 
ness and devotion to aie. I breakfast in the saloon of the am- 
bassadors, or among the flowers and fountains in the court of 
the Lions, and when I am not occupied with my pen, I lounge 
with my book about these oriental apartments, or stroll about 
the courts, and gardens, and arcades, by day or night, with no 
one to interr\:pt me. It absolutely appears to me like a dream ; 
or as if I am spell-bound in some fairy palace. * * » 

I think I shall be tempted to remain here for three or four 
weeks longer at least. I wish to enjoy tlie delights of this 
place during the hot weather, and to have a complete idea how 
those knowing Moors enjoyed themselves in their marble halls, 
cooled by fountains and running streams. 

I thank you for the information you give me concerning the 
publication of ray works. I am not sorry that the publication 
of the second edition of Columbus is retarded, as I may have to 
make a few alterations and corrections, in consequence of having 
just received Mr. Navarrete's third volume of documents, con- 
taining some relative to Columbus, For the same reason I am 
willing the Abridgment should be held back. If there is any 
particular reason, however, for hastening the publication of the 
latter, let it take place, as the corrections would not be very 
material. 

During my sojourn in the Alhambra, I shall have leisure 
and quiet to look over my manuscripts and to get them in order, 
BO as to present some otlier work to the public before long. I 
shall also note Aown the corrrttion? to be mad<> in the History 
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of Columbus. * * • Your particulars concerning our an- 
cient cronies are peculiarly gratifying to me. Indeed, my dear 
friend, you cannot imagine how I dote on tlie remembrance of 
old friends and old times. I have laughed iieartily at your 
account of tliat bulbous little worthy, Jack Nicholson. Give 
my hearty remembrances to him, and tell him I set as much 
store liy him as ever, notwithstanding ho does not write me 
any more letters, I am rejoiced to hear Ihat * * * has 
at length come uppermost in the political wheel. What a 
wliirligig world we live in I and Ihen to have * * * for 
his faithful Squire I I think it a pity fat Jack FalslafF had not 
lived in these piping times. I'll warrant me he would have had 
the robbing of the excliequer. 

Your account of yourself is particularly encouraging—" that 
yon might pass yourself off for a fresh bachelor of 35 " — God 
bless us! who knows but I may be the same — tliough I 
must confess, I think I am beginning to was old as doth a gar- 
ment, and am, like Jack Nicholson, gradually increasing in the 
belt. However, I begin to grow hardened and shameless in 
the matter, and have for some time past given up all gallanting, 
and declared myself an absol te old ba 1 lor. 

You seem to he all n a k ng mad n New York. I am 
afraid our good ct n a lad T(a as to both morals and 

manners. "\\ I at tl e c t s of tl e old vorld take moderately 
and caut ously si e g ts roar ng drunk w th. I must say all 
this rioting and dancing at 1 e tl eatre ith public masquer- 
ades ever ngUntl -neklasa tembly low-lived, disso- 
lute, vulgar look. "W e are too apt to take our ideas of English 
life from such vulgar sources as Tom and Jerry, and we appear 
to be Tom and Jerrying it to perfection in New York, 

Give my kindest remembrances to your good parents and 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



388 LIFE AND LETTERS [1B29. 

to all the Renwick family. It givea me sincere delight to hear 
that Mrs. Renwick enjoys such good healtli and good spirits. 
My dear Brevoort, the happiest day of my life will he wlien I 
once more find myself among you all. We will then talk over 
old times, and vaunt as much of our old feats and old frolics as 
did ever Master ShaOow and Fat Jack. I have got so entan- 
gled, however, in literary undertakings here in Europe that I 
cannot hreak away without interrupting all my schemes, and 
sacrificing profits which a little time, patiBnce, and perseverance 
will enable me to realize, and which I trust will secure me a 
moderate independence for the remainder of my existence. This 
alone keeps me from immediately returning. My dearest af- 
fections are entirely centred in my country. 

Your affectionate friend, 

W, Irvivg. 

It was on the day of the date of tliis letter, that 
the Chronicles of Granada, which had appeared in 
New York on the 20tli of April, were pubhehed in 
London, the work, though ready, having been tept 
back by Murray in consequenec of the Catholic Eman- 
cipation question, which then occupied the minds and 
attention of everybody. In July, Aspinwall wrote 
him that Murray said it did not sell well, but that 
Newton was delighted with it, and Coleridge considered 
it the chefd'ceuvre of its kind. Peter, who had set his 
heart upon his sticking to his imaginary chronicler, 
and completing his projected history of Moorish domi- 
nation in Spain, under the guidance of that delusive 
personage Fray Agapida, wrote him that though 
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some disliked the fiction of Agapida, and tfie dashes 
of comic humor gravely given through him, yet that 
many persons of taste and judgment, whose favorahle 
opinion was no sliglit sanction, were delighted with 
the amusing manner by whicli eonsure is conveyed by 
the bigoted and ill-directed praises of the old chron- 
icler. The moral and tho lesson, he observed, were 
both perfectly given in his view, while the mode of 
effecting tlie object was both original and highly enter- 
taining. 

At the date of the following letter, the author was 
about putting the finishing touches to Tlie Legends of 
the Conquest of Spain, which were brought to an end 
"in the Alhambra, June 10, 1829," though six yeai-s 
elapsed before their publication.* 

[To Pcier Irving, Rouen.^ 

My dear Brother : 

^ I liave heen ■working for some days past upon 
the story of the Invasioa by the Moors ; part of what I have 
done I think will please, hut I cannot help contracting the 
whole into very moderate limits. Tlierc are no substantial ma- 
terials for an ample chronicle like the Contjuest of Granada. 
The liiatory of Don Eoderick, as generally admitted by chron- 
iclers, lies within a narrow compass. To follow the chronicle 
of the Moor Rasis in all its details would be to ride tlie inven- 
tion of another, for it is just as much a fiction as the Gonsalvo 

• The Legends close ns follows : " Written in the Aihambrn, June 10, 
1839." "Fini£bcJDoiiRodetitk,"i3 theentrTinbisdiarvof June 11. 
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of Cordova of Floiian, and a great part of l)ie fiction is flimsy 
and in bad taste. I will do what I can with it, hut I have an 
internal feeling in these matters which is tyrannical with me, 
and which I vainly strive against ; or if ever I do work against 
it I am sure to come lamely off. I have picked some parts out 
of the chronicle of the Moor which worked up with materials 
from other writers are admirable, and will add great riehneaa 
to the usual course of his history. But the greater part of his 
Episodes I have had, on much reflection, and after repeated 
trial, to reject. I am anxious before I leave my present quiet 
retreat to piit other manuscripts in order, so that I may have 
materials to work upon wifh facility, even in the midst of dis- 
tractions ; but I find it dif&cult just now to apply myself with 
the vigor and assiduity I could wish. My mind is not suffi- 
ciently quiet and composed. I am full of anxiety to return 
home, &c. * * * 

Tlie day preceding the date of the letter which fol- 
lows, Mr. Ifving vacated the Governor's apartments in 
the Alhambra, and moved his hed into tlie lUtlo 
chamber looking into the garden of Lindaraxa. 

The arrangement with the Carvills, referred to in 
the opening extract, was the sale of tlie copyright of 
the second edition of Columbus and the abridgment, 
for five years, for $6,000. 

[2o Peter Irving, Rouen.'] 

My dear BnoTHEi! : 

* * * The arrangement made by E. I. with the Car- 
vills is very satisfactory. I am sorry, however, to fmd that 
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Carey has published the Conquest of Granada on the 20tli of 
April; I repeatedly requested tliat the work should not be 
published in America until he received news that it Iiad ac- 
tually been published in England. By a letter received this 
day from Col. Aspinwall, I find that Murray has not yet pub- 
lished it, and probably will not do so until the proroguing of 
Parliament. * * * 

* * * Nothing could be more favorable for study and 
literary occupation than my present abode. I have a room in 
one of the most retired parts of the old palace. One window 
looks into the little garden of Lindaraxa, a kind of patio, full 
of flowers with a fountain in the centre ; another window looks 
down upon the deep valley of the Darro, which murmurs far 
below, and in front of the window, on the breast of a mountain 
covered with groves and gardens, extends the old Moorish 
palace of the Generalife. I have nothing but the sound of 
water, the liumming of bees, and the singing of nightingales to 
interrupt the profoimd silence of my abode ; and at night, 
stroll until midnight about the galleries overlooking the gar- 
den and the landscape, which are now delicious at night from 
the brightness of the moon. 

I am determined to linger hero until I get some writings 
under way connected with the place, and that shall bear the 
stamp of real intimacy with the charming scenes described. 

It is a singular good fortune to be thrown into this most ro- 
mantic and historical place, which has such a sway over the im- 
aginations of readers iit all parts of the world, and I think it 
worth while departing from my original plan and remaining 
here a little while to profit by it. 

I am so delightfully situated that I descend but rarely into 
Granada. I have a very excellent place of resort there, how- 
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ever, in tbe house of the Duke of Gor. He is hetween thirty 
and forty years of age, extremely prepossessing in liis appear- 
ance, franlc, friendly, and simple in his manners ; one of the 
best informed and most public-spirited men in the place. The 
duchess is perfect amiability, and they have a cliajming family 
of children. The duke has a curious library, which he has 
offered for my use. He has procured me permission also to 
visit when I please the old Jesuit library of tlie university, 
where I am left to myself with the keys of the bookcases, to 
pass the whole da? if I please, rummaging at perfect liberty. 
At the 1 k a li! lo 1 1 ave mide two or tl ree erv plevant ac 
qua ntince part cularlj tl e Marqu 3 of "^al r (Hernando d ! 
P Igar) tl regular d scendant of El de las Ha a as He s 
1 }oung man of plei ant manners and w th plea ant counte 
nance f 11 of good h mor I am to 1 a e the rummac ng of 
t! p arcl ves of 1 a fam It on Monday next lit the 

grant &.c g en to 1 s inccstor 5 y the Cathol c overe gn f r 
h 3 e plo ts T! e cap r of e te ng Grinada and lei cat ng 
tl ! ef mo i e f o t! e ^ rg n ippcars to 1 ave bee a real 
fact 1 t 3 part larly spe tied n the grant of Charles V 
allow ng the descend nt of T Igar always lo s t n ll e eho r 
Tl ere are var ous c rcumstances concern ng th 3 n adcap 1 oro 
and 1 3 pr V Ipges wl el are current among tl e good people of 
Granada w tl wlon hs memorv held n greit regard I 
shall carefully gatl er them an 1 dre s tl m up for se * * * 
The Chronicle of the Conquest of Spain is grave through- 
out ; perhaps in one or two places there is a gleam of hu 
but I thought it misplaced in such a subject, and likely to dis- 
please the reader. Nothing has a more trivial or indeed heart- 
less appearance than a jest introduced amidst scenes of real, dig- 
nity and distress. * * * 
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[To Prince Dolgorouki.'] 



A,Junol5,lS2S. 



My DEAR DOLGOROCKI: 

Your letter from Seville was highly gratifying to me, * * 
How I regret you could not have remained here some time 
longer with me. With all your raptures about Granada yoa 
scarcely Imow anything of its real charms. The Alhambra re- 
quires warm summer weather to make one sensible of its pe- 
culiar delights, and as to the beauties of the scenery, they are 
only to he found out by quiet strolls in all directions. Such 
delicious walks as I have found out ! and such enchanting 
prospects I really surpassing anything we have seen together. 
And then I have such a chamber ! You remember the httle 
suite of rooms locked up, where the Italian artist worked who 
had been repairing the Alhambra. It is an apartment built 
either by Charles V". or Philip, and terminates in the open gal- 
lery where Chateaubriand wrote his name on the wall. I have 
taken possession of that apartment, and one room is very com- 
fortably fitted up as my bedroom and stiidy. I never had such 
a delicious abode. One of my windows looks into the little 
garden of Ijindaraxa ; the citron trees are full of blossoms and 
perfume the air, and the fountain throws up a beautiful jet of 
water; on the opposite side of the garden is a window opening 
into the saloon of Las dos Ilennanas, through which I have a, 
view of the fountain of Lions, and a distant peep into the 
gloomy halls of the Abencerrages. Another window of my 
room looks out upon the deep valley of the Darro, and com- 
mands a fine view of the Generalife. I am so in love with this 
apartment that I can hardly force myself from it to take my 
promenades. I sit by my window until late at night, enjoying 
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h m 1 gh d 1 g h^ sound of the fountains and 

^ S S ^ ^ g' S ^ ''^'^ ^ have wallted up and 
d wn 1 Ch b d g 11 J until midnight. There is 
m 1 g P' Ij 1 ta y and tranquil in thus being 

1 p 1 f h g deserted palace. The good 

Tia and little Dolores remonstrated at first at my remaining 
alone in such a remote part of the old building, out of the reach 
of all assistance, especially as there was no fastening to any of 
the doors and windows, excepting a slight lock to the outer 
door. I could not resist the temptation of such a chamber, 
however, and passed several nights here, in defiance of robbers 
and Moras encanlados. This day Mateo Simenes has sum- 
moned up all his mechanical powers, and has heea. at work se- 
curing the doors and windows with bars and bolts, so that at 
present I am in a state to stand a tolerable siege. 

Little Dolores is very grateful for your remembrances 
of her, and desires me to say a thousand kind things on her 
part. She is an escellent little being, with a great deal of 
natural cleverness united with great naivete. She takes good 
care of me in consequence of your parting recommendation, 
Mateo Ximenes, the historiador, continues to be my vaiet de 
ckambre, messenger, and occasional guide anil companion in 
my strolls about the country, and has really taken me to sev- 
eral charming points of view which I should not otherwise liave 
discovered. The Duke de Got is just the kind of acquaintance 
here that I could have wished. I liave dined repeatedly with 
him, and esperienced many other friendly civilities. He is 
amiable, intelligent, frank, and obliging, with a, simplicity of 
manners that is peculiarly to my taste. I have the use of his 
library, which contains many curious works, and he has pro- 
cured me the free use of the library of t!ie university. I only 
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wish I could afford to spend a year in this place, I find myself 
60 charmingly situated. * * * 

If you can put me up a parcel of Frencli and English news- 
papers, and forward them to me ty any Corsario, you will do 
me a vast kindness, for I am totally bejiindhand in the news 
of the day, and do not know which way the world is rolling. 
I do not care how old the papers are, for it is two or three 
months since I have seen any. Give my affectionate remem- 
brances to the family, and believe me, my dear Dolgorouki, 
Ever your attached friend and fellow traveller, 

Wasulkgton Irtikg. 

[315 Peter Irvmff.'\ 

ALni)!BKi,,TLl)- 4,1529. 

* * * I shall remain here some little time longer. The 
weather is intensely liot for travelling, wlille here I am living 
in a Mussulman's paradise. I cannot tell you how delicious 
these cool halls and courts are in this sultry season. * * * 
My room is so completely in the centre of the old castle that I 
hear no sound hut the hum of bees, the notes of birds, and the 
murmuring of fountains. 

A day or two since tlie Duke of Glor passed the day with 
me, with his family of lovely children, the eldest a beautiful 
girl of about lune years of age. They came to breakfast, and 
stayed until night, and a pleasant day we had of it. * * * 

I live in the old palace as absolute and independent as the 
Key Chico himself. * * * My room is separated from the 
residence of tlie family by long galleries and halls, and the wind- 
ing staircase of a tower ; and when I barricade myself in it for 
the night, the little Dolores crosses herself to think I should 
venture to remain alone in such a remote part of this enchanted 
palace. In one of tlie great patios or courts there is a noble 
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lank of water, one hundred and twenty feet long and between 
twenty and ttlrty feet wide. The sun is upon it all day, so 
that at night it is a delightfully tempered bath, iu which I have 
room to swim at large. 

The gardens in the neighborhood abound with fine fcuits, 
strawberries, apricots, &c., &c., and hrehas or early figs of that 
large delicious kind which we met with one morning in a gar- 
den near Madrid. "What I would give, ray dear brother, if you 
were here to pasa some time with me. It is just the kind of 
place that your imagination could conceive for a summer resi- 
dence ; one really lives here in a species of enchantment. 

At tlie date of the following letter, the diary 
has this memorandum : " Finished MS. of Moor's 
Legacy. Received letters informing me of my appoint- 
ment as Secretary of Legation to London." Tlie letter 
is addressed to an English accLuaintance, who had just 
returned to Seville from Madrid, and is from a copy 
preserved among the author's papers. 

AlBAUBEA.Julf IS, 1629. 

My BEAR Don "Wetheheli. : — 

* * * You wiU be sorry to hear that Mr, Everett is 
superseded by a new minister, among the sweeping changes 
made by our new president. Another piece of news will prob- 
ably surprise you almost as much as it has me, viz. : that I am 
appointed Secretary of Legation to London. So goes this mad 
world ; honors and offices are taken from those who seek them 
and are fitted for them, and bestowed on those who have no 
relish for them. I received news of my appointment this morn- 
ing, with packets of letters from my friends, urging me to 
accept a mark of respect conferred on mo without any sohcitn- 
tion. I confess I feel extremely reluctant to give up my quiet 
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and independent mode of life, and am excessively perplexed. 
There are many private reasons, independent of tlie mere 
wishes of my friends tliat urge me on, while my antipatliy to 
the bustle, show, and business of the world incline me to bold 
hack. I only rogret that I had not been left entirely alone, 
and to dream away life in my own way. 

YoLi tell me that Don Juan NJcasio Gallego is translating 
my life of Columbus. If he will wait a little while, the second 
edition will be published in America, with many alterations, 
and I will take care to forward him a copy, 

I am scribbling this in a great hurry, as you may suppose, 
having to reply to the letters received this morning, and my 
mind being confused by their contents. When you write to 
your sister, give my kind remembrances to her and to the 
girls. 

Give my kind regards also to your father and mother, and 
to all the folia of our Uttle Tertullia, and believe me ever very 
truly. Your friend, 

"Washixgios Irvikg, 

The allusion to Nicholson in the following letter, 
will be better appreciated when the reader is told that 
Brevoort had credited to him the first idea of the ap- 
pointment. Nicholson, it seemed, had written a famil- 
iar epistle to the Secretary of State, suggesting ench 
an appointment as one that woidd redound to the honor 
of the administration. Mr. Van Buren in a letter to 
John T. Irving, inquired if his brother would be likely 
to accept if the office were tendered him, and being 
afflrmatively advised, the appointment followed from 
President Jackson. 
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[To Pder Irving, S-/.] 

AtniMERi, July 18, ISM. 

My dear Brother ; 

I received hy llie last post your letter of July 1st enclosing 
letters from E. I. and Brevoort, relative to a proposition to 
appoint me Secretary of Legation to London, an5 by your 
letter of July 5tli, received this morning, I find the appoint- 
ment has been made. I regret that you have not expressed 
your opinion or your wishes on tliis subject. I am only left to 
guess at theui by your enclosing tjie note written to ywi by 
Beasley, wherein he says I must accept. Suck seems to be the 
opinion and the desire of mv brothers and friends in America. 
I have a thorough indifference to all official honors, and a 
disinclination for the turmoil of the world t yet having no 
reasons of stronger purport for declining, I am disposed to 
aocord with what appears to he the wishes of my friends. My 
only horror is the hustle and turmoil of the world — how shall I 
stand it after the delicious quiet and repose of the Alhambra? 
I had intended, however, to quit this place before long, and, 
indeed, was almost reproaching myself for protracting my so- 
journ, having little better than sheer self-indulgence to plead 
for it ; for the effect of the climate, the air, the serenity and 
sweetness of the place is almost as seductive as that of the castle 
of Indolence, and I feel at times an impossibility of working, 
or of doing anything but yielding to a mere voluptuousness of 
sensation, I found, therefore, that, like the Knight of Indus- 
try, it was necessary to breali the charm and escape ; and had 
resolved to depart for England preparatory to my embarkation 
for America. This appointment, therefore, will not much alter 
the course of my movements. * * * I shall prepare 
for my departure for England ; but I will not commit 



,<:b/ Google 



£T.iii.] OF WASIilSGTOS IRVIXO. 399 

myself as to tliis pppomtraent until absolutely necessary, as I 
may heat from you in the interim, and be induced to change 
my plans. My Spanish materials I can work up in England, 
where I can have all the necessary works, and where you will 
be within reach to consult witli. Should 1 find the office of 
Secretary of Legation irksome in any respect, or detrimental to 
my literary plans, I will immediately throw it up, being fortu- 
nately independent of it, bolli as to circumstances and as to 
ambition. 

I cannot help smiling at the real source of this unlooked-for 
honor. That I should have that fat, jolly little tar, Jack Nichol- 
son, for a patron ! I confess there is something so extremely 
whimsical in this caprice of fortune that I cannot help feehng 
in good humor with it. Little Jack has had a kind of dogged, 
determined kindness for mo now for about twenty five years, 
ever since ho took a liking for me on our getting tipsy together 
at Richmond, in Virginia, at the time of Burr's trial. It is a 
proof of tlie odd way in which this mad world is governed, 
when a Secretary of State of a stem republic gives away 
ofEces of the kind at the recommendation of a jovial little man 
of the seas like Jack Nicholson. 

Tlio next day Mr. Irving was infonncd that his 
old friend Paulding, who was at "Washington at tlie 
time, had earnestly seconded the appointment, and 
indeed, had heen a principal hand in promoting it. 
A day or two after, he received a letter from Paulding 
strongly urging his acceptance, and advising him in 
that event to repair immediately to London to meet 
Mr. McLanc, the newly appointed Minister to the 
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Court of St. James, about the time of hie arrival. Ho 
wrote to that gentleman the next day as follows : 

[To Louis McLane, Lond^n.^ 

Aldihhb*, GsiNADi. July 12, jm. 

My dear Srit : 

I have just received intelligence of my being appointed 
Secretary of Legation to the Court of St. James, and that I am 
expected to join you in London as soon as possible. It gives 
me great satisfaction, sir, to be associated in office with one of 
■whom public report and the private communications of my 
friends speak in the highest terms of eulogy. I shall make all 
possible despatch in arriving at London, but must crave in- 
dulgence should I not bo there as early as you could wish. 
This intelligence has been entirely unexpected, and has found 
me in the midst of occupations and engagements of a literary 
nature, from which it will require a few days to disentangle 
myself The travelling in Spain, also, is slow, particularly at 
tills sultry season. I trust, however, I shall be able to join 
you towards the end of August. 

In the mean time, my dear sir, I remain with great respect 
and esteem. Your very humble servant, 

■Washington I jiving. 

To Mr. Everett he wrote the same day : 

AuiiHBBA, July 22, 1829. 
Mr DEAR Sia: 

It is with great regret that I perceive your name among 
the number of those who have fallen beneath the edge of the 
old general's sword ; which certainly spares not. As you 
seemed to be in some measure prepared for the event, and are 
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SO independent of official lionora by your varied talent and 
sources, I presume it lias not mucli sliaken your philosopliy. 
foDoy you must have been somewhat surprised among the lis! 
of appointmenfs to see my name as Secretary of Legatii 
London. You could not lie more surprised than I was my. 
self. I have neither sought nor desired office, nor has any 
application been made for me by my family or friends. But 
so it is in this world ; they take from those who are willing and 
capable, and give to the indifferent and incompetent. I have 
been completely perplexed by this matter for a few days past. 
I have no inclination for office ) and I question whether I have a 
turn for it ; my recluse literary life, for some time past, has 
almost unfitted me for the bustle and business of the world, and 
I have no political ambition to urge me forward in an official 
career. My brothers and my most particular friends, however, 
have al! written to me, urging me so strongly to accept this 
that T liave yielded to their wishes, in opposition to my own. 
As the office has been unsought by me, so in accepting it I 
shall have it clearly understood that I commit myself to no set 
of men or measures, but mean, as heretofore, to keep myself a3 
clear as possible of all party politics, and to eontinuo to devote 
all my spare time to general literature. 

* * * I am much gratified by the favorable opinion 
you express of the Chronicle of Granada. I have had no in- 
telligence from England since its publication. * « * I have 
been passing eight or ton weeks delightfully in this old en- 
chanted palace, and know not how I shall relish the smoke, the 
noise, the hurry, and the commonplace of London after such a, 
tranquil and poetic abode. * * * I am glad that Don Jorge * 

" The translator of the Sketch Book Into Spanub. 
Vol. II.— (2fi) 
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is likely soon to get his ■work into print'; as the old wives say, 
he has had a trying time of it. 

Ever faithfully, your friend, 

Washington Ibvikq. 

To his brother Ebenezcr he wrote the eame day 
(July 22) that his first thought on receiving the news 
of his appointment was to decline, but perceiving it 
■was the earnest ■wish of his relatives, he had resolved 
to accept 

I? g m 1 a 1 Id 

m {1 dd)lj h } d m m ! h h 

ifiib ffdm g m lanjw 

P J r P d 1 1 h my 

1 d I d h f m f } m 

y 1 ffhgdllfmy rjm d 1 

i h fl g d pr f I oTil 

1 m P r 1 1 f ] m 

Tldmdp md Vm 1 

"Wl Hfb lllpkdpmjbk k dlf 

hml dy b IpidfhwYk 1 w my 
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to embark for England, make literary arrangements in London, 
pay a larowell visit to Peter and our connections id Birming- 
ham, and set sail in the autumn for New York. This appoint- 
ment breaks up all this plan, and again puts o£f my return to 
an indefinite period. This is a great source of regret, for the 
desire to return home has been continually gro-wing upon me, 
and all my schemes for a long time paat have been shaped 
towards that end. 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



OF WASHISQTOS IKVING. 
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p.i, Jul7 22, 1329. 



Mr DEAR BnoTHEr ■ 

I received venter liy j-our 1 ttf r of T il\ 6ili, enclosing those 
uf J. K. Paulding and Beiskj Yon will have seen by my 
previous Jetter tliat I liad guessed at jour wislics with respect 
to my appointment , hut your letter gn es me great satisfaction 
in expressing your opmion so decidedh I now feel assured 
and contented in the decision I had m^de Never hesitate to 
give me your advite in all matters, whether trivial or impor- 
tant. You are mj betltr hilf and m most matters I have 
more confidence in } our judgment than m my own. 

I sliall leave tlje Alhimbra 1 1 the course of a very few 
days, hut I shall leave it with great regret. Never in my life 
hare I had so ddicious an abode, and never can I expect to 
meet with such anotlu r The weather is now intolerably hot, 
and even reaches some of the mam halls and courts of the 
palace, but I have a dcbghtful retreat in the halls of the batlis, 
wiiich are almost subterranean, ^nd as cool as grottos. For n, 
fortnight past the o'd Count of Luque has been living in the 
AJhambra for his healtli. His chief infirmity, however, is old 
age, which even the airs of the Alhambra cannot cure. He ia 
the lineal descendant of the Grand Captain, Gonzalvo of Cor- 
dova, and appears to have some remains of gunpowder pro- 
pensities, as he lias been a great chasseur in his time, and 
even now amuses himself with firing at swallows from the 
balconies of tlie hall of ambassadors in tlie lofly tower of 
Comares, The old gentleman and myself eat our meals to- 
gether hi the Patio de los Leones, amongst flowers and foun- 
tains, and in the evening the countess comes up to tlie Alham- 
bra witli a little party to play at Tresillo. I have this morning 
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accompanied the old gentleman to town, and been over the 
wliole of his palace, wliich is of his own planning and huilding, 
and an odd piece of architecture it is. In his archives I found 
a sword of the grand captain — and in the garret, covered with 
dust, several unwieldy arquebusses, with matchlocks, which, 
doubtless, made a great noise in the time of the conquest of 
Granada. 

A day or two after his clespateli to Mr. McLane, 
}ie received a letter from his brother Peter, conveying 
the opinion of some fnends, that the office conferred 
was below his talents and standing in the world, to 
which he replied as follows : 

ALnlMEllA,.lulr25, 1839. 

I have just received your letters of July 9 and 12. It is 

too late to be influenced by the afterthoughts of honest , 

suggested by the conversation of , as I have already writ- 
ten to Mr. McLane that I would join him in London. There 
is much force in what they say ; but after all, their objections 
are merely on motives of self-pride ; that I ought to hold my- 
self above such minor appointments, &c. Such objections have 
little weight with lae ; the only- reputation of which I am am- 
bitious is not to be increased or decreased by ofScial station. 
Had the oiBce of minister to London or consul to the same 
place been offered, mere considerations of convenience would 
have determined my choice between the two. Whatever am- 
bition I possess is entirely literary. I cannot express to you 
how much the habit of turning my thoughts to this point con- 
tinually has made me careless about all others. I accepted 
tliis appointment, therefore, because it would gratify my friends, 
and would link me with my country. * * I am perfectly 
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content, therefore, for a time to be Secretary of Legatioa If 
the world thinks I ought to he minister, so mucli the better ; 
the world lionors me, but I do not degrade myself. I have 
the same feeling in this respect that I have always had oa 
points of precedence ; I care not who takes the lead of me in 
entering an apartment, or sits above me at table. It ia better 
that half a dozen sliould say why is lie seated so low down, 
than any one should casually say what right has he to he at 
the top. So much for these objections. * * * 

[To Ebenezer Irving, Esqi\ 

ALnjMBEi, July 26, 1829. 

My leab Beothek : 

* * * "While I was balancing ia my mind what route 
to take for England, a young English gentleman, by the name 
of Sneyd, arrived here, bringing letters of introduction to me. 
He appears to be well bred, well informed, and of liighly pre- 
possessing appearance. Fortunately, his plans require him 
likewise to be in London about the end of August, and he liad 
marked out a route for himself precisely the one I most wished 
to take, but which I had felt unwilling to travel alone in this 
sultry season, where one must travel much at night, and bo 
more exposed to robbers, &c. "We have agreed to travel to- 
gether, therefore, and shall set off in the course of three days. 
Our route Itea through the Mediterranean provinces of Spain ; 
viz., Murcia, Valencia, Catalonia, &c., some of the finest and 
most interesting parts of the peninsula. "We enter France at 
Pcrpignan, and go from thence to Montpelier, up the Rh6ne to 
Lyons, make a little detour to Geneva and from thence direct 
to Paris. It is a wonderfully interesting route ; I only regret 
that we have to travel rather rapidly and in so sultry a season. 
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To Peter he writes, July 28tli : 

I have just received your letter, covering that of Edward 
Livingston, Mr. Van Buren, kc. I loavc Granada tjila after- 
noon at five o'clock in a kind of rumble tumble called a Tartans, 
on two wheels. We put in mattresses on which we loungn, 
and knock our heads together ; hut it is better than travelling 
on horseback in this liot weather. I am now about to run the 
gauntlet along the Mediterranean provinces, and if I get out of 
Spain without being robbed, 1 shall really consider myself re- 
markably fortunate. The great part of our baggage, however, 
goes on by Corsanos. who are numerous and well-armed. 
Your affectionate brother, 

Wasiiikgton Irving. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



rrrWELTE days after iiis departure from Granada, 
Mr. Irving writes as follows from Valencia to 
Henry Brevoort : 

I had intended writijig to you from the Allianihra, but the 
time for my departure arrived before I had half finished with 
my correspondentg. I cannot express to you how sensibly I 
feel the interest you havo taken in my late appointment. I 
am gratified that my brothers consulted you concemiin' ]l^ as I 
know you to consider my affairs bolji with brotherly feelmg 
and with k-nowledge of the world. As it appeared io be the 
general wish of my frienda that I should accept this appoint- 
inent I Iiave done so ; but I assure you when I took my last 
look at the Alhambra from the mountain road of Granada, I 
felt like a sailor who has just left a tranquil port to launch 
upon a stormy and treacherous sea. * * • 
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I left the Alhambra on the 29th July, after liaving passed 
between two and three montlis there in a kind of oriental 
dream. Never shall I meet on earth with an abode so mudi 
to my taste, or so suited to my habits and pursuits. The sole 
fault was, that the softness of the climate, the silence and se- 
renity of the place, the odor of flowers and the murmur of 
fountains had a soothing and voluptuous effect that at times 
almost incapacitated me for work, and made me feel like the 
Enight of Industry, when so pleasingly enthralled in the Castle 
of Indolence. 

I set out for Granada on my long journey for England in 
company with a young Englishman, Mr. Ealpli Sneyd, He is 
an Oxonian, * * and well bred, intelligent, and amiable. 
We have made our journey to this place in a kind of covered cart 
called a Tartana, drawn by a mule. Iii this we put two mat- 
tresses, on which we lolled as we were trundled along the moun- 
tain roads at the overage of about twenty-eight miles a day. 
The heat of the weather at this season of the year made it 
unadvisable to travel on horseback, and as it was, we were 
obliged to lie by several hours during the heat of tlie day, and 
travel very early in the mornings and in the evenings. 

To !iis brother Peter, he writes six daya before 
from Murcia, -wbeu only about two hundred miles ou 
his journey : 

Our Tartana resembles a covered English market cart. * * 
It is the most lounging mode of travelling I ever knew. We 
walk a great part of the way where the road is pleasant and 
good. Our journey has been through a mountainous, sunburnt 
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country, wild and solitary, with here and there little valleys of 
great verdure and luxuriance, contrasting strongly ivitk the 
general sterility. * * In the course of our journey I met 
wilJi Knexpected marks of the kiudness and friendship of the 
Duke of Gor. -Within a league of Guadix a carriage was 
waiting for us in wliich was the administrator of tJie duke's 
estates in that neighborhood. He conducted us to the duke's 
house in Guadix, which he informed us was at our command as 
long as we cliose to remain there. Several canons of the 
cathedral and other persons of the place called to see us in the 
course of (he evening. Ices and other refreshments were 
scri-ed us, and an excellent supper prepared for us. Sancho 
Panza would have considered himself in paradise in such an 
abode, but we left it about daybreak, and proceeded to Gor, 
a small village from which tlie duke takes his title. It is situ- 
ated in a little green valley at the foot of lofty and rocky 
mountains. Here we passed the heat of tlie day and dined in 
(he old family castle, now almost a ruin and inhabited as a 
farm house by one of tlie administrators of the duke, who had 
received orders to entertain us. I was extremely gratified by 
these marks of attention of the duke, as he Lad said nothin" to 
me on the subject. 

I have been miespectedjy pleased with Murcia, of which I 
had heard nothing. It is situated on the banks of a little river, 
in the midst of delightful gardens and orchards, filled with the 
finest southern fruits, with here and there lofty palm trees to 
give an oriental character to the scenery. « * * 

Two days later, August 6tb, he writes to Peter 
from Alicant : 
Vor,. II.— 18 
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We ariived here yesterday after a very interesting journey 
from Murcia. The road lay along the valley of the Seguras to 
avoid the Sierra of Crevellente, the passes of which are very 
mucli mfested by robbers. "We slept one night at Orchuela, 
where Tadmor of yore played off the trick of manning his walla 
with women armed with reeds. It is in a most romantic, de- 
licious country. Indeed, the whole valley of the Seguras is one 
f 1 m 11 t f S ■ It is level as a table and is 



T 



E 
We leave tSiis at two o'clock in the afternoon in a Tartana, 
ajid have procured of the governor tlje escort of two soldiers, 
to continue with us for two days, until we have passed through 
some dangerous defiles of the mountains, and have reached the 
main post road to Valencia ; after which I trust we shall have 
little more to apprehend from this kind of gentrj'. 

In the two days here mentioned, in which he 
passed through some of the most dangerous parts of 
the country for robbers, he M-rites : 
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"We have seen, innumerable crosses by the road side ; me- 
mentos of unfortunate Iraveilera ; and also the skulls of robbera 
hanging in iron cages. At one place four robbers were brought 
in who had been recently captured. In another, the dead body 
of a robber chieflain who had been shot through the head by 
the alcalde of the village. We have had the good fortune, 
however, to travel unmolested, and have at length reached a 
place from whence a lino of diligence continues on to France. 

From this place, which was Valencia, his icttci- to 
Brevoort was dated from which I have given an extract 
at the commencement of the chapter. I continue with 
some further extracts from tlie eanie letter : 

We have traversed the ancient kingdom of Murcia ; have 
touched at AJicant, and passed over a part of ihe rich plain of 
Valencia. In out route we bordered along the country lately 
desolated by eartht^uakes, where the earth is still in a feverish 
state, and where we saw traces of the effects of the recent oon- 
Tulsions, in tlio walls of the churches, convents, and houses. 
Though the towns through whiclt we passed were not those 
which had most suffered, yet we found many of the inhabitants 
still living in huts of riieds and clay slightly put togetlier, so as 
to yield to any agitation of the earth. We heard one still 
morning the rumbling of an earthquake, but were not sensible 
of any movement of the earth ; wo have since heard that it 
was more violent in another part of the country. Our route 
has led us through many very wild and picturesque scenes and 
many delicious valleys, but the general character of the Spanish 
BCflnery is stem, mountainous, and arid ; partaking more of a 
melancholy sublimity than of luxuriance or beauty. Wo have 
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been through some of the tracts also most noted for robbers, 
but have escaped without being obliged to pay toll ; though 
for the greater part of the way, we had no other escort but a 
long-legged Portuguese, with a musket, who acted as our ser- 
vant along the road. Travelling tiirough the greater part of 
Spain is pretty much the same at present as it was in the days 
of Don Quixote. The posadas and ventas have seldom any- 
thing to give you ; you must either bring your provisions witli 
you, or forage for them through the village. Our beds at 
night were the mattresses we brought in the cart, which were 
spread on the floor, and we laid on them in our clothes. The 
mattresses of the inns, where tliey possess such conveniences, 
are not to be tnisted at this season of the year. 

"We have now arrived at the diligence road, and shall 
henceforth travel mote rapidly. To-morrow evening we slart 
in the diligence for Barcelona, and in the course of a few days 
I hope to cross the Pyrenees and find myself in the gay coun- 
try of France, I assure you, however, I shall leave Sp^n with 
feelings of great regret. A residence of between three and 
four years in it has reconciled me to many of its inconveniences 
and defects, and I iiave learned more and more to like both the 
country and the people. 

Mr. Irving remained in Paris a fortnight with his 
brother Peter, when hearing of the arrival of Mr. 
MeLano at Portsmouth, he set off to meet him in 
London. 

In a letter of October 6, to his sister, Mrs. Paris, 
dated from that city, to wliich he had now returned 
after an absence of more than five years, he has this 
allusion to the fato of the travelling companion with 
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whom he left Granada, and whom he describes to her 
as " of an old family in Staffordshire, the Sneyds, a 
young lady of which family, if you recollect, waa 
engaged to be married to the unfortunate Major 
Andre." 

For three or four days that we continued at Barcelona I 
was engrossed by the ilbess of my travelling companion, w)io 
was laid up by a fever, the consequence of too much exposure 
to tlift Sim, As soon as lie could bear travelling we set off in 
thp ddigence, aiid such was his eagerness to get to England 
that we did not go to bed until we arrived at Paris ; travelling 
nine days and nights incessantly. The consequence was a re- 
turn of his fever, which confined him to his bed for several 
days at Paris, His object was to get to England by the he- 
ginning of September, as he was to be presented to a living of 
one thousand pounds sterling a year. Another living of about 
the same income would fall to him in the course of a few years, 
and he was to have about fifteen thousand pounds from his 
mother. He had engaged himself to be married next spring to 
a beautiful girl, the daughter of the British consul at Cadiz ; 
and was anxious to make every arrangement for a speedy 
return to Spain. All these prospects which had animated him 
througliout our journey, and had been the themes of our fre- 
quent conversation, had made him more and more impatient to 
get on the nearer he arrived to his journey's end. After being 
several days in bed at Paris, he took advantage of the first re- 
turn of strength to set oS with all haste for England. Poor 
fellow ! on my arrival in London I was sliocked at receiving 
intelligence of his death ! The scenes I have had with his 
afflicted parents are too painful to be repeated. 
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Tlic letter from -which this extract is taken, con- 
cludes : 

As yet I csn form no idea how diplomatic life will agree 
with me. So for it haa been a complete interruption to ail my 
literary avocations. I am willing to give it a fair trial for the 
satisfaction of my friencls ; but I doulDt whether I should not 
have consulted the interests both of them and myself more 
truly by adhering entirely to my literary career. 

I am anxious to pay our relations in Birmingham a visit, 
but at present it is out of my power to leave London ; nor 
shall I be able to do so until I have accompanied Mr. McLane 
h s VI? ts of ceremony to the principal ofBcera of the govern* 
ment a d tl e foreign ambassadors, &c. It is extremely tan- 
tdl z ^ to be within ten houra' journey of the family at Bir^ 
m nghim ifter a separation of between five and six years, and 
ot 1 e alle t pay it a visit ; but this is one of the privations 
attendant upon being no longer my own master. 

An impatience of restraint, a love of leisnre and 
of ample freedom, a hatred of all tasks upon time or 
talent, were characteristic of the author, and would no 
doubt incline him at first to chafe at these trammels of 
official station, which he felt bound to respect, and 
would not willingly slight. It was not long, however, 
before lie became reconciled to liis new functions, as 
will appear from the following letter, which gives also 
some glimpses of old acc[uaintances. 
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[7'o PtUr Irving, Esq., Iiouen!\ 

Mr Dear Erother : . 

* s ft Ever since ray arrival in London I have been so 
unsettled and so hurried about by various conderns that I have 
not had a moment to devote to literary matters, Mr. McLane 
being a stranger in London, and for a part of the time confined 
to his bed by illness, has needed my assistance incessantly. 
We have also had all our visits of ceremony to perform, which 
in this huge wilderness of a city take up a great deal of time. 
I tnist the hurry aiid bustle is now over, and that I shall begia 
to have more time to myself, Mr. McLane is settled i» a very 
commodious house No. Chandos street, Cavendish Square ; 
and I have taken lodgings immediately opposite in the same 
street, so that in half a minute I can step from my own sitting 
room to the office of the legation, which is a very comfortable 
one and entirely at my command. There is likely to be but 
moderate scribe work in the legation, and Mr. McLane seems 
disposed to take the greater part of that off my hands, by em- 
ploying young Walsh, who is attached to the legation, and 
whose father wishes him to be considered by Mr. McLane as a 
kind of private secretaiy. * * * 

Leslie continues rising in reputation, I have not seen any 
of the paintings he has produced during mj absence, as they 
are dispersed in the collections of various noblemen. He is 
about a large picture, which will be a very rich one — Falstaff 
regaling at the table of Justice Shallow. In this he introduces 
most of the characters of the Merry Wives of "Windsor, &c. 
He is at the same time painting a smaller piece — Uncle Toby 
looking into the Widow Wadman's eye. It is admirable 
—the figures much larger than those he used to paint, and ex- 
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eciited with great spirit and freedom, and a happy imion of 
beauty and humor. 

King Stephen Las opened Drury Lane ivitii very tolerable 
prospects, considering the depressed state of theatres. He has 
kindly put me on his free list. He looks like tlie description 
of the " old commodore," who had been so terribly knocked 
about by the bullets and the gout, having chalkstones forming 
on bis knuckles, and rolling heavily in his gait. 

I had a letter from Frank Ogden a few days since. He 13 
quartered in our old lodgings under the care of the gentle Mrs. 
Kay, now a little more advanced in life, and a demure widow. 
She has tucked him into the French bed which she says Mr. 
Peter Irving used to think the most comfortable in the world ; 
thougji Frank finds it rather short for his long legs. He has 
Mr. Peter's easy chair also, and keeps Mr. "U'ashing ton's room 
and bod for the accommodation of a friend. He says he shall 
always have a bed and plate and knife and fork for you and 
myself when we choose to come to Liverpool. Mr.^. Kay 
speaks of you with kind remembrance as one of the nicest men 
she ever knew ; and includes me also in her grateful eulogies. 
Your affectionate brother, 

Wasiiisgton Irvjkg. 

To Ills brother Ebenezcr he writes : 

* *■ * The reception I have met with among my Eng- 
lish friends, after my long absence, has been most flattering, 
and I have received repeated expressions of kindness and good 
will from various officers of the government, who have taken 
occasion to express their satisfaction at my having been ap- 
pointed to the legation. As I am now settled in lodgings, I 
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shall Imvo more time to myself, and intend immediately to take 
liold of the large edition of Columbus and make the proposed 
corrections in it. * * * 

I requested in my last that you would let me have a state- 
ment of my pecmiiary affairs that I might know how I stand, 
and what income I can calculate upon. 

It inaj- seem strange tliat he sliould he obliged to 
solicit explicit infonnation respecting the amount of his 
funds in America, but he was always extremely easy 
about money matters, and his brothers Ebenezer and 
John thought it best that lie should be kept in the 
dark on the subject, lest lie should remove them to 
England, or invest them in some hazardous specula- 
tions on the Continent. " Your investment in Bolivar 
mines," writes John to him, " and in steamboats in 
France, had given me uneasiness on your account, and 
I was satisfied that if the funds which had been ac- 
cumulated for you in tliis eountiy were suffered to 
remain here that they woiild bo in the hands of tliose 
who would keep them secured to you, and enable you 
to reap a permanent benefit fi-om them." Ebenezer 
lent himself the more readily to this reserve, that he 
feai-ed the generous disposition of AVashington woidd 
give away too freely, before he had secured an ample 
independence. "You sliould first determine," he 
writes to him on an occasion when his brother had 
directed the payment of $2,000 in wedding presents ; 
"what is necessary for the support of yourself and 

Vol. n.— is* {2T) 
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Peter, and put that amount securely by, before you 
undertake to give way to your generous feelings." 

I notice your kind solieitude [writes "Washington in reply 
lo this caution] Jest 1 should give away my funds too freely, 
hut you need not he apprehensive on that account. I am 
guided in all these matters by proper calculations. * * You 
say that I ouglit to determine what amount per annum is suffi- 
cient for Peter and myself, aJid to realize and keep that un- 
touched, before disbursing to others. This leads me to request 
that one provision should he made on Peter's account. Let 

BufBcienl amount be invested in stock to produce him 

dollars annually. Let it be placed apart, free from all pledge, 
lion, or other embarrassment, and quite disconnected with your 
own money matters, and a3 secure as possible from the risks 
and vicissitudes of trade. 

In the following letter we find the author under- 
taking to make a bargain in America for Moore's 
Life of Byron, and Godwin's Cloudesley. For the 
English copyight of The Life, Moore was to receive 
from Murray 4,000 guineas, and he intimates in hia 
diaiy that lie should be satisfied if lie got from America 
£300. It will be perceived hereafter that his wishes 
were gratified. 

[To Ebenezer /rrwj.] 

Mr DEAK Bhotheu : 

Either by the present or the ensuing packet sliip, you will 
receive a parcel of manuscript, being the first part of The Lt/a 
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of Byron, by Thomas Moore, the poet. I wish you to act in 
respect to this work, as you would if it were my own ; tiiat is 
to say, make the best bargain you can witb some principal 
booliscller for the purchase of it. Moore 13 my particular 
friend ; our friendship is of several years' standing, and lias 
ever been of tlie roost unreserved and cordial kind. I am 
deeply interested in his welfare, and for tlie ease and comfort 
of his amiable family ; and it will be very important for him 
just now to make something additional from the American 
publication of his work. The work will be published in Lon- 
don in two quarto volumes, but I presume may be published in 
America in two octavos. It will be extremely interesting, 
and cannot fail to have a great sale. As you will be enabled 
to give a bookseller a decided start so as to distance all competi- 
tion, if not virtually to secure a copyright, you ought to receive 
a very large sum for tt k 11 1 g 1 must 

be stnick quickly, and tl k }. t 1 p tl t 1 1 

Should there be any dem 1 t k b g n 

the part of the publishers 3 t 11 tl ra t ted 

in such case to print and plllthwktmy pns d 
risk for the benefit of tl 1 

but that there will be a 
it is expected, will make m 
tion than any work that h f 
There must he one tw 
MSS. or printed sheets of fl 
that no scraps be permitt 1 t pp h f ] d ll p bl 
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place it in the lianda of Brcvoort, or, if he be absent, of some 
otter person in. whom you can have full confidence. I am 
extremely anxious that something very handsome should bo 
procured for this work ; therefore do not hesitate to ask a 
round sum. 

In a few days I sliall likewise have another commission of 
the kind for you to execute. You will receive a manuscript 
copy of the first volume of a novel by Mr. Godwin (author of 
Caleb 'Williamg, &c.) The novel will be in three volumes. 
The two last volumes will he sent in slieets as printed. I have 
likewise promised Mr. God n(w]osn eylmtl n 

stances) to procure for him n u h as po bl f m s n e 
American bookseller for liia tvo k Tl ba a n inu t he n ado 
promptly, and the work put to p e to s th 1 g 

of this early copy. As M Go 1 1 as g t 1 h tj nd 
as his work must form a co t a t to 1 g n 1 of n 1 

of the day, I should think Id nnanl a ady a d ex 

tensive sale. A publisher, therefore, ought to pay you a very 
handsome sum for thus effectually securing him the sole pub- 
lication of the work. 



It appears by his brotlier's reply, that 
Carey, Lea & Carey, first made an ofter to him of $760 
for the Life, -which they afterwards increased to 
$1,000. James and John Harper offered $850 at 
first, but conehided a contraet at $1,500 ; a sum which 
came very opportunely to Moore to pay for some 
repairs on Sloperton cottage. Both publishers were 
loath to take hold of Cloadesley. Tlie Harpers promised 
to look over the manuscript, and if it met their ap- 
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proval, said tlioy might give $100; but on re- 
ceiving it they returned it and declined offering any- 
thing. 

I give two characteristic letters of Moore, -which 
I find among Mr. Irving's papers, connected with the 
successful result of this negotiation. 

,, ^ ElOPEETOK COTTiGE. JOD. 31, ISSl. 

Mt rEARlEViKQ: 

I don't like to botlier a great diplomat such as you are 
about matters of the shop — particularly as you n'on't come and 
be bothered here where I could have my wicked will of you — 
hut time flies, aiid the golden moment (or rather silver one) for 
the arrival of my dollars from America ougiit to be here. Do, 
like a good fellow, poke them up a little about it, as, if the cash 
doestt't come, I must — go. 

I woidd (but for the same dislike of pestering, &c,) have 
asked you to send out my sheets of Lord Edward for me — but 
sufficient to the day are the dollars thereof, and if you but get 
me these three hundred and thirty-three pounds sterling out of 
the fire, I shaO give you a dinner when I come next to town, 
at the Literary Union, and have Tom Campbell (who is now 
my particular friend) to meet you. He has indeed written 
me a letter which does him the highest !<onor, and shows him 
to be a sound fellow at bottom, whatever he may be at top. 
Seriously, nothing could be more manly and warm-hearted 
than tl:e abandon with which he has again thrown himself upon 
my friendship and forgiveness. 

God bless you, my dear "Wasliington. Mrs. Moore, who 
pines for you, sends her best regards with those of. 
Ever jour,, 

Thomas Moore. 
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March 11, 1381 

Mr DEAR Irving : 

You aro the very man for my money, A tliousand ttanka 
for all the trouble you have taken, and you shall reap the usual 
reward by having more inflicted upon you, as I mean to avail 
myself of your kind services in the same way about my Lord 
Edward. It grieved me not to see you while I was in town ; 
though for neither seeing, liearing, or smelling had I a single 
sense left from a most outrageous cold caught on my way from 
Ireland. I stayed hut three days in town, and made one 
effort to reach you, hut fruitlessly. 

As to my precious hill, I must beg you In pay it into the 
hands of my partners in tlie Kow, and I would say, the thirteen 
pounds too, but that Bessy has put in a claim for that fraction 
for herself; hut then how to get hold of it — couldn't you just 
run down with it to her some fijie morning ? it would he a 
galanterie worthy of you. Ever yours, 

T. Moore. 

Tlie following extract, with some report of his old 
tronies, is from a letter to his brother Peter, dated 
Decemlier 7, written just after he had returned from a 
visit of three or four days to his sister's at Birming- 
ham, with an account of wliich the iirst part is oc- 
cupied. 

Newton is quite the. fashion ; everything he paints, his 
very sketches and studies are eagerly honglit up. Leslie is 
working assiduously at his great picture, Falstaff and his 
companion banqueting at Master Sliallow's. It will be hia 
greatest work aa to study and execution. His picture of Uncle 
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Toby looking into "Widow Wadman's eye (wliicli is a capital 
hit), is half done, and put by until the large picture is corn- 
Little West, the painter, ia at the country seat of Francis 
Baring, or at some seat in the neighborhood ; being fully em- 
ployed in painting up the whole county. He has been in 
town but once in two or three days since I have been here, 
when we had a merry dinner, he, Newton, and myself, at Mills' 
lodgings. I expect him shortly in town, to remain. 

Father Luke is in Ireland, where he has been very success- 
ful. He has long had a hankering to return to London, and 
wrote to Newton a few days since, mentioning that the tidings 
of my residence here had determined him — having a grateful 
recollection of the strong green tea he used to drink at our 
lodgings. He lias authorized Newton, therefore, to look out 
for lodgings for him. 

Soon after, having received from his brother Ebene- 
zer the " financial report" for whicli, as we have seen, 
lie had applied, presenting a satisfactory etatement of 
the amonnt of fands in his hands, the proceeds of his 
American copyright, he gives Peter to understand 
that he should not think it essential to lahor in his lit- 
erary vocation. 

My idea [he says] is not to drudge at literary labor, but to 
use it as an agreeable employment. We have now sufficient 
funds to ensure us a decent support, should we choose to retire 
npon them. We may therefore indulge in the passing pleasures 
of life, and mingle amusement with our labors. 
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I fuel disposed, now that I am in dipiomaLic life, to give it 
some little trial. The labors are not great, especially in my 
present situation. It introduces me to scenes and afi'airs of 
high interest, and in that way perhaps prepares me for higher 
intellectual labors. The very kind and flattering manner, also, 
ill which I am treated in all circles is highly gratifying. 

Between one and two montlis prior to the date of 
tliia extract, I find the following entry in Mr. Irving's 
diary, now about to be laid aside. 

A^ovemher 23d — Dined at Sir Robert Inglis' — present Sir 
James Mackintosh nni daughter, Mr. and Mrs. 'Wilberforce 
and daughter, Mr. Miller — Sir James Mackintosh proposed 
to me to join him. Sir "Walter Scott, and Moore in their his- 
torical project. 

At the close of this year, Mr. Irving was bending 
his thoughts to a Life of "Washington, and vainly flat- 
tering himself that he would begin upon it at once, as 
we gather from this intimation in a letter to his brother 
Peter, dated December 18, written soon after some 
overtures from Dr. Lardner for a History of the "United 
States, to which he was at first inclined to listen. 

I have abandoned the idea of the History of the United 
States, hut have determined immediately to undertake a work 
in lieu of it, which will he more universally popular ; and which, 
if tolerably executed, must be a valuable and lasting property. 
I mean a Life of Washington. I shall take my own time to 
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execute it, and wiH spare no pains. It must be my great and 
crowning labor. 



Years, liowever, were to elapse before this final 
labor of his pen was eveu commenced. 
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CHAPTEE XXT. 



T" OPEN this cliapter with a letter of Mr. Irving to 
his early friend, Gouvenieur Kemhle, who was 
now occupying his bachelor horae in the noble solitude 
of the highlands of the Hudson. It was situated nearly 
opposite West Point, and a few miles north of the 
old colonial seat of Captain Philipse, that favorite 
iiaunt of Irving, Brevoort, Kerable, and Paulding, in 
days long gone by. Kemble was now the proprietor 
of an extensive foundery, from which he occasionally 
supplied the government with cannon, and to " the 
forges and fires " of which the letter alludes : 

London, Jan. 13, 1E3D. 

My deae Kemble ; 

I am most heartily obliged to you for your letter, which 
Eiiiaclts so much of old times and early fellowship ; and I tate 
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it tlie more kindly of yoii, Ijccause I believe I was in joiir debt 
for one or two previous letters, wlucli from the iiurry of various 
affairs I had suffered to remain imanawered. I had hoped and 
designed io have been by this time once more among you all 
in New York, and had trusted to find in you a boon compan- 
ion, to keep me in company and countenance in my old bache- 
lorliood, and to have pliilosophiaed good-humored ly with me 
on al! we had seen and esperienced. This diplomatic appoints 
ment, however, has toppled dov^u all my air castles, and hag 
fixed me for a time amidst the smoke and fog of London, I 
have a most craving desire to visit old friends and old scenes ; 
and there is no place I should feel greater delight in beholding 
than our ancient nest in the highlands. The poor captain is 
gone ! and I should miss him sadly, but I have an idea tliat I 
should relish your stronghold of Cold Spring hugely. I can- 
not act up to your advice in keeping myself thin, to mount 
yoai hill witJiout blowing ; I havo a villainous propensity to 
grow round and robustious, and I fear the beef and puddmg of 
England will complete the ruin of my figure. 

I was surprised a few days since by a visit from our old 
convive S , whom I have often dined in company with at 
your house and the captain's. He looks a little the worse for 
wear ; his face has grown to a dusky red, heightened by a 
very scanty shock of white hair. "VVe had a good deal of talk 
about old times, and he expresses a resolution to revisit New 
York immediately, should we be successfid in. reopening the 
direct trade with tlio West Indies ; in which case ho seems 
sanguine of making a great deal of money. * * He intro- 
daced to me a young gentleman by tJie name of Brush, whose 
father I used likewise to see at your house, and who is on the 
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point of sailing for Spiiin, for which country I shall give him 
some letters, 

I often see a lady who boasts of having enjoyed your inti- 
macy while in London. I mean Miss , who now is an 

ancient spinster, but a very merry and bustling one. Her 
mother is about eighty years of age, and a relic of the ancient 
tory times of Kew York ; being one of those who left it, I be- 
lieve, at the close of tlie Revolution. Bating her high tory 
notions, she is a thorough American : that is to say, as far as 
love for the soil goes ; for otherwise, I believe she looks upon 
the nation as little better tlian a rebellious race. 

Why cannot you ie.ive your forges and fires in the high- 
lands for a season, and take a lounge for a few months in Lon- 
don? The crossing of the ocean at present is nothing ; and you 
min-ht be back before your fires had gone out or your irons 
grown cold ; and return too with a whole budget of materials 
for after thought and after talk. By all accounts you must 
have made money enough to be able to take the world as you 
please ; and liaving neither wife nor child to anchor yon at 
home, I do not see why you should not now and then take a 
cruise. Think of this, I should be delighted to meet you in 
London, and you and Peter and myself would have some cozy 
liours together. 

Give my affectionate regards to James Paulding and liis 
wife, and to such of our old cronies as are within hail. 
I am, my dear Kemble, 

Ever very affectionately your old friend, 

■Washington iBViNG. 

On his birthday, the third of Api-il, the author 
received verbal intelligence that the Eoyal Society of 
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Literature had that day voted Jiim one of tlieir fifty 
guinea goid medals. "What makes Dm the more 
gratifying," he -writea to Peter at Birmingham " ia 
that the other medal is voted to Hallam, author of the 
Middle Ages." 

Tw'o days afterwards, he received the following 
oificial announcement of the intended honor : 



SiE : — I liavo tlie Iionor to actjuaint you that at a meetiti" 
of the Council of the Royal Society of Literature, held on Sat- 
urday last, for the purpose of awarding the two Eoj-al Medab 
annually placed hy liis Majesty at the Society's diaposa; to he 
adjudged to the authors of Literary works of eminent merit, or 
of important Literary Discoveries, one of the Medals was ad- 
judged to you. 

You are consequently requested to attend at the annivei^ 
sary meeting of the Society, to be held at this place on Thurs- 
day the 29tli instant, at three o'clock, in order to be presented 
with the said Medal. 

I have the honor to be, Sir, 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

RiCHAKD Cattlkmole, ■ 
Secretary, 

This medal has a figure of Mercury on one side ; on 
the other the head of George IV., with the inscription 
Georgiu3 IV. Eeg : Soc : Litt : Fundator et Patronus : 
MDCCCXXIII. Eound the rim of the medal is in- 
scribed : Washington Irving. Litt : Human ; Insigni. 

It is a curious incident connected with its history, 
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tliat after liis retnm to America, tliis medal was once 
secretly stolen, and as furtively restored ; the thief, 
during the confusion of a fire in the neighborhood, 
taking it from the sale of his hrother's office, where it 
was deposited, and afterward slyly opening the door 
of tiiat brother's residence at niglit and throwing it 
into tiie hall ; a compunctious restitution to -which 
the inscription no doubt contributed. 

In less than a month after the presentation of the 
gold medal, as if honors, like misfortunes, should not 
come single, the modest author found liimself com- 
mitted for the degree of LL.D., which the University 
of Oxford proposed to confer on him. " Overruling 
the ultra-modesty of your scruples," writes tlie Rev. 
Arthur Matthews, May 19, " I have not hesitated 
to commit you ivitli the academical authorities of 
Oxford, where you will he due on the 23d of 
June, the day fixed for the ceremony of annual com- 
memoration in the theatre, at which it is usual to 
confer honoraiy degrees ." It was not without great 
diffidence and reluctance that Mr. Irving yielded to 
a compliment which so many are found to covet. 
The reception of the proposed honor, however, was 
deferred to another year, in consequence of the danger- 
ous illness and impending death of the king, which 
would throw a gloom over everything, and deprive 
the ceremony of all ecMt. 

"I have heard nothing further on the subject of 
the Oxford honor," he writes to Peter, June 6, 1831, 
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■when the year liad nearly rolled round, and the ap- 
pointed time was approaching, " and hope the matter 
may he dropped." It was not dropped, however, 
for after sealing his letter, lie opens it again to inform 
his brother in a postscript that the degree -was unani- 
mously awarded Iiim ; that the day of the ceremony 
was the 15th of June, when he must certainly be there. 
He accordingly repaired to Oxford at the appointed 
time, when the proposed dignity of 1L.D. waa con- 
ferred. The ceremony was somewhat emban-assing 
to the modest recipient of the honor, who, on ad- 
vancing to receive the complimentary degree, was 
greeted with prolonged acclamations from the stu- 
dents, mingled with cries of Diedrich lijiickerbocker, 
Icbabod Crane, Eip Yan Winkle, Geoffrey Crayon, 
Columbus, Sketch Book, Bracebridge Hall, &e. I have 
heard him say that he was quite overcome, thougli 
all the time contending with a laugh at the vociferous 
and saturiialian applause. The ceremony over, he 
hurried back to London to talie leave of Mr. McLane, 
who was then on the eve of returning to America. 
Though by no means insensible to this eompHment 
to his character and literary fame, he never used the 
title. In a letter of Kov. 25, 1851, to Donald G. 
Mitchell, the popular author of Eeveries of a Bache- 
lor, whose writings he had enjoyed " with peculiar 
relish," and who was proposing to dedicate some new 
volume to him with the title appended to his name, 
he writes in accepting what he deems the " oveiiat- 
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tering" compliment: "I ■would only suggest that in 
your dedication you -would omit the LL.D., a learned 
dignity urged upon me very much ' against the stom- 
ach of my sense,' and to wliieh I have never laid 
claim." 

The following letter, addressed July 27, to his 
brother Peter, then on a visit to his sister at Birming- 
ham, after the death of George IV., and hefore the 
coronation of his successor, gives a playful sketch of 
the new monarch, "William IV. 

* * * The king keeps all London agog ; notliing but 
aighta, and parades, and reviews. He is determined Uiat it 
sliall be meiTj- old England once more. Yesterday morning 
there was a splendid review in St. James's Park, at wliicli all 
the world was present. Then a. royal breakfast at the Duke of 
"Wellington's, attended by the dignitaries of the court and sev- 
eral of the foreign ministers, Mr. McLane among the nnmher. 
In the afternoon tliere was held a chapter of the order of the 
Garter, for the installation of the King of Wurtemhurg. Then 
a grand dinner at the palace, at which Mr. and Mrs. McLane 
" assisted." Mr. McLane and the king became so thick that 
some of the corp^ diplomatique showed symptoms of jealousy. 
The Idng took to him especially, when he found he liad begun 
the world by being a midshipman. The king and Mrs. McLane 
al'o had some pleasant discourse. * * In the evening there 
waa a brilliant dress hall at the Duke of Wellington's, at which 
I WIS piesent The kuig was there in great spirits, notwith- 
standmg the busy day he had been through. He spoke to 
e\ erybodj nght and left in the most affable manner, and I ob: 
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serve lie has an easy and natural way of wiping his nose with 
the back of ]iis forefinger, which I fancy is a relic of his old 
middy hahits. Upon the whole, however, he seems in a most 
happy mood and disposed to make every one happy about him, 
and if he keeps on as he is going, without getting loo far out 
of his depth, he will make the most popular king that ever sat 
on the English throne. 

The following letter was written just after news 
of the flight of Charles X. from the French capital, 
and touches hriefly upon some literary arrangements. 
The " article in the Quarterly " for which Lockhart, 
its conductor, Bends him fifty guineas, was a review 
of the Conquest of Granada, published in that period- 
ical in May. It was a mere illusti-ative and explan- 
atory review, written by him at the special request of 
Murray, a year after the publication of the work, to 
clear up some misconceptions, to which the use of that 
fictitious personage, Fray Antonio Agapida, had led, 
and did not contain a line commendatory of the wort, 
though it was afterwards made the foundation of an 
ignoble charge against him, that he was not above 
puffing his own works. He had not asked or expected 
any compeiisation for it. Some of the observations in 
this article were aftcnvards embodied by him in a 
" Note to the Revised Edition " of the Ciironicles, pub- 
lished at New York by G. P. Putnam, in 1850. The 
reader will find the Note at the end of the Introduction 
to the volume. 
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[To Peter Irving, Birmingham.] 

L<,sI>os,Angi.st 5,1830. 

My keab Bkothee : 

Henry and myself eet off this evening at six o'clock for 
Southampton, to cross on the steamboat to Havre. Mr. 
McLane has been kiiid enough to pennit me to make out 
Henry's passport as attachcii to Iho legation ; this will be a pe- 
culiar protection to him in entering and coming out of France. 
I trust, however, the sanguinary struggle is over ; by the last 
accounts all is tranquH at Paris. It has been a brilliant revo- 
lution. I cannot but regret that I was not at Paris at the 
time. However, I shall get iheie in time to witness some of 
tho effects. The excitement and exultation of the Parisians, 
&c., &c. 

I hope they will make ao terms with the Bourbons. 
I shall now expect to see Spain in a complete combustion. 
* * * I received a letter from Lockhart this morning 
from Scotland, enclosing me Murray's check on a banking 
house in London for fifty guineas, for the article in the Quar- 
terly, and hoping that I would contribute further articles occa- 
sionally. 

Six days later (Aug. 9) he writes to Mr. McLane 
from Pans ; 

I have just returned from the Chamber of Deputies, where 
the Duke of Orieans has taken the oath, signed the charter, 
and been Imiled king. His appearance, manner, and language 
were manly, frank, and dignified. The whole ceremony was 
simple and noble, and conducted with perfect good sense and 
good taste. The English papers will, of course, give all the 
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details. Mr. Rives was the only member of tlie diplomatia 
corps present, except a young gentleman of the name of 
Cradock, who is attached to the British embassy. The new 
king will be called " Louis Philippe." Ills elevation to the 
throne appears to give general satisfaction. There is no great 
sliow of enthusiasm, for, in fact, the feelings of tlie Parisians 
are a little exhausted by their recent excitement. There is, 
liowever, what is likely to wear much better than enthusiasm ; 
universal cheerfulness and rational content. People seem gen- 
erally convinced that tiiey have taken the most effectual meas- 
ure to produce tranquillity and to ensure the perpetuity of the 
great political blessings they have attained. All Paris is quiet ; 
everytliing goes on as usual, and you would scarcely credit 
your senses that this capital a few days since was a scene of 
civil war, and at the mercy of the rabble. 

McC is here, under the military title of colonel. He 

witnessed some of the scenes of the revolution from his win- 
dow, with pen in hand, writing reams of letters to his friends 
in America. He is hotter in the head than ever, and seems to 
think a revolution one of the simplest and safest remedies pos- 
sible for any political malady. He thinks he knows exactly 
how to administer the dose and superintend its operation. 

C is here, and they have consultations together. God 

help the inflammable Soutli ! 

After Mr. Irving's return to London, Mr. McLane 
took a little holiday to visit the cariosities at Paris, 
during which interval, his Secretary of Legation ad- 
dressed him a letter (dated Sept. 17), of which I 
give the following extracts : 
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* * * Before you receive this, you v/Ul doubtless have 
read in the newspapers the shocking accident that has befallen 
Mr. Huskisson at the great ceremony of opening the LiveJTiool 
and Manchester railroad, where he -was run o\ir 1 j one of the 
Bteani carriages, and one of his thighs and leg^ cru=hed and 
lacerated in so dreadful % mannr r ao to render it unposs ble it 
the time to perform in amputat on Hio life is de paired of, 
and it is very probable we shill this e^ ening heir of his death 

It is said that the Duke of Wdhngton but very recently 
made overtures to Palmerston, th> two Grant's and Melboun e 
to receive them into the cabinet, but that thei refused unless 
Huikisson should be admitted It is added that after much 
demur and consideration the duke mtimated that e\eu tins 
point might be accommodated If such should really bo the 
case, the melancholy accidtnt m question lias eEfectuil!} le 
moved a great obstaile to an importint change in the cabinet 
At any rate it has relieved the present cabinet from a formid 
able opponent, who if not propitiated, would ln\e made him- 
self felt in the coming session It is. a heavy loss, however, to 
the country. 

Talleyrand's appointment "^ seems to be but little relished 
in this country, and indeed it is in unwortln one The new 
government should lia^ e shown some regard to morals as well 
as talents in such a conspicuous appointment And, in fact, 
the talents of Talleyrand are not of t!ie kind suited to the day 
and the crisis, Tlie pohcj is of tin. dissolute heartless kind of 
the old school; the trickery and intrigue of tibinets and sa- 
loons; not the policy smted to a fiee countn and a frank and 
popular government I question the gicatne a of any political 
talent that is not based upon uitegritv 

" Talleyrand was appointed rainisler to England. 
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As to Talleyrand, he cares for nobody and iiotiiing. His 
patriotism is a mere local attacliment, like that of a cat which 
sticks by the house, let who will inhabit it. 

On Mr. McLane'e return to London, the Secretary 
took a diplomatic furlough which lie passed in the 
family group at Einningham, suspending the printing 
of " Tlie Voyages of the Companions of Columbus," 
then in progi-ess, and taking down with him some 
mamiscripts upon which he hoped to get to work. 

My visit to Birmingham [he wrlles to Peter from London, 
October 19] was for ten days, and it was a truly delightful one. 
Irving was there, and "Will returned a few days before I came 
iway from a tour in "Wales, so that we had a gathering of all 
the family. I cannot tell when I ha\ e enjoyed m.^ eplf =0 sc 
renely. It was such a treat after the hum ind scurry and 
heartless bustle of London. Every mommg I wiote m the 
nice little study, and every evening chitted and laughtd ind 
dozed in the necromantic arm chair whith \ou must well re 
member. * * * 

I have finished three of the Alhimbra t ile and w rked 
upon three others. Dolgorouki, who 1 as read tj e fini=hed 
speaks in the most encouraging terms of tl em and from 1 s 
knowledge of the country, and the places ind people 1 e i-f 
enabled to judge of their local verity. 

Brevoort is here, and will not return to Pans before the 
early part of next month ; we are rambling about London to- 
gether. 

Poor Mrs. McLane is confined to her bed with an attack 
of aeate rheumatism, that deprives her of the use of her limbs. 
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and subjects her to escruclatiug piiin. * * Jt throws quite 
a gloom over our home circle, for she is our sunshine. 

Brevoort had crossed the ocean in tlie spring. Mr. 
Irving had written to liim from London, May 31, when 
his brother Peter was with him : 



I look forward with the greatest delight to the prospect of 
our onc:e more meeling, and should have endeavored to be at 
Havre to greet you on your landing on this side of the Atlan- 
tic, but I am so trammelled by ofScial and other duties that I 
find it impossible to leave England. Do let me hear from you 
and tell me your plans, and wKether it is probable you will 
soon pay London a visit. Peter is with me, and will be re- 
joiced to take you once more by the hand. 

In another letter to Peter, three days later (Oct. 
32), he has further allusion to Brevoort and Dolgo- 
ronki, and gives us likewise a glimpse of John Ran- 
dolph, and Peter Powell. " Peter Powell has come 
back from Italy," said Wilkie to liim, " and wo shall 
now have him serving up to us the Last Judgment 
of Michael Angclo," In the view of the painter, there 
was no grotesque perversion to which his daring 
mimicry was not equal. 

I received last evening your letter dated Sunday, 17th, 
which, though you set out by saying you had nothing of any 
interest to say, proved one of the most pleasing and satisfac- 
tory that I have received from you for a long time, for it 
showed me that you were enjoying a cheerfulness of spirit and 
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golden serenity of mind, worth all the world's wealth and 
f^lory, and quite above it all. Your dreamy morning in the 
Louvre and Tnilleriea was quite in character. I liope and 
trust, my dear brother, you will be spared to enjoy many, 
many such, and that the rest of your life will be passed in an 
easy literary leLsure among those scenes that fire most to your 
taste and fancy. 

I have been profiting also by the late fine weather to make 
a few rambles about the metropolis and its vicinity, with Bre- 
voort and Dolgorouki, Yesterday, which was such a delicious 
autumnal day as is rarely seen in England, we went down to 
the Gallery at Dulwich, and afterwards dined at a country inn ; 
returning to town part of the way on foot, part per coach. 

Peter Powell returned lately from hia ItaJian tour, or rather 
sojourn ; as siiort and merry as ever, and still more learned in 
painting, intending, I believe, to devote himself to landscape 
painting, by way of helping to make both ends meet. 

Kandolph is here, and more meagre and eccentric than 
ever. He says he left St Petersfjurg on account of ill health ; 
tJie climate not agreeing with him, and because it was no 
longer necessary for the object of his mission that he should 
reside tliere. He gave me a very minute account of his pres- 
entation to the emperor and empress, with each of whom he 
had long conversations, and I believe made the empress laugh 
at least as much by the point of his conversation as by any 
peculiarity of manner. The story of his kneeling to the em- 
peror must have arisen from what he relates himself; that in 
advancing, as one of his legs is contracted and somewhat 
shorter than the other, ho limped with it in such a manner that 
he supposes the emperor thought he was about to bend one 
knee, as he made a movement as if to prevent such a thing and 
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said " No, no." Eandolpli, lii>werer, is too weU informed on 
points of etiquette, and too lofty a fellow to have made sucli a 
blunder. I have no doubt, however, tliat he has left behind 
Lim the character of a rare bird, 

Eandolpli, however "well informed on points of 
etiquette," had his own notions about doing things, 
and I have hoard Mr. Irving give an amusing account 
of his presentation at court in London, as it came 
under his own notice, Mr. McLane and Mr. Irving 
called for him in a carriage, and tliey found him pre- 
pared to accompany them with black coat, and black 
small clothes, with knee buckles, white stockings, and 
shoes with gold buckles, a sword, and a little clack 
hat. Tliey looked wonderingly at his dress, so likely 
with his odd figure to attract obsei"vation. He pointed 
to his gold buckles. " No sham about tliem. Eundell 

and Bridge, by !" To some observation, as to 

the propriety of his dress, " I wear no man's liverj-, 

by ! " But, said Mr. Ii-ving, the object of a court 

costume is to avoid awkwardness and challenge ; there 
is a convenience in it ; and at all events you don't 
want a sword. " Oh now, L-ving, as to a sword, you 
need not pretcmd to teach me about that ; my father 
wore a sword before me, by !" Mr. Irving ex- 
plained that the sword belonged to a different cos- 
tume, but was out of place in that dress. This seemed 
to strike Eandolph, and he unbuckled his sword after- 
wards, and left it in the cari'iage. As he was about to 
enter the antechamber, where the foreign ministers are 
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in waiting, ho was, as Mi-. Irving had feared, stopped 
by the usher. Mr. L-ving immediately explained who 
lie was, and he was permitted to pass. "TJiere 
now, Kandolpli," said he, "you see one of the incon- 
veniences of being out of costume." In the anto- 
ehamber, the foreign ministers eyed him curiously. 
Admitted to the presence chamber, he preceded Mr. 
Irving, made his bow to royalty in his turn, and then 
passed before other members of the royal family. As 
he went by the Duke of Sussex, the latter beckoned 
Mr. Irving; "Irving," said he, with his thumb re- 
versed over his right shoulder, and moving it sig- 
niticantly up and down, lialf suppressing a langh 
at the same time; "who's your friend, Hokey 
Pokey ? " Mr. Irving, jealous for the honor of his 
country, replied with emphasis : " That, Sir, is John 
Randolph, United States Minister at Russia, and one 
of the most distinguished orators of the United States." 
Some time afterwards, Mr. Irving was dining witli 
the Diike of Sussex, and he inquired after McLane, 
who had returned to his own country ; then, pursuing 
his inquiries, he added with a significant smiie, « and 
how is our friend Ilokey Pokey ? " 

Randolph, said Mr. Irving, in concluding these an- 
ecdotes, a long, gaunt, thin, poke of a fellow, with no 
beard, small features, bright eyes, attracted attention 
wherever he went— he was queer, but always wore 
the air and stamp of a gentleman. 

I asked what impression he made by his conversa- 
Vor.. II.— 19' 
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tional powers. '' He M-as remarkable in this respect," 
he replied ; " but lie was not at home among tlie Lon- 
don wits. I dined witli him when Sidney Sniitli and 
otliei-s were present, but he did not ehine. Ha was 
not in Ms heat." 

The following extract of a letter to Peter Irving, 
dated London, Oet. 29, 1S30, gives a httle insigbt 
into his literary labors : 

I am jogging on with &e printing of the voyages. Murray 
has returned from Scotland, and exptessea himself highly pleaded 
with the part of the work that is already iii print. I have re- 
ceived the sketches from Spain of the convent of La Rabida, 
Palos, the arms of the Pinzons, &c., which will be engraved as 
Illustrations. The whole of the edition of the abridgment of 
Columbus (ten thousand copies) is, I am told, already sold.* 

The three legends that I have finished arc, The Three Beau- 
tiful Princesses, The Moor's Legacy, and the Garden of Llnda- 
raxa ; they are considerahly altered and improved ; and the 
hints you noted down have been of great service. 

To his brother Ebenezer, to whom he had been 
transmitting a duplicate copy of the Voyages of the 
Companions of Columbus for publication, in Americii, 
simultaneoxisly with its publication in England, he 
sends, Nov. 23, this glimpse of his difSculty in making 
his diplomatic and literary life go hand in band. 

I hope to be able in the course of the winter to complete 
some writings of a fanciful nature which I have in hand, hut 

* It will be recollected ho had given the Abridgmont to Murray, 
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really I am so hurried and hampered in London that I have 
no time for anything. I feel my ofEcial situation a terrible 
sacrifice of pleasure, profit, and literary reputation, without fiir- 
nishing any recompense. 

Ten days later (Dec. 3) he writes to Peter, eniigly 
quartered " in tlie old Hotel de Breteiiil " at Paris ; 



My literary concerns remain in statu quo. I have not been 
able to think of them since last I wrote you. As this gust of 
diplomacy is now blown over and the bustle of visiting, &c., in- 
cident (0 a change of ministry, I hope to be able to resume my 
pen a little on my own account. 

* * * The court continues to be a busy one. There 
are levees every week, and we have attended all except the 
h t one Tl p (ueen 1 as I kew e ^ e % grand evening party 
at tl e pilace to wh ch 1 1 ia n ted It was really brilliant. 
The n ign ficent su te of state apartments were thrown open, 
a In ably 1 gl ted u] an 1 cro ded b the rank, fashion, and 
! eiuf> f the countr — the e^p tlemen all in uniform or full 
dress, and tl e !ad es befeathered 1 ke so many birds of paradise. 
I n as ] resented to tl e queen and rece ved by her in a very 
k nd and corapl n entary manner Tl ere had been a grand 
d ner tl 1 lay at court t h ch Mr McLane was present. 
It ■WIS ju t after the ss g of tl e der n council, which com- 
pleted the arrangement between the two countries. The king 
was particularly attentive to him, drank wine twice with him, 
and the second time gave as a kind of toast to him, " Perpetual 
friendship between my country and yours." "When Mr. McLane 
had his formal audience to present hia new letter of credence, 
the king received him quite in a hearty, sociable manner, and 
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iifter expreMsing hU siiicpro inteutioii of euliiviiting tlie most 
fricudlj relationa with our country, took occ:isioti to speak in 
very iiandsome terms of General Jackson, and charged Mr. 
McLane to communicate to the old general liia personal good 
will and his esteem for his character and conduct. Our diplo- 
matic aitiiation, therefore, at tins court is as favorable and grati- 
fying as we could desire, being treated with marked respect 
and friendliness by tJie royal family, and by the various mem- 
bers of the administration, both of the old and new ministry ; 
and all this appears to bo sponfaaeous ; as, while we have ful- 
filled ali the usual forms of mete civility and etiquette, we have 
never courted any favor or attention, but have rather held our- 
selves in reserve, and let the advance be made from the other 

I trust the general effect of our mission here will be to 
place the i-clations of the two cotmtvics on a more amiable 
ft>oting, generally, and at the same tune to estahlisli freer in- 
tercourse personally for our diplomacy at this court, where it 
was formerly received with coldness and reserve. Kotliing 
can be more easy and frank tjian tlio manner with which at 
present we are enabled to carry on our business with the min- 
isters and at the public offices. Tlieso considerations in some 
measure reconcile me to the inteiTuption this diplomatic episode 
has made in my quiet literary life, and console me amidst the 
official hustle, and the distractions of court pageantry and Lon- 
don life, which after all ha\-e no longer novelty or charm for 
me, and are a. grievous tax upon my spirits. 

Dolgorouki has received orders from his court, regularly 
attaching him to the embassy here, with a great augmentation 
of his appointments. He will therefore remain in London. 

This is very gratifying to me, aa he is a very interesting 
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anil valuable companion, jind I believe u modt sincerely and 
strongly attached to me. He has taken up his quarters in 
Maddox street, so that he is dose at liand. I find iiini a ^reat 
stimulator to mc in literary matters. 

I dined a few days since ivitli David Wilkie, wiio is 
getting on with his picture of John Eno.i preacliing, I 
believe you have seen tlie study for it. It will, I think, he his 
grandest production, and will distance all modem corapetitiou 
in ilia art. It is admirable to see the simplicity of the man, 
surrounded by the splendid productions of liia genius, Theo- 
dore* called on lum t few d-^jo ';mcL with i }Oung American 
about his own i^e- who had i great de^ re to ste "Wilkie, 
Honest David laid by hi, pnicd ani attended to the two lads 
as if they had been the mobt important connoisoeurt. He 
showed them all Ins paintings, skeltlie drawings &,c Theo- 
dore came home quite in raptures, 

Newton has three subjects in liand : One, Bassanio reading 
the letter, and his wife anxiously watching him. The subject is 
not striking, but he will make a beautiful picture of it by the 
effect of coloring, dresses, &c. Another is, Lear reclining in a 
cliair, witii the physician on one side, and Cordelia on the 
other. The figure of Lear, aa merely sketched, is very grand. 
I think the picture will be very effective. The tliird ia a pretty 
little thing from Pope's Rape of the Lock — Belinda contem- 
plating herself in Jier toilet glass. It will have the charm of 
Newton's grace and color. 

Leslie ia employed on a small picture of Petruchio in the 
scene with the tailor, &c. I liave not seen it. 

" A son of his brolher Ebenczer, wLo had visited Iiim at Madrid in 
1SS3, and was noir about to Ktum to ILe Umted States. 
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Kennej- has made liis appearance of late, more weazen 
than ever. He lias a romantic drama in blank verse coming 
out at Drury Lane, foimded on a Spanish subject, and I be- 
lieve taken originally from a Spanish play. It haf some strik- 
ing scenes, but I think the " situations " are produced by rather 
extravagant means. Still John has a coarse palate and strong 
stomach, and relishes powerful dishes. 

Payne has also revisited the glimpses of the sun, and has 
dined with me. He is as fresh and fair as a rose, and appeared 
to be in marvellous good spirits, notwithstanding that ho was 
as usual up to the ears with negotiations for some half a dozen 
pieces of various kinds. He left a three act comedy with me 
for perusal a long time since, which has really some very good 
scenes, and is accepted at the theatre on condition that he will 
reduce it to two acts, which, in fact, would be an improvement. 
As I have heard nothing from Payne on the subject for some 
time past, I apprehend that he has forgotten this one of his 
multifarious offspring. 

I close the record of tliis year with the following 
passage from a letter to his brother Peter, who was 
now suffering under a return of liis headaches, which 
had made him sensitive to all the noises and iuter- 
niptions of Paris, without heing ahle to enjoy its 
amusements. He had therefore retired to Havre, for 
" a little quiet life, under the wing of the worthy Tom 
Tug," as Washington was fond of styling Peter's true 
and kind-hearted friend, the American Consul Beasley. 
" Give Tom Tug a liearty embrace for me," is one of 
his affectionate messages to Peter. 
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The letter from ivliicli the extract is taken, is dated 
December 21, 1830. Tlie volume is the Voyages of 
the Companions of Columbus ; a work to which he 
had been prompted by Peter. 

A few days since I sent the last page of the volume of 
Voyages to the printer, and have since received three notes of 
hand from Murray, dated Dee. 17, at six, nine, and twelve 
months, for £175, making five liundred guineas, or £525. I 
have endorsed them over and remitted them to H. Van Wart, 
with orders to pass them to your credit. They wUl form a 
fund, therefore, wliicli you can draw ^against whenever you 
please. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



"TN tlie beginning of tliis year, Mr. Ii-ving went to 
-^ his sister's at Binningbam, where he remained 
four or five weeks, hoping to do something " in the 
way of composition," and whence he writes to Peter, 
February 3 : 

It will grieve me to lea\ e this most comfortable and de- 
lightful httlc nest, where one is surrounded hy so many do- 
mestic enjoyments, witli notlung from without to '■ molest one 
or make one afraid." 1 should ha've enjoyed my visit much 
more, however, could I have tiinicd it to advantage in a liter- 
ary way. I came down prepared fur the purpose, with my 
trunk half filled with manuscripts ; but, though I had every 
convenience and facility for literary occupation, I have been 
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visited by one of the most inveterate fits of inentd inertness 
that I Jiave ever experienced. Jt is excessively provoking, as 
I had counted upon this quiet recess to put all my literary 
plans for tlie spring and summer in a state of forwardness, and 
now they are tlirown completely aback ; but there ia no help- 
ing these matters, any more than there is the winds and tides 
wlicn tliey set against one. * * * 

In a postscript he adds : 

In a letter which I have just received from Verplanck, -who 
is reelected to Congress, he says ; " I have a copyright bill 
before Congress mth which I have taken great pains. It con- 
solidates, enlarges, and explains our laws on that subject, 
which are full of confusion and doubt. It extends the term to 
twenty-eight years, with powers of renewal for a like term by 
the author or his widow at the expiration, I hope to get the 
bill through before the 4th March puts an end to this Congress." 

E. I, writes me that James Paulding has just concluded a 
work in two volumes, called The Dutchman's Fireside, for 
which the Harpers have given him $1,400. I see by the 
papers that James has likewise gained the prize offered by one 
of tlie theatres for the best three act comedy. It is called 
The Lion of the "West ; his hero a rodomontading Congress- 
Bnan from the Western States. It does not appear to bo as 
yet on the stage. 

It Imd afterward great success on tlie stage, with 
Hackett as Isimrod "Wildfire. 

On his retnni to London he writes to Ebeiiezer, 
February 32 : 

Vol. n.— (29) 
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I send a copy of Slidell's Year in Spain, wiiicli I cor- 
rected for the press, and got Murray to publisii in a very cred- 
itable style. It will give the lieutenant a complete launch in 
literature. 

Send the copy, and also the number of the Quarterly Re- 
view, to Mr. Slidell'a father, with my kind regards. 

The copy of the Quarterly, which he here rec[iiests 
to be sent to Mr. Slidell's father, contained a Keview 
of the Year in Spain, which was written by himself, 
and no doubt helped the success of the work in 
England. 

Tliia review was given gratuitonaly to the Quarterly, 
and with the explanatory article on the Conquest of 
Granada before alluded to, constituted his only con- 
tributions to that periodical, of which he had before 
written, when Hurray had offered him 100 guineas an 
article : " It is so hostile to our country that I cannot 
bear to lift my pen in its service." Tlie Eeview was 
most distinguished for this hostility during the editor- 
ship of "William GifFord, now dead. 

[To Pcfer Irving.'] 

LosDOM. March 1, 1831. 

My dear Brotheb : 

* * * I have been unwell, with a slight fever for four 
or five day's past, but am once more abroad. I fancy it was 
partly bilious and partly brought on by the hurry, excitement, 
and distraction of this London life, particularly at this season 
and in the present times. I had attended tlie queen's drawing 
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room, a dinner at the Duke of Somerset's;, and a full dreaa ball 
at the Duke of Devonshire's; bo that I had to change ray dress 
four times in the course ol tlif cIj-s, to iickct about from post 
to pillar, and did not get to bed until two o'clock. The next 
morning I woke with a pam m mj back and limbs, ajid in the 
course of the day was taken with chilH «oC. The attack, how- 
ever, has been but slight, inl would -^urccly be wortli men- 
tioning, except that it is so rare a thing for me to be troubled 
in this way. 

I had a letter from E. I, lately. He had made a bargain 
with Carey and Lea of Philadelphia about the " Voyages ; " 
they are to give fifteen hundred dollars for the privilege of 
printing three thousand copies, and he binds himself to allow 
them three years to kcII off tlie edition, though he trnata they 
will sell it in less than two. I observe they advertise it to be 
published in one octavo volume. I think the arrangement a 
good one. * * * I believe I told you Murray's first edi- 
tion of the abridgment of Columbus, of which he printed ten 
thousand copies, is sold, and he is putting another edition to 
press. The " Companions " seem to be very successful, and 
what is a good sign, are favorites with tlie publisher. 

* * * Kenney has been trying all the season to get a 
tragedy performed at Drury Lane, but has been kept in sus- 
pense until he is as thin as an apothecary's spatula. I had a 
note from him a few days since, telling me he was to have a 
few " vagabonds " to dine with him to-morrow, and begging 
me to give him my company, as Macrcady was to bo there and 
my presence might be of service to him (Kenney). If I feel 
well enough I shall go. 
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The following letter, addressed to Brevoort at Pans, 
will help to fill up the picture of liis London life. 



My dear E 

I will not pretend to apologize to you for not lia- 
ten to you for so long a time. I am woary of a 
this head, and by thig time my friends must know the nature 
of my life m tins tremendous Babel, ft Inch Ifavcs me no leisure 
or quiet. As long as I remain in London, I tliall be worth 
nothing either to my fnends or to myself, and this I foresaw 
and foretold when I w.a? ad\iscd to come here. However, 
this like all things else will have its end. * * * 

I am just recovering from a four days' fit of illness — rather a 
long spell for my regular constitution. I believe it was brought 
on more by the excitement and the hurey, and harassing life I 
lead here in this time of political, literary, and fashionable 
tumult than hy anything else. The misfortune with me is, 
that I embark in it with ill will, and worry myself by trying 
to stem the current, which nfter all hears me away in spite of 
every exertion. 

I am looking out daily for Jack Nicholson, who will no 
douht come charged to the very muzale with all kinds of revo- 
lutions, conspiracies, brawL=, and battles, having taken all the 
belligerent towns of Belgium and Holland in his route. I ex- 
pect to see him rounder and more robustious than ever, having 
all the affairs of the world imder bis belt. "What Jack will 
have to relate when he returns to New York ! I think, like 
the innkeeper in Eabelais, he ought to invite all the quid- 
nuncs of Wall street to a general meeting to see him burst. 

"We are in the beginning of an eventful week. This even- 
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!ng will determme the fate of tlio present cabinet, which is in a 
tottering condition, and we are looking daily for decisive news 
from Paris. We must have tidings of moment, too, from 
Poland, thougli I fear we shall have dismal news from that 
quarter. However, ihe great cause of all the world will go on. 
What a stirring moment it is to live in. I never took such 
intense interest in newspapers. It seems to me as if life were 
breaking out anew witli me, or tliat I were entering upon quite 
a new and almost unknomi career of existence, and I rejoice 
to find my sensibilities, wiiicli were waning as to many objects 
of past interest, reviving with all tlieir freshness and vivacity 
at the scenes and prospects opening around me. I trust, my 
dear Brevoort, we sliall botli be spared to see a great part of 
this grand though terrible drama that is about to be acted. 
There will doubtless be scenes cf horror and suffering, but 
what splendid triumplis must take place over these vile systems 
of falsehood in every relation of human affairs, that have been 
woven over tlie human mind, and for so long a time have Jield 
it down in despicable thraldom. 

Do, wlien you have leisure, as leisuTe you surely must have 
in abundance, write me a line, and do not stand tipon the cere- 
mony of my answering you regularly. If you could but know 
}:ow I am cut up to very bits in my time and how totally I am 
destitute of leisure, you would not stand upon any ceremony 
of the kind with me. 

I received your letter by Mr. , the gentleman who 

brought the poem some lime since. There was a lone letter 
too, from the authoress, which it was quite out of my power to 
answer. I left the poem with Murray, on my going out of 
town, saying everything I could in its praise. He wrote me 
word that lie had declined publishing it, as he did not think it 
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calculated to advance either the author's interests or reputation. 
I am continually applied to by writers to help their worka into 
the press. Now there is no person less able to do so than I. 
My only acquaintance among the publishers 13 Murray, who is 
the most difficult being on earth to please. * * * 

June 6, he writes to his brother Peter at Birming- 
ham: 

* * * Mr. McLane has received permission to return 
home, and an invitation to a seat in the cabinet. The former 
he avails himself of immediately, and will sail from this port 
eitlier on the 22d JBSt, or on the Ist July, most probably the 
latter. Tlie seat in the cabinet will be a matter of further con- 
sideration. I remain here as cliargi d'affaires; though it is 
expressly stated that I remain on secretary's pay. I trust, 
however, another minister will be appointed with as littlo 
delay as possible, so that I shall be relieved by autumn at 
farthest. * * * 

The following letter is addressed to Mr. McLane, 
who had arrived in the United States from London, 
early in August, and now filled the place of Secretary 
of the Ti-easury, made vacant hy tiie recent dissolu- 
tion of General Jackson's cahinet ; to which the res- 
ignation of Mr. Van Buren in April, as Secretary 
of State, Lad led the way. Mr. Van Buren was now 
coming out to London to succeed Mr. McLane as 
American Minister to the Court of St. James; Mr. 
Irving in the interim acting as oharg^. 
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[To Louis McLane-l 
My DEAR Sib: i^-ro«,4«g.30.is3i. 

T was greatly gratified and obliged by your letter of July 
31, and rejoiced to find that you were all once more safely 
landed on our own shores. I hope and trust that everything 
will go prosperously with you, and that your situaUon at 
Washington wUl prove as happy to yourself as I am sure it 
■will he advantageous to the country. I am sick to very loath- 
ing of t!:e correapondencea witJi which our papers have been 
filled for some fame past, and my only consolation is, that the 
European papers are so Uken up with their own concerns, and 
the public mind liere se bewildered with reform, revolution, 
and cholera morbus, that there is no space or leisure for com- 
ments upon our follies. Yet it is grievous to tJiiuk that we 
should so shamefully use the advantages whicli all the rest of 
the world are striving at the cost of heart's blood to obtain. I 
look forward for better things from the new cabinet, and trust 
that it will not suffer private feuds and private interests to take 
up the time that should be devoted to tJie great (questions and 
concerns of tlie nation. Affairs are going on here "as it 
pleases God," that is to say, very little to the satisfaction of 
man. TJie whigs have been so long out of harness that they 
do not uiiderstand well how to draw together, and the great 
reform omnibus moves but heavily, and has great difficulty in 
surmounting the impediments continually put in its way. Lord 
John is almost knocked up by the fatigues and perplexities he 
has undergone ; not understanding very clearly, it is insinu- 
ated, the nature of the miglity egg he lias been employed to 
hatch, and being worn out by being obliged to sit so long upon 
tho nest. The anti-reform era swear that the egg is already 
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addled, and they begin to crow witli some heart on the suppo- 
sition. There is certainly some misgiving and anxiety among 
the conductors of the measure, and a very general discontent 
and impatience throughout the country. Still I trust the meas- 
ure will ultimately prevail. 

I will deUver yoiir message to Lord Holland when I see 
him. Ho has asked most kindly after you whenever I liave 
met with him ; indeed you have reason to be highly gratified 
with the impression yon have left behind you generally. It is 
exactly such a one as a man of honorable ambition and kind 
feelings should covet; a mixture of the highest esteem and 
respect with the most cordial good will. * * * 

I trust the government will perfectly understand that in de- 
clining to continue here as secretary, I am influenced by no 
feeling of petty pride or mistaken etiquette. I have no idea of 
any derogation in returning from a casual and transient eleva- 
tion as charge d'affaires to the duties of the secretary si lip, and 
should have made a point of discountenancing such false punc- 
tilio by my example, did not other considerations, of which you 
are well aware, induce me to desire for t!ie present a total 
emancipation from official duties. 

I am looking forward with great pleasure to the arrival of 
Mr. Van Buren, and to my release from London and its har- 
assing life, as soon as I shall have put him up to the routine 
of affairs and the usages of the town. I shall then turn my 
attention to my own private affairs, and make preparation for 
my return to the United States ; but I begin to fear I shall 
not be able to arrange them so as to return before next year. 
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[To Louis ifcLane.'] 

Mr. Van Euren arrired in town last evening and put up at 
Thomas's, where I had engaged apartments for him. I have 
not yet seen him, as I dined last evening at the palace and did 
not get away imtil late. After dinner, when we had withdrawn 
to the grand saloon, I had a long and very interesting and sat- 
isfactory conversation with the king, who, I should observe, has 
always treated me with marked attention ever since I have had 
charge of tlie legation. In tlie course of this conversation ha 
alluded to Lord Palmerston who was present, and said fie he- 
lieved we found him a very pleasant man to transact business 
with. I assented to the observation fully, hut added that we 
might testify in the same way to the members of his majesty's 
government generally. And I took this occasion to speak in 
tlie strongest manner of the sense entertained by you and ray- 
self of tlie prompt, frank, and friendly treatment we had ex- 
perienced botli in our official and private intercourse since we 
had resided at this court; of the great facilities it had given 
you in your negotiations, and the favorable effect it had pro- 
duced in tlie relations between tlie two countries. * « * 

You will perceive tJiat the storm of war which we thought 
ready to burst over Europe early in the spring, still keeps 
hack. It is wliimsical that all this intestine turmoil and com- 
motion, which has so long been rumbling in tlie bowels of 
Europe, should end in a windy explosion hi tlie Low Countries. 
It is quite a subject for a caricature. All Europe armed to 
the teeth and drawn out in battle array to witness tlie sham 
fight between the vaporing Belgian and pugnacious Dutchman. 
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I have just seen Mr, Van Buren, and do not wonder you 
should all be so fond of liim. His manners are most amiahle 
and ingratiating, and I have no doubt he will become a favor- 
ite at this court, and will continue those amicable relations you 
have so advantageously established. 

I am going out with him to put him in the routine of the 
town. Should Mrs. McLane and Eebecca be witli you, I beg 
you to remember me to them most affectionately, as well as to 
all the other members of the family, ever most especially sing- 
ling out my dear, darling little Sally. I am, my dear sir, 
Yours ever most truly, 

"Washington Ikvino. 

On the 20th of September, Mr. Irving retired from 
the legation, and two days after he infomis his brother 
Ebenezer that he should set off in a few days with 
Peter for Birmingham, -where he should occupy him- 
self diligently in preparing some writings for the 
press, and that he should not be able to return home 
till next year. 

On the 28th of September, two days before Lis 
departure for Birmingham, Scott arrived in London 
on his way to Italy, and Locbhart, tliinking he would 
enjoy the society of a friend, sent for Mr. Irving to 
dine with him. It was just after tiie fatigue of travel, 
and though Scott rallied a little afterwards, and made 
a better appearance ; in this his final interview with 
Mr, Irving, he showed sadly the eclipse of his powers. 
It was a family dinner, Lockhart and wife ;' Anne Scott, 
himself and Scott, being all. Scott was seated when 
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lie entered ; and as he approached Iiim and took In'm 
by the hand, " Ah ! my dear fellow," said he, " time 
has dealt lightly with you since last we met." At din- 
ner, amid the conversation of the others, his mind 
would occasionally gleam up, and lie would strike in 
with some story in his old way ; but the light would soon 
die out, and his head would sink, and his countenance 
fall as he saw that he had failed in giving point to what 
he was telling. The others would resume, and attempt 
to divert attentioii by talking of matters in which he 
might not be disposed to join. " How different," said 
Hi". Irving in relating this mournful experience, " from 
the time I last dined with him, when Scott was the 
life of the company, all hanging on his lips ; every 
body making way for his anecdote or story." After 
dinner the ladies went up stairs, and Loekhart said 
to liis guest, " Irving, give Scott your arm." As 
the latter approached, and Scott took liis arm, while 
he grasped his cane with the other hand ; " Ah ! " said 
he, " the times are changed, my good fellow, since we 
went over the Eildon hills together. It is all nonsense 
to tell a man that his mind is not affected, when his 
body is in this state." 

This was his last meeting with Scott, that noble 
spirit in whom he had so much delighted, and 
who, in his estimation, was only second to Shake- 
speare. Loekhart, in the Memoirs of his Life, errs in 
saying that Mr. Irving saw him frec[uently at this 
time, for though Scott remained in London for several 
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weeks, Irving left the second Jay after tliis inter- 
view for an absence of more tlian a niontli, which was 
divided between Birminghamj Sheffield, and Barl- 
borough Hall. 

From Sheffield, where he was on a visit to his 
nephew, Iri'ing Van AVart, a temporary resident of 
the place, he addressed a letter to his sister, Mrs. Pan's, 
dated October 14, from which it will be seen that 
Newton had embarked for his native country, carrying 
with him a likeness for which Mr, Irving had recently 
been sitting, and which he pronounces the best that had 
ever been taken of him. " My friend Newton," is his 
language, " who sailed from London a few days sinco, 
took with him a small portrait of me, for which I had 
sat at your request. It is the most accurate hkeness 
that has ever been taken of me." * 

A fortnight later, Mr. Irving addressed to the same 
sister the following account of some curious and 
interesting visits and excursions. 

EiKLEOnouGH Call, Oct. S3, IS31. 

My dkak Sister : 

* * * I left Sheffield about five days since to pay a 
long-promised visit to the owner of this mansion, which is in 
Derbysliire, about twelve miles from Sheffield. It is an old 
hall, built in the time of Queen Elizabeth, and the owner de- 
clares it is the original of Bracebridge Hall, for which in truth 

' Tliis second likeness of Newton's, taken about nine ycara after the 
first for his friend Erevoort, is now the property of hia niece, Mrs. Storrow, 
a daughter of the sieter to nhom it ffas sent. 
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it might have stood for a model. It is in the midst of a beau- 
tiful country, and stands in the centre of one of tliose princely 
domains which render English country gentlemen little sov- 
ereigns. 

I am -writing in my bedchamber, one of the most delicious 
old panelled rooms, with stone-shafted windows, ancient por- 
traits, silk curtains of old-fasliioned needlework by some of the 
family dames of the olden time. Mine host, the Eev. C. E. 
Reaston Eodes, is a man of great wealtli and greater eccentri- 
city ; a kind of wd parson, if I may borrow that phrase from 
the Quakers ; as he is a complete bon-vivani, Jiunts, shoots, 
races, and keeps a kind of open house. His neighbors say that 
ho'^ptahty is his greate t \ico ^ it! all this he is in excellent 
scholar '^ometh ng of a p et and a most kind generou') and 
warm heirted min He has restored the old mansion in the 
ancient st^le keeps up tlie old u age' ) articularh the cere 
moniah of Christraa" ind nc twilli'ttanding lis extreme buoj 
anc\ of ip nt and bustle of e-^ tenc maniges all hia affairs 
and londucts his whole estal 1 si ment Aulh ain rable Mstera 
S 1 a cl aracter ind "Juch i mansion, as > on may easily sup 
po^e fmush me much food for amusing specuktion 

JIj worthy ho-st has taken me all about the neighboring 
c untr\ to see the cunous old edfices w th winch it ab uiids 
"We -were >esterdiy at Hardwick Gistle an antiquated pJe he- 
loigng lo tie Dole of De\onslire but which le never m 
habita except on a casual visit of a day at a time The castle 
IS momtamed in its old "tvle with tie ancient furniture, 
tapeotn &.C There are state apartments which Queen El za 
1 eth oni,e occupied in one of her progresses through the k ng 
lorn and there is anotl er apartment in which poor Marj Qaeen 
of Scots, was once confined. The bed and all the furniture re- 
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main as in her Imc. Tiiore is an immense picture gallery, 
witk the portraits of all the Cavendishes and their connections, 
and of various of the British monarchs. This curious old pile 
stands on tlie brow of a hill with a lordly park about it, and 
commanding a wide and beautiful prospect. 

The duke's agent, Mr, Ashby of Ashby Iliill, was passing 
a few days at the castle collecting the rents of the estate. He 
was absent at the time of our visit, but liaving been informed 
of it beforehand, be bad ordered a lunch to be prepared for 
us in one of the huge chambers cf the old castle. His daughter, 
a young lady of about eightcEn or nineteen, did the honors 
of the castle, and received us in the most charming manner, 
I cannot express to you, my dear sister, my emotions when 
I belield in this charming little creature, almost a counterpart 
of what I recollect you to liave been at her age. The same 
figure, the same height, the same or nearly the same features, 
the same color and espression of eyes, the same carriage, and 
almost the same voice. The effect was so strong upon me, and 
increased so much as I gazed upon her, that I had to turn 
off to a window to conceal my agitation. * * * 

Oct. 30M.-— Since I wrote the above I have made an ex- 
cursion with Mr. Eodes to Newstead Abbey, once the seat 
of Lord Byron, which is about seventeen miles from this. It 
is now in the possession of a Colonel "Wildman, wlio was once 
school mate of Lord Byron's at Harrow, and who has an 
enthusiastic veneration for the bard. He is a gentleman of 
immense fortune, and is expending enormous sums in putting 
the old abbey in complete repair. It is a most ancient, curious, 
and beautiful pile, of great extent and intricacy; and when 
restored will be one of the finest specimens of the mingled 
conventual and baronial buildings in England. Everything 
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I am BOW on tho point of taking leave of Barlborough 
Hall, and of my moat hospitable host and hia charming wife, 
■whom I ought to have mentioned more particularly. I have 
promised, should I be in England, to pass the Christmas holi- 
days with them. 

London, Nou. oth — I have just time to add a line in con- 
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elusion to this lettei'. I arrived in London about four days 
since, where I sliall pass a little time, and then pay a visit 
or two in different parts of the country. I am at this time 
excesBiyely busy in correcting aoid finishing some of my 
writings, and getting my literary matters in order, after tho 
long interval of busy life that has interrupted them. 

Ilis literary plans, however, were destined to furtber 
derangement. lie writes to Peter the next day 
(Nov. 6) : 

The restlessness and imcerfainfy in winch I have been 
kept, have disordered my mind and feelings too much fur 
imaginative writing, and I now doubt whether 1 could get 
the Alhambra ready in time for Christmas. * * * The 
present state of things here completely discourages all idea 
of publication of any kind. There ia no knowing who among 
the booksellers is safe. Those wiio have published most are 
worst off, for in this time of public excitement nobody reads 
books or buys them. There is the double risk of a work falling 
dead from the press, and of the bookseller failing before the 
payment falls due. Those publishers who are safe, are wary of 
publishing until the present crisis is past, lest they should be 
only filling their ledgers with bad debts. You have no idea of 
the gloom that hangs over " the trade," and will continue to 
do so until reform and cholera have passed by. 
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rnUE Hlomng letter finds Mr. Irving again at " ll,e 
romantic old pile" of WowBtead, where iie tells 
Lis brother .Peter, he is lodged in lord Bjron'a room 
and bed, and only vexed ■■ that he cannot catch some 
inspiration from the place." 

[2i. J/™. Pmi.] 
Sir »E.ia SisTna : Sm-.^i. a»,t, j„. j,, mi 

Upward, of a month since I 1* London mlh Mr. V.n 
Bnr™ and his son, on a lour to show them some inleroslisg 
places in the interior, and to give them aa idea of English 
country life, and th. feslivilies of an old-fa.hion.d Engli.h 
Christmas. Wo posted in an open cartage, a. tho »ealhci 
was uncommonly mild and beautiful for the seasom Our first 
stopping place was Oiford, to visit the nobl. collegiate build. 

Vol. II.— 20* (30) 



H„i,„b,Googlc 



4(36 



LIFE AKI) LETTERS 11S32. 



iii^.s ■ tliencc we went to Blenlicim, nad visited the seat of tliG 
Duke of Marlborough, one of tlie finest palaces in England. 
We next passed a niglit and part of the next day at Stratford- 
on-Avon, visiting the house -wJiere Shakespeare was horn and 
the church where he lies buried. "We were quartered at the 
little inn of tlie Red Horse, where I found the same olihgiog 
little landlady that kept it at the time of the visit reeorded in 
the Sketch Book. You cannot imagine what a fuss the hltle 
woman made when she found out who I was. She sliowed 
me the room I had occupied, m which the had hung up my 
eiiTaved likeness, and she produced a poker which was locked 
up in the archives of her house, on which she had caused to be 
engraved, " Geoffrey Crayon's Sceptre." From Stratford we 
went to Warwick Castle, Kfuilworth, and then to Birming- 
ham, where we passed a part of three days, dining at Van 
Wart's ; continuing our lour we visited Lichfield and its beau- 
tiful cathedral, Derby, Nottingham, Newstcad Abbey, Hard- 
wick Castle, &c., &c., and finally arrived on Cliristmas eve at 
Barlborough HalJ, where we had engaged to remain during 
the holidays. Here, then, we passed a fortnight, during which 
the old hall was a complete scene of old English hospitality. 
Many of the ancient games and customs, obsolete in other parts 
of England, arc still maintained in that part of the country, 
and are encouraged by Mr. Rodes. We accordingly had mum- 
mers, and morris dancers, and glee singers from the neighbor- 
ing villages ; and great feasting, with the boar's head crowned 
with holly ; the wassail bowl, the yule clog, snap dragon, &c., 
&c. There was dancing by night in the grand tapestried 
apartments, and dancing in the servants' liall, and all kinds of 
merriment. The whole was to have wound up by a grand 
fancy ball on Twelfth Night to which all the gentry of the 
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neighborhood were invited, when Mr. Eodi"; recen pd nfws of 
the death of a relative, which put an end to the festivities 

* * * After leaving the hospitable mansion of Mr. 
Rodes we came to Ncwstead Ahbey, on an mvitation from Col, 
Wildman, the present proprietor. Mr. Van Buren and his son 
remained but a couple of days, but I was easily prevailed upon 
to prolong my visit, and have now been here about a fortnight ; 
and never has time passed away more delightfully. I have 
found Col. Wildman a most estimable mas, warm-hearted, gen- 
erous, and amiable, and his wife charming both in character 
and person. The abbey I have already mentioned to you in a 
former Jcttor as being the ancestral mansion of Lord Byron, 
and mentioned freijuently in his writings. I occupy his room, 
and the very bed in which he slept, The edifice is a fine mix- 
ture of the convent and the palace, being an ancient abbey of 
friars granted by Henry VIII. to the Byron family. At one 
en-d is the ruin of the abbey church ; tlie Gothic front still stand- 
ing in fine preservation and overrun with ivy. My room im- 
mediately adjoins it, and hard by is a dark grove filled with 
roolis, who are continually wheeling and cawing about the 
building. What was once the interior of the church is now a 
grassy lawn with gravel walks, and where the high altar stood, 
is the monument erected by Lord Byron to his dog, in which 
he intended his own body should be deposited. The interior 
of the abbey 13 a complete labyrinth. There are the old monk- 
ish cloisters, dim and damp, surrounding a square, in the centre 
of which is a grotesque Giolhic fountain. Then there are long 
corridors hung with portraits, and set out with figures in armor, 
that look like spectres. There are ancient state apartments 
that have been occupied by some of the British sovereigns in 
their progresses, and which still bear tjieir names. These have 
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been restored by Col. Wildnian witli great taste, and are hung 
witli ancient tapestry, and quaintly fumislied. There are large 
halla, also, some splendidly restored, others imdergoing repairs; 
with long vaulted chambers that have served for refectories 
and dormitories to the monks in old times. Behind the edifice 
is tlie ancient abbey garden, with great terraced walks, ballus- 
trades, fish ponds, formal flower plots, &c., all kept rp in ad- 
mirable style, and suiting the venerable appearance of the build- 
ing. You may easily imagine the charms of such a residence 
connected with the poetical associations with the memory of 
Lord Byron. The solemn and monastic look of many parts of 
the edifice, also, Las a most mysterious and romantic effect, and 
has given rise to many superstitious fables among the servants 
and the neighboring peasantry. They have a story of a friar 
ill black who haunts the cloisters, and Is said to have been seen 
by Lord Byron. Ho certainly alludes to him in liis poems. 
Then there is a female in white, who appeared in the bedroom 
of a young lady, a cousin of Lord Byron, coming through the 
wal! on one side of the room, and going into the wail on the 
other side. Besides these there is " Sir John Byron, the little, 
with the great beard," the first proprietor of the abbey, -whose 
portrait in black hangs up in the drawing room. lie has been 
seen by a young lady visitor, sitting by the fireplace of one of 
the state apartments reading out of a great book. I could 
mention other stories of the kind, but these are sufficient to 
show you that this old building is more than usually favored 
by ghosts. 

Wo are here in the centre of Robin Hood's country, what 
once was merry Sherwood forest, though now it is an open 
country. There are some tracts of the forest, however, remain- 
ing in ancient wildness, with immense oaks several hundred 
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years old, raoslly sli.ittered and liollow, and inliabited l)j- jack- 
daws. I have rode tlirougii the greeu gladea of tliese monu- 
mental forests, and pictured to myself Eobin Hood and all Lis 
renowned band of outlaws ; and I liave visited many points of 
the neigborhood which still hear traces of him, such as Eohin 
Ilood's chajr, Robin Hood's stable, his well, &c., &c., and I 
have the line of Eobin Hood's hills in view from the windows 
of my apartment. I am thus in the midst of a poetical region. 

For several days past the Duke of Sussex (brother to the 
king) has been on a risit at the abbey. His presence has 
caused a succession of dinners and fetes, wjiich has drawn to 
the abbey the most agreeable company of the neighborhood, 
and given me an opportunity of seeing all the ''flowers of the 
forest." It has been delightful to see the old cloisters and the 
terraced walks of the garden enlivened by beautiful gronps of 
ladies, and to hi;ar the halls resounding in the evening wiUi the 
liaqj and piano. The Duke of Sussex is a most amiable man, 
and puts every one at ease by his sociable and good-humored 
manner I hal frec^uentlj seen 1 im it court ind met him at 
formal diplomitic dmner" on Mhich occasions he had always 
been extremely ci\il m his conduct toward ine but in thus 
meeting h m in the country I expeneuced a moie familiar cor- 
diality 

I shall remain here a few days longer and then return to 
London, fo attend to my literary affairs, which from various 
circumstances Jiave been a little retarded. * * Give my 
love to all your household. Ever moat affectionately your 
brother, "W. I. 

On returning from tlie Iionie of Byron to LondoD, 
lie addressed the following letter to his nephew, Pierre 
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Paris IrviDg. The latter had just written to him. 
respecting the maniiscript of a second prodnction of 
tile author of the Year in Spain, which had heen for- 
warded to him, with a view to its publication ty 
Murray. It was entitled Spain Revisited. Mr. 
Irving had already, as wo have seen, procured tho 
publication of the first named work, and written a 
review of it for the Quarterly. 

[To Pkrre Paris Irvhiff.'] 

LoBDOs, Feb. S, 1832. 

Mr DEAR Pierre: 

I forwarded to your fatlier by the last Liverpool packet 
phip a portion of a work* whicii I am preparing for the press, 
and had intended to send more by the present occasion ; but I 
have been a little out of order and unable to get it ready, so 
must defer sending it nntil the next packet. I presume tliis 
will occasion no loss of time, as he will hardly have made the 
necessary arrangements for the publication of the work. I 
have an yet made no bargain with any bookseller iiere, nor 
shall I until my manuscript is altogether complete. Indeed, 
the book trade is in such a deplorable state that I hardly know 
where to turn to ; some are disabled and all disheartened. 
There is scarce any demand for new works, such is the distrac- 
tion of the public mind with reform, cholera, and continental 
reTolations. 

I wrote to Mr. Slidell some time since, acknowledging the 
receipt of his son's manuscript, and explaining the difficulties 
under which I lay, as to executing his wishes concerning it. 
I will tliauk you, however, to call on him and tell him how the 

"The Albambra. 
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case stands. Had the MS. been sent to me early last year, 
when I wrote for it, I might have had leisure to prepare it for 
tlie press, and an opportunity to make a good bargain for it. 
But when it arrived, every moment and mood that I could 
devote to literature was conipletely engrossed, and has ever 
since been engrossed ia working at my own manuscripts which 
had bng lain neglected, and which I am toiling and struggling 
to finish tliat I may return Jioino. Besides thus leaving no 
leisure to attend to the correcting of the manuscripts of Mr, 
Slidell, there is no longer a favorable opening for the publication 
of the work. 

* * * I have received recently a volume of poetry 
from Mr. Bryant, in which are many things really exquisite, 
yet I despair of finding a bookseller that will offer anything for 
it, or that will even publish it for his own benefit, such is the 
stagnation of the literary market. "When reform and cholera 
have passed away, and the public mind becomes a little tran- 
quil, tKere will doubtless be a revival, but until then authors, 
like the manufacturers, must sufier. * * * 

It was a few days before tlie date of the preceding 
letter, wliicli gives sucli a deplorable account of the 
literary market., and while Mr. Irving was etill at 
NewBtead, that he received the following letter from 
the American poet, mentioned at the close of the 
extract, "William Cullen Bryant, now one of the throned 
names of modern literature, who, having achieved a 
well-earned celebrity in his own country, was disposed 
to try wliat welcome he was likely to meet at the 
lianda of a kindred nation. 
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[Willmm Cullen Bryant to Washington Irving.] 

Keit Tobb, Dec M, 1S3I. 
Srs: 

I have put to press in tliis city a. diiodccimo volume of 2iO 
pages, comprising all niy poeraa which I thought ■worth print* 
ing, most of which have already appeared. Several of them I 
believe you have seen, and of some, if I am rightly informed, 
you have been pleased to express a favorable opinion. Before 
publishing the work here, I have sent a copy of it to Murray, 
tlie London bookseller, by whom I am desirous that it should 
bo published in England. I have taken the liberty, which I 
liope you will pardon a countrjinan of your?, who relies on the 
known kindness of your disposition to plead his excuse, of re- 
ferring liim to you. As it is not altogether impossible that tho 
work might he republished in England, if I did not offer it 
myself I could msh that it might be published by a respectable 
bookseller in a respectable manner. 

I have written to Mr. Verplanck, desiring him to give me 
a letter to you on the subject ; but as the packet which talces 
out my book will sail before I can receive an answer, I have 
presumed so far on your goodness as to make tlie appUcatioa 
myself. May I ask of you the favor to write to Mr. Murray 
on tho subject as soon as yon receive this ? In my letter to 
liim I have said nothing of the tenns, which of course will de- 
pend upon circumstances which I may not know, ot of which 
I cannot judge. I should be glad to receive something for 
tiie work, but if he does not think it worth his while to give 
anything, I had rather that he should take it for nothing, than 
that it should not be pubbshed by a respectable bookseller. 

I must again beg you to excuse the freedom I have taken. 
I have no personal acquaintance in England, whom I could ask 
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to do what I liavo ventured to request of you; and I know of 
no person to whom I could prefer the request with greater cer- 
tainty that it will be kindly entertained. I am, sir, 
"With sentiments of the highest respect, 

Your obedient humble servant, 

"William C. BErAUT. 
P. S. I have taken the liberty to accompany this letter 
with a copy of the work. 

The letter from Verplanek which follows, prol^alily 
reached Mr. Irving at the same time with tlie fore- 
going. 

\Gulia71 C. Verplanek to Washington Jrvivg^ 

Dear Ikvikq : 

My friend Bryant, some of wliosc poetry I loiow you have 
read and admired, has been correcting, colleetiiig, and is about 
to publish a volume of his poems in New York. I need not 
praise them to you. A letter reecived from him this morning 
informs me that he has sent a copy of them to Murray, and 
has referred him to you as to the character of the work. I 
believe tliat I am answerable myself for this liberty, tliough he 
asks me " to inform him (you) of the liberty he has taken." 
His object is an honorable publication in Europe, though I 
take it for granted that profit would he acceptable, which I am 
happy to say is not necessary. You will receive a copy of the 
book, which I have not yet seen in the present shape ; but his 
" Lines to the Past," " Lament of Romero," " Southern Wind," 
and everything painting our own scenery, I am sure can be 
eclipsed by nothing of our own day ; tSie first I have thought 
by nothing in the language. 
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Few but would agree with Verplanck in this eulogy 
of Bryant's " Lines to the Past." Mr. Irving imme- 
diately addressed Mnrray on the subject, as will appear 
from the date of the following reply from his son, 
which I find among his papers. 

[To Washington Irvinff.] 



My dear Sir: 

Mr. Bryant's volume of poems has not yet made its ap- 
pearance, though I helieve it is on its way. Knowirg as I do 
my fatlier's antipathy to everything in the sliape of poetry of 
the present day, I doubt whether he will be disposed to publish 
it. If so, I will forward the volume to you when it comes to 
liaud. Very truly yours, 

J. MUEKAY. 

Murray, whose affairs were vciy much emban-assed 
at tliis time, did not incline to any poetical venture. 
Mr. Irving accordingly took tlie poems to Mr. An- 
drews, a fashionable bookseller, -who agreed to publish 
them on condition that he (Mr. Irving") would edit them, 
and write a dedication, to which he cheerfully consented. 
But the literary market, as we have seen, was at low 
water at this time, in consequence of the prevalence 
of reform and cholera, and while the poems were 
passing through the press, the publisher became 
alarmed for the effect of an offensive lino in the poem 
of " Marion's Men," 

And the British soldier trembles 
Wiien Marion's name ia heacd — 
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fearing that it would prejudice the sale of the wori 
with the English public, and bring him in a loser. 

In deference to his scruples, though giving little 
weight to them himself, Mr. Irving thoughtlessly con- 
sented to expunge the obnoxious adjective British, so 
as to make the line read 

And the fociuBn trembles in Ms camp- 
It was an act done in a spirit of kindness to bookseller 
and author, without pausing to inquire whether he 
had anthority to make the claange without the sanction 
of the latter, and though it never formed a ground of 
complaint by Mr. Bryant, it will be seen hereafter 
that Mr. Irving was assailed for the alteration by 
another, and replied, as Bryant himself has remarked, 
with "mingled spirit and dignity." I now give, as a 
part of the history of this transaction, Mr. Irving's 
Letter of Dedication to Rogers, prefixed to the Poems, 
with that poet's and Bryant's rejoinders. 

[7b Sarrnid Rorjers, Esq!\ 
My deak Sir: 

During an intimacy of sorae years' standing I have uni- 
formly remarked a liberal interest on your part in the rising 
character and fortunes of my coimtry, and a kind disposition to 
promote the success of American talent, whether engaged in 
literature or the arts. I am induced, therefore, as a tribute of 
gratitude, as well as a: genera! testimonial of respect and friend- 
ship, to lay before you the present volume, in which, for the 
first time, are collected together the fugitive productions of one 
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of OUT living poets, whose writings are deservedly popular 
throughout the United Styles. 

Many of these poems have appeared at various times in 
periodical puhlications ; and some of them, I am aware, have 
met youi eye and receired the stamp of your approbation. 
They could scarcely fail to do so, characterized as they are by 
a purity of moral, an elevation and refinement of thought, and 
a terseness and elegance of diction, congenial to the bent of 
your own genius and to your cultivated taste. They appear to 
me to belong to the best school of English poetry, and to be 
entitled to rank among the highest of their class. 

The British public has already expressed its delight at the 
graphic descriptions of American scenery and wild woodland 
characters contained in the works of our national novelist, 
Cooper, Tlie same keen eye and fresh feeling for nature, the 
same indigenous style of thinking and local peculiarity of im- 
agerj', which give such novelty and interest to the pages of that 
gifted writer, will be found to charaeteriKe this volume, con- 
densed into a narrower compass and subhmated into poetry. 

The descriptive writings of Mr. Bryant are essentially 
American. They transport us into the depths of the solemn 
primeval forest, to the shores of the lonely lake, the banks of 
the wild, nameless stream, or the brow of the rocky upland, 
rising like a promontory from amidst a wide ocean of foliage ; 
while they shed around us the glories of a climate, fierce in its 
extremes, but splendid in all its \-icissitudes. His close obser- 
vation of the phenomena of nature and the graphic felicity of 
his details, prevent his descriptions from ever becoming general 
and commonplace ; while he has the gift of shedding over them 
a pensive grace that blends them ail into harmony, and of 
clothing them with moral associations that make them speak to 
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tlie heart. Neilher, I am convinced, will it be the least of hia 
merits in your eyes, that Ms writings are imbued with the inde- 
pendent spirit and buoyant aspirations incident to a youthful, 
a free, and a rising country. 

It is not my intention, kowever, to enter into any critical 
comments on tliese poems, but merely to introduce them, 
through your sanction, to the British pubKc. They must then 
depend for success on their own merits ; though I cannot help 
flattering myself that they will be received as pure gems, 
which, though produced in a foreign clime, are worthy of being 
carefully preserved in the common treasury of the languai^e. I 
am, my dear sir, Ever most faithfully yours, 

"Wasuixoton Irving. 

My j)kah Irvixg : 

I wish I could thank you as I ought, hut that is impossible. 
If thpre are some feelings which make men eloquent, mine are 
not just now of that class. To have been mentioned by you 
with regard on any occasion, I should always have considered 
as a good fortime. What then must I have felt, when I read 
wliat you have written ? If I was a vain man before, I am 
now m danger of becoming a proud one ; and yet I can truly 
say that never in my life was I made more conscious of my un- 
worthiness than you have made me by your praise. 
Believe me to te 

Your very grateful and very sincere friend, 
Samuei. ; 



„ ^ Hew York, April 2*, ISSS. 

I have received a copy of tlie London edition of my poems 
forwarded by you. I find it difficult to esjiri^s the sense I en- 
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tertain of the obligation you have laid me under, by doing so 
mucli more for me in this matter than I could have ventured, 
under any circumstances, to expect. Had your kindness been 
limited to procuring the publication of the work, I should still 
have esteemed the fevor worthy of my particular acknowledg- 
ment ; but by giving it the sanction of your name, and pre- 
senting it to the British public with a recommendation so 
powerful as yours, on both sides of the Atlantic, I feel that you 
have done me an honor in the eyes of my countrymen, and of 
the world. 

It is said that you intend shortly to visit this country. 
Tour return to your native land will be welcomed with enthu- 
siasm, and I shall be most happy to make my acknowledgmenta 
in person. I am, sir, very sincerely yours, 

"Wm. C. Beyant. 

Mr. Irving was crossing the ocean on his way home 
at the date of the foregoing letter, which was intended 
to reach him in Europe. As soon as Bryant heard of 
his return, he addressed him this second letter of ac- 
knowledgment, which was the first received : 

rniL«DELPnii, May Si, 1S32. 

Mt dear Sir : 

I wrote to you some time since, to express my thanks for 
the kind interest you have taken in the publication of my book 
in England, but perceiving your name in a morning paper 
among those of the passengers in the last Havre packet, I con- 
clude that my letter has not reached you. I take this oppor- 
tunity, therefore, of doing what my absence from New York 
will not permit me to do at present in person, namely, to say 
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how exceedingly I am obliged to you for having done so much 
more for my hook tliaa I was entitled, under any circumstances, 
to espect. I was not vain enough to hope that you would ^ve 
it to the British public with the sanction of your name, or take 
upon yourself in any degree the responsibility of its merit. To 
your having done so, I ascribe the favorable reception, for such 
it is, so far as I am able to judge, which it has met with in 
Great Britain, as well as much of the kindness with which it is 
regarded in this country. 

I am, sir, very gratefully and truly yours, 

W. C. Bryant. 

Having anticipated a little to give tlie foregoing 
letters, I must now go back to a period just preceding 
the London publication of tlie poems. 

February 14th, Washington writes to hia brother 
Ebenezer from London : 

It is a deplorable time for publishing in England : reform 
and cholera 1 The latter has just made its appearance about 
the lower skirts of the city. The panic about it, however, has 
in a great measure subsided. I feel no apprehension of it, and 
even if it spreads shall not leave to■^vn until all my literary ar- 
rangemeiits are coniplcte. 

Two days later he writes to Peter ; 

Ton will perceive, by the papers, that there are repeated 
cases of the cholera about the skirts of London. Kever did a 
nation take more pains to put itself into a panic and a scrape 
than this. I doubt very much whether these cases are anything 
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worse than wliat they have almost every year, and certainly 
the experience of three or four months during wbicli this chol- 
era baa been raging in various parts of the island shows it to be 
one of the most moderate epidemics that ever laid a country 
desolate. 

Mr. Irving -was, on all occasions of peril or panic, 
the reverse of an alarmist. 

Tlio letter which follows bears date on the sixth 
of March, and will show, among other matters of 
interest, how Mr. Irving regarded the Senate's refusal 
to confirm the nomination of Mr. Van Buren as Min- 
ister to England. The pretext for this rejection, it 
may be remembered, was found in a passage of that 
gentleman's instmctions when Secretary of State, to 
Mr. McLane, respecting his negotiations with the 
English Ministry for the reopening of the trade with 
the British West Indies ; a privilege which had been 
forfeited in former administrations, and which was 
restored under the Presidency of General Jackson. 
Webster and Clay opposed the confirmation, and it 
was lost by the casting vote of the Vice-President, 
John C. Calhoun. 

[To Peter Irviwj:] 

LosDO», Mstch «, 1832. 

Mt deab Bkotheb : 

Your delightful long letter of the 27th Februar}', was quite 
a treat, and was rendered the more acceptable from my haviag 
become a little uneasy (from your long silence) lest you should 



Hosier b/GOOgIC 



JEt. 48.] Of WASHINGTON IRVIKG. ^gj^ 

be suffering under an attack of your headaches, as you had 
complained slightly of it in a previous letter. 

I sent off the first volume of the Alhambra by the Liver- 
pool packet of the 1st, and am now treating, through Col. As- 
pinwall, with Colbmn and Bcntley about the publication of it 
here. I have directed it to be published in Now York on the 
1st of May. The second volume 13 nearly ready; but I am 
not determined as to whether I shall bring it out at t!ie same 
time, or suffer a few weeks to intervene 

Mr. Van Buren pursues pretty much the plan you thought 
of, when you spoke of the possibility of his nomination being 
rejected. Some of his friends were urgent for his immediate 
return, to throw himself into the Senate, and attack his foes 
sword in hand. "We had long talks on the subject; the result 
was, that he determmcd to remain here a few weeks until he 
had put the affairs of the legation in a fair train ; then to visit 
some parts of the continent, and to sail for the United States so 
as to be there in June ; by which time the public sentiment will 
have had time to express itself fully and sincerely, without any 
personal agitation on his part. This is certainly the most dig- 
nified course, and I think will be the most popular. I look 
upon his rejection as a very short-sighted and mean-spirited act 
of hostility ; and regret that Clay should have suffered party 
pohtics so far to have corroded his naturally generous and 
chivalrous nature as to have been concerned in it. But such a 
long and losing game as lie has been pUying, is apt to spoil the 
noblest temper. 

The rejection by the Senate was unespected by Mr. Tan 
Buren, as it was by myself. "We both thought there would 
have been talking and threatening on the subject ; but that he 
Vol. it.— 21 (31) 
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would have been confirmed by a bare majority. This news 
took him, therefore, by surprise, and when he was suffering 
under indisposition ; but he bore it with great eciuanminity. 
There were just at the time levees, and drawing room and state 
dinners, in honor of the Queen's birthday. He was in doubt 
■whether to appear at them ; as it had been represented in the 
papers that the vote of rejection stripped him of his diplomsvtic 
functions, and rendered all that he had done nngatory, nnless 
sanctioned by the Senate. I advised him to take the field and 
show himself superior to the hlow levelled at him ; at the same 
tune I had the statement in the papers corrected and the fact 
made known, that his appointment and all his acts were valid 
until the end of the session of Congress, unless he should he 
previously rccaUed by the President. He accordingly appeared 
at all the court ceremonials ; and, to the credit of John Bull, 
was universally received with the most marked atteatiou. 
Every one seemet. to understand and sjTapathize in his case ; 
and he has ever since been treated with more respect and atten- 
tion than before by the royal family, by the members of the 
present and the old cabinet, and the different persona of the 
diplomatic corps. This I consider an earnest of the effect that 
will be produced hy the same cause in the United States. I 
should not be surprised if this vote of the Senate goes far 
towards ultimately elevating him to the presidential chair. 

The more I see of Mr. V. B., the more I feel confirmed in 
a strong personal regard for him. He is one of the gentlest 
and most amiable men I have ever met with; \vith an affection- 
ate disposition that attaches itself to those around him, and wins 
their kindness in return. 

I presume you will see, by the papers, how royally King 
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Stephen* lias been acting. You know he went from here, re- 
leased from all hia debts by an act of bankruptcy, and in had 
odor with hii cred torg and the public. He returned, a aliort 
time since, with monej in both pockets, and paid off all his 
deb with interest to the amount of several thousand pounds. 
Goiper the actor of Covent Garden, received £1,000, which 
he had com iere 1 lo f One of the creditors had died in the 
interim ; but King Stephen sought out his heirs and paid the 
money punctually. The papers aro all loud in his praise, and 
it is pronounced " a splendid instance of honesty." 

Robert the Devil is brought out in a higgledy-piggledy 
manner at various theatres ; the music but partially picked up 
by ear and by scraps. The real score of the music is purchased 
for the opera. 

Frank Mills has caught a dramatic mania, and aided in cook- 
ing up the piece for Drury Lane. He wrote the songs, and a 
Mr. Beasley (not Reuben) the dialogue. The success at the two 
great theatres is not as great as was expected. I am glad to 
iiad Mills taking to the theatre, instead of the turf. He is 
likely to lose less money by Pegasua than by a race horse. I 
called on him a day or two before the first performance of the 
play, not having seen him for many months. His servant said 
he was not up ; but I sent word that the manager of the thea- 
tre wanted to see him, and he must come out in his robe de 
chamlre. There was no resisting the summons of a king of 
shreds and patches, and Mills was caught by one of tl o e s nail 
hoaxes of which ho is so fond. I had a very pleisant breakfast 
with him. "We brigthenod the chain of old f end 1 p I have 
since dined Utc-d. tete, and been to the play w ti 1 n a 1 been 
much amused with his gossip and vagaries h v, \e 
• Stephen Prlo.^ forracrli- mi.nuscr of llic Park Theatre in Kew York. 
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Tlie relation of this little hoax practised on Mills, 
who, it may be remembered, was an Oxonian, with 
whom he had become intimate some years before, 
brings to my mind a similar piece of fun which Mr. 
IiTing played off on Mathews, the eminent comedian, 
to whom he had given letters to America. He was 
in the theatre in London, when the great mimic, after 
liis return from his professional tour in this country, 
gave a dramatic monologue in which he served up 
Brother Jonathan in racy and relishing caricature. 
Tlie travesty was very successful and was received by 
John Bull with great applause. After the perform- 
ance, Mr. Irving stepped behind the scenes, and sent 
in a message to the player that an American was out- 
side and wished to speali with him. Matliews, who 
was changing his dress, when startled at the unex- 
pected summons, came out at once in a state of nervous 
excitement, still struggling into the sleeves of his coat. 
On seeing wlio his visitor was, his countenance imme- 
diately brightened, and seizing him by both hands, 
he exclaimed : " My God ! Irving, is it you, my dear 
fellow ? I am very glad to see you." " Yes, it is me," 
said Mr. Irving, "but confess that you expected to 
find a tall Kentuckian with a gim on his shoulder." 

In some further extracts from the letter to Peter, 
of Marclt 6, already ^ven in part, he writes : 

I shall eudeavor, iu the course of a. few dayfi, to make a 
flying visit to Birmingham, wliich must be my last one prior to 
my saihng for the U. S. I shall endeavor to arrange my affairs, 
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BO as to cross from Soutlianipton to Havre about the 1st of April, 
and to sail from thence by the first packet ttat departs. 

* * * * Leslie will have three pictures at the Eshi- 
hition — a fine scene from Catharine and Petruchio — a very 
charming family picture of tlie family of llie Marquis of "West- 
minster (ci-devant Lord Grosvenor) and a pretty picture of two 
figures from Sterne's Tristam Shandy, where tho French 
Grisetto ia untwisting tho papers from her hajr and throwing 
tliem into Tristam's hat, who is examining one of them with 
an air of whimsical annoyance, finding it to be his traTelling re- 
marks. 

I passed an evening at Leslie's not long since, when Peter 
Powell acted his melodrama in great style, and gave his oratorio 
into the bargain ; it was a great comic treat. 

Mr. Van Buren wHl leave London about the 1st April, and 
will probably visit Holland before coming to Paris. 

I write nothing about the cbolera, because I scarcely think 

On the 23(1 of Marcli, Colonel Aspinwall had con- 
cluded a bargain with Colbiirn and Bentley for 1,000 
guineas, for the two volumes of the Alharabra, at six, 
nine, and twelve months ; and Mr. L-ving was now all 
anxiety to be on the high seas, on his way to the 
liome from whicli he had so long been eevered. 
llareh 2Stb, he sends the dedication for the Ameri- 
can edition ; and April 2d, he was to leave London 
for Sonthampton, and embark on the 3d for Havre, 
where he expected to meet and take leave of Peter, 
who remained behind imable, from the infirm con- 
dition of his health, to attempt the voyage. He em- 
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barked at Havre April II, and arrived at New York 
May 21, after a passage of forty days. 

Our voyagG [he writes to Peter] waa rather boisterous and 
wintry, excepting the latter part, when we ran to the south into 
the latitude of the Berraudas, and found smooth seas and summer 
weather. The wind headed as wo approached our port, and 
the ship had to come to anchor outside of the bar at the Hook ; 
but I got into a newsboat at sea, had a delightful sail up the bay, 
and landed on one of the wharves of the city about sunset. 

His reception was most cordial. The delight with 
which he renewed his acquaintance with his native 
country overflows in his letters. 

I have been absolutely overwhelmed [he writes to Peter] 
with the welcomes and fehcitations of my friends. It seems as 
if all the old slanders of the city had called on me ; and I am 
continually in the midst of old associates who, thank God, have 
borne the wear and tear of seventeen years surprisingly, and are 
all in good health, good looks, and good circumstances. TJiia, 
with the increased beauty, and multiplied conveniences and de- 
lights of the city, has rendered my return home wonderfully 
exciting. I have been in a tumult of enjoyment ever since my 
arrival; am pleased with everything and everybody, and as 
happy as mortal being can be. 

The day on which the letter was written from 
which these extracts are taken, Mr. Irving had to 
undergo the severe ordeal of a public dinner, given to 
him by his early friends and townsmen, to express 
their gratification at hia return, and to welcome him 
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to his native city. The warm and affectionate zeal 
which had been displayed in getting it up could not 
but be deeply gratifying, and the testimonial was bo 
cordial that he could not decline the invitation, though 
iotli at all times to nny public exhibition of himself, 
or anything that savored of parade or display. " I 
look forward to it with awe," he writes to Peter, " and 
shall be heartily glad when it is over." What made it 
the more trying to his nerves, was that a speech would 
be exi)ected from liim of course, and though bred to 
the bar, as we have seen, he was altogether unpractised 
in speaking in public, and from an over sensibility of 
temperament could not rely upon the control of his 
powers on such occasions. Some of Iiis friends, to 
whom he expressed his apprehensions of a breakdown, 
advised him to put himself in training, but he shi-unk 
from the idea of studied preparation, and said, though 
m danger of a breakdown under any circumstances, 
he would be sure of sueh a result if he undertook to 
marshal Lis thoughts, and arrange his words before- 
hand. He nnist therefore tmst to luck. 

I was absent from the city when the dinner took 
place, but I have heard his early and honored friend 
Charles King, the President of Columbia College, pro- 
nounce it, years afterward, the most successful public 
banquet ever given in the United States— the occasion 
was so rare, the homage so spontaneous, tlie hilarity 
Eo inspiring. It took place at the City Hotel. WJien 
ChaneeUor Kent, the eminent jurist, who presided on 
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the occasion, liad concluded a very complimentary ad- 
dress, lie gave : " Our illTistrious guest, thrice welcome 
to his native land." 

The rest I quote from one of the newspapers of the 
day, the Moniing Courier : 

Mr. Irving on rising was greatly agitat 1 by tl e ■warm 
cheers witli which ho was hailed. He ob d that he b 
lieved most of hia hearers were Eensible of 1 b g h Uy 
unused to public speafemg, but he should h want n m th 
feelicgs of human nature if he was not rous d aud ex I d bj 
the present scene.— -After renewed cheering he p d d 
as nearly as can be recollected, thfll wd — Ifid 

myself, after a long absence of s t y sur und d 

by the friends of my youth — by Ui h j 1> d y 

I was accustomed to look up to w th t — b th 

who, though personally new to me I f, tl J 

the patriarchs of my native city. Th ni n h 1 Ih 

been received by them, has rend d th th p 1 t tl 
happiest moment of my life. And h t 1 d d t 

poignant is, that I had been led, t t t d 1 1 my t d 

ing in the affections of my count y P m d 

gesUons had reached me [here Mr I b t d m h m t ] 
that absence had impah-cd their 1 1 f 1 — tl t th y 
sidered me alienated m heart from my t y G tl 

I was too proud to vindicate mys If f m h f g n 
should I have alluded to it at tl t m f th w rm d 
affectionate reception I have met th 11 d m j 

landing, and the overpowering t tun If d 1 

offered me, had not proved that my m gi -m-^ w gr und 
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less. (Clieers an<l clapping liero mterruptcd the speaker for a 
few moments.) Never, certainly, did a man return to hia 
native place after so long an absence imder ]iappier auspices. 
On my side I see changes, it 13 true, but thej are the changes 
of rapid improvement and growing pro:jperity ; even the 
countenances of my old associates and townsmen have ap- 
peared to me but slightly affected by the lapse of years, though 
perhaps it was the glow of ancient friendship and heartfelt 
welcome beaming from them, that prevented me from seeing 
the ravages of time. 

" As to my native city, from the time I approached the 
coast I had indications of its growing greatness. "We had scarce 
descried the land, when a thousand sails of all descriptions 
gleaming along tlie horizon, and all standing to or from one 
point, showed that we were in the neighborhood of a vast 
commercial emporium. As I sailed up our beautiful bay, 
with a heart swelling with old recollections and delightful 
a.,soc;atlons, I was astonished to see its once wild features 
brightening with populous villages and noble piles, and a, 
seeming city, extending itself over heights I had left covererl 
with green forests [alluding, probably, to Brooklyn and Go 
wanus]. But how shall I describe my emotions when our city 
rose to sight, seated in the midst of its watery domain, stretch- 
ing away to a vast extent — when I beheld a glorious sunshine 
lighting up the skies and domes, some familLir to memory, others 
new and unknown, and beaming upon a forest of masts of 
every nation, extending as far as the eye could reach. I have 
gazed with admiration upon many a fair city and stately harbor, 
but my admiration was cold and ineffectual, for I was a stranger, 
and had no property in the soil. Here, however, my heart 

Vol. it.— 21* 
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